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= £21 H 11 8 8 Play ay, 40 laſt hits kay 
==] Difficulties, has made "way to 
throw itſelf at your Gr cet 
And conſidering what well me 
r Attempts were made to iutercept 
it in its Courſe to fo great an Honour, I have 
had Reaſon not to think i it [oo —. 
till (where my Ambition 
it) I found it ſafe in your Pro 
when ſeveral Means had f — of dh l Hl 
leſs worthy of, the Splect ended with the Old. 
Good-nature that was offer'd to my firſt Play,” wh 
viz. That it was none of my own © Bat th 
a Praiſe I have indeed ſome Reaſon to be prouſl 
of, ſince your Grace from evincitig Cireum- 


ſtabecb f is able to divide the Malice frümi the 
Compliment. g h 4 fit i/ If FS ; 8 1 01 


** 


The beſt Criticks have long and jultiy evi | | 
7 q, that che Coarſeneſs of mo Chard! 
1 3 31646 . A 132401 8 ee 


 impoſhbley any 4 r iQ. 


examined, by deveral People gf, Quaticys;thas! 


Sixth Day, de ended 00 againſt * Hazards 


TY DEDICATION... 


R 


Fi our; late Comedies, have been unfit Böer 
tainments for People of Quality, eſpecially the 
La cx and therefore I was: long in hopes 
that ſomeab ePen (whoſe Ex Dectat ions did not 
nerouſly 8 to reform the Town into a 
better Taſte tlian the World generally allows 
'em : But nothing of that kind having lately 


 appearid,.that would give me an Opportunity 


of being wiſe at another's 8 I 0 it 


Temptation of my Vanity, . 0 > en eos | 
the firſt: ene Sg Ang the Eyent.hasnow- 
convinc'd me, that whoever hens cloſely to 


' Natvre, can't eaſily write above the Under- 
ſtanding of, the Galleries, tho at = ſame tine 


he, may, poſhbly deſerve Applauſc;of theBoxes. 
This Play before its, Trial on the Strge waz 


cams into ꝓqur Grace s Opinion pf its being a 
Juſt a proper divernng Attempt in Go- 
medy hut few ef em carried the Compli- 
ment beygnd, their private Approhation: For 
when Was wiſhing for a little farther. Hope, 


they ſtop qhort of your Grace's Penetration, 


and only. Kipdly iure what they ſerm' d to 
fear, and yguaſſur d me of, a General Succeſs, 


But your Grace has been pleas d, not only to 


encourage me with your Judgment; hut have 
Bete your. Zee le Influence in the 
Bountics that ere gal d for me the Third and 


* 


— 
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N E D I Cr 0 N. | 
of an entire Diſappointment from ſo bold an 
Undertaking : And 1 eth the 

er Hang Confident; as yorr K 
me, I ſhall not want your Belief, when L af- 
ſure you that this Dedication is the Reſult of a 
profound Acknowledgtheht, an Artleſs Incli- 


nation, proudly Glad and Grateful. „ 
OY 


e 


flouts. 
Spirit, than what I have uſually produced; I 
ſhall not yet blame ſome People for ſaying 
| tis not my own, unleſs they knew at the faq 
> I owertnoſt of darbe man: yſtolen 
- 3 1 have made cd york . 
anner Conyeérſin ing WS e e mor. and 
And Fans the Thfldetite;of your” Ora es 

more ſhinin Qualities ſhould} Mt wh to 
empt a A agecy, I hall Ne SI che fine 
Tab borrow be N 5 toes 
my Hero, herr n. only Add indebted 


for part of the Fin Gentleman. Gręatgeſg of 
Birth and Mind, Sutetneſs ofi-Temper,.flows 


ing from the fixt and native Principles of Cou- 
rage and of Honour, -ard Beauties that reſerve 
for a farther Op 2 "of expreſſing thie 

al Land Grethe of, Fadd\ Uno mclboU & SW 
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Creatures a Muſe D A corn ; ſuch ah 

Deſerwer not Satire's hut the Hangmas's. Laſs. 
 Hiratcbes fo far Aut aut from; Senſe of Shames _ 
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Newgate or Bedlam only / ſou f ge claim Kt 55 

For Satire nc er q 3 fo make lt Fonfters f 

No, . 2 Fa 5 „% 008 n * A 
Me rather th thy erſens fer P Ty 

Are they 25 225 A0! . Yn 3 1 6Y 

Zbpy ve eh Help that ſpoil d improve. Mankind, © DOT 

Ter ill live Slaves to a wile tainted Mind; + 
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2 as in « Wit are often ſeen t abound: „„ TOS 

And yet have fome aveak Per, bore Fol Fund-. 

For Follies pros Be Weells, Bigheſt ini, * und. J 

And tis obſerœ d, the Garden of the Mind e 
To no tnfeftive Med 's fo much inclin'd, . 

As the rank Pride that ſome from Afectation find. 

A Folly too well known to make its Court es Phe 

With moſt Succeſs among the better Sart. . 

Such a Perſons wwe to- da ry provide, tin l 46M Wn as 

And Naturt's. Fool: fon once are laid gat 


This is the Ground on which our 22 e 1 bad. 


But in the Structure muſt to Fudgmen eld 15 


And where. the Poet "fails i in Art, br Cure, 1 81 ** a 
We beg your wonted Mercy to the Player, 
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A8 ever Womart's Spirit, by an injurious 
* Huſband, broke like mine? A wile, li- 
W. 7 Man! myſt be bring home hig 
i Follies tod! Wrong me with my very Ser- 
Avant!“ O! howtgdious a Relief is Patience 
and yet in my Conditiontis the only Remedy:5y For to 
reproach him with: my Wrongs is taking on my ſelf the 
Means of a. Redreſs, bidding Defiance to his Fallhood, 
and naturally but provokes him to: undo me. The un- 
,eaſy Thought of my continual Jealouſy, may: teise him 
to a fixt Averſron; and hitherto, tho: he neplefts, I can- 
not think he hates md. It muſt be ſo, ſince I Want 
Power to pleaſe him, he neven ſhall upbraid me with an 
Attempt of making bim uneaſy - My, Eyes and Tongue 
ſhall yet be blind and filent to my Wrongs; nor would 
+ havehinrabiol: my Virtue cou'd ſuſpect him, till by 
ſome groſs apparent Proof of his eren 4 he forces. me 
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I. Ef. Whar'f the Matter ? 


ö ip ſuch a Diſcovery- 
L. Faß. You are reſoly'd,-to make it without. much 

Ceremony, I find; what's the Bufineſs,-pray? 7 
Tat r. The 12 Madam, I have not Patience to tell 
you, I am out of Breath at the very Thoughts on t, 1 

L. Eafz. Not to che Porpoſe I believe ! but methinks 
you talk ee with a great deal of Eaſe. 

Edg. Nay, Madam, perhaps not S ag 
your Ladyſhip thinks; there's, that will . to Pur- 
poſe; Tam ſure A baſe Man— 


Ta 8 
* + . * * Bd} * N R KA . 2 


. Nay, read it, Madam, you'll ſoon gueſs, —If : 


wels are the Tricks of Huſbands, keep me a Maid ſtill, 
fay I. 
IL. "Eaſy. Leoking on the Superſtription. ] To Sir Charles 
Eaſy + Ha!]! Too well I know this hateful Hand 
O my Heart l but I maſt veil my Jealouſy, which tis not 
it this Oreature Mould ſuppoſe 1 am dequainted with, 
Ae] Tbis Direttion id to your Maſter, how 
came voucbytit ? 1 3.4 1.20 noni wo i / bn; 


EA Why, Madam, as my Maſter vas lying down, 


| after he came in from Hunting; he ſent me into his 
Dreffing Room to feteh his Snuff. Box out of his Waikt- 
 Evat-Pocket;-and: ſo as I was ſearching for the Box, Ma- 


dam, Mere I found this wicked Letter from a Miſtreſs; 


ich 1 I had no ſooner read, but, I declare it, my very 
Blood roſe at him again, methought 1 enen have torn 


. and her to Pieces. — 4831/1 I TH I's 1am! 


LEaj5. Intolerable! This odious Thing" 5 jealous of 
kim herſelf, and wants me to join with her im a Revenge 
upon bim... Syre I am fallen indeed ! But 
twere to make me One * to let her think I under- 


— 


— 


85 Kind her, - 1 | 4. | 


Edg. I have the flrangeſt thing to ew your ; Lady- 


ef a Leiter. 


L. Faß. What's chis, an open Letter ! l Whence comes 


/ 


The E445 Hin JS. 
Eg. "Nay, pra „Madam rend it vo N be out ori 


Bros N. 288520 n! WS, bÞ B 
L. Eaß. Vou are bold, Miſtres' his my Indul 
or your Maſter's good Humour, flattet' d, von into the 
Aſſurance of reading His Letters 1 4 Liberty never g ve 
myſelf — Here lay it where you had it immediately 
mou d he know of your Saucineſs, *twould not A my 


' Favour cou'd protect you. | [Brit . Eaſy. 
Fag. Your Favour! Marry come up! Sure I don't 
depend upon your Favours tis not comets that, I 


| Maſter's Miſtreſs for nothin oc ſhall and, Ma- 
dam, I won't be fnapt up as Lhave been Not but it 
vexes me, to think ſhe ſhould not be as uneaſy as I. I 
am fire he is a baſe Man to me, and I could cry my 
Eyes alas ſhe ſhou'd not think | him as bed-w to her 
every lot, If I r Te , fore ſhe may very well ex- 
pedt it, that is but his Wife A conceited Thing 
ſhe need not be ſo eaſy neither I am as handſome as 
ſhe 4 hq OT by be s my Maſter Pt try. whether 3 
-amto'k be Rafa her, or ns N ebind. 


7 115th 2d be: Enter bir eng 


#75 2 78 fy 1 3 K IE 


by Sir Chari Sol The pen. ebe riſes 
to another Stage, and the 88 nl Fame is beforCus. 
How like Children do we judge of Happibeſs! When 
I was ftinted in my Fortune; almoſt every "Thing was a 
Pleaſure'to me, Verde moſt Things then being out of 
my Reach, I had always the Pleaſure of hoping for em 3 
now Fortune s in my Hand, the's as inſipid as an old Ace- 
ee tles mighty Ally, Faith——Juſt the ſame . 
1 oY by my Wife too; I am told ſhe's extremely 
band dme nay, and have heard a great man race : 
fay ſhe is certainly the beſt Woman in tlie World 
why, 1 don't know but ſhe may, yet T could never find f 
that her Perſon or good Qualities gave me any Concern 
——— In my Eye, the Woman 174 no e Charm thay, : 
my Mother. 
241 Han {—he takes no o Notice meyet=I : 


! 


1 The Si AM Hegrogm! 


let him ſee, I can take as little Notice of him. 63. 
walls by him gravely, he turns ber about and holds hers. 
Ae eee, Fray Sir. 

Care A pretty pert Air dag FI humour i * 
Wa tha Matter, Child ? Are you not well ? Kiss me, 


2 4. 511 


74 No, the. Dace fetch me, if I | > Wider var 


Sir e 2 Hog put ..thee., out 15 Humour, , 


Love? 
1 


mour 


7 to, © 


©. JIE 1 
Ne ee, on 
m 


4 95 
£ To >4 


12 4 ne a 


5 bete, 1 5 
Int de eich my_Lacy 


790177: 7 ls By on 10 200 

| f it 2 8 
| Bag. Befide, Foy t you. ſu 1 2 r my Lai to 
every Day as if I were her Dog, or had no more Concern 
with you 1 declare J won't bear 1 it, and ſhe ſhan't 
— to 2 ey s for ought I 81 I am as ee 

e as t 04 ſhe-dares not ta C 

your Baſenoſa te her, you ſhanyt, think ro Re 
and ſo pray take ee Letter In 0 TR 


well-enough for my Part, I I, won't ftay i 10 CIAL 0% 
to he abus d at this rate: I chat have refus'd Lords and 


Dukes for your Sake; Pg: have you to. know, Sir, I have 
had as many blue and green Ribbons after ok * ought 
I-know, as would have made me a F Falbgla / | 
Sir Cbar. My Lady Graweairs | my naſty Letter 1 
and I won't ſtay in the Family! | Death {——Pm in a 
pretty Condition What an unlimited N has 
this Jade got from being a Whare 2: 
EG I ſuppoſe, Sir, you think to uſe « every body as 
you do your: Wiſe... 
Sir Char. My Wiſe! hah 1 oo hither; Mrs. Eds ing; 


| Kring Dab. Le ler by.tbe 25140 


5 + rs jr 


The CanrnLiess, Hvu3nann. is 


88 ar, When you Wan of my Wife, you are to 
45 your Lady, and you are never to ſpeak of our L 
to me in any regard of her being my Wife for 1 
look you, Child, you are not her Strumpet, but mine, 
therefore I only give you leave to be ſaucy with me 

In the nope Place, you are never to ſuppoſe there is an 
ſuch Perſon as my Lady Grawveairs ;.and laſtly, 7 pretty 

01 ng 10w came you by this Letter F... 

g. It's no matter, perhaps. 5888 a 
855 Char. Ay, but if you ſhou'd. not tell me quickly, 
how are you ſure I won't take a preat Piece of 
of your Shoulder ? My Dear. 155 pi 
Ede. O lud! O lud! I will tell you, Sir. 
Sir Cher. Quickly then. 
Eag. Oh ! I took it out of your Pocket, Sir. 1 
Sir 1 When? att 


n 


Edg. Oh this Morning, when you ſent me for your 
Snuff- Box. 

Sir Char. And your Ladyſhip's' prety,Owioficy has 
look'd it over, I preſumem—_ha——— ain. 
Fag. O lud! dear Sir, fon: t be pm r 
Tl never touch one again. eee 
| Sir Char. I don't believe you "will, and Ty ol | 
how you ſhall be ſure you never. r will. Ja? 

ae. .. 

Sir Char. By ſtedfaltly believing, e 75 den 
yon offer it, you will * er Pre, f Neck t. 
ed behind 1 

"Ea T6. bin... I TCurt'fing. i 

Sir ber. And you will be "mY to remember rer 
Ae e ſaid to you? „„ 

_ Eg. Yeh, 90. .:.... mel FELONY 

Sir Char. Andi now, China; In was not angry WY your | 
Perſon, but your Follies ; 3 which ſince T find you are a 
little ſenſible of don't be al ba . ko you 
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18 The CAA EZIEZSS Hos 4nd! 
-- Sip Char. In the mean 9 11 let me bear no more of 


Jour A dy, Child. een ee 8 x „ 

| ag. No, Sir. pu KH 4 4. 3 * 1 5 2 N 3 
„Sir Char *1 Here ſhe comes, be gone . £0 + ALL ©, cc 
ag. Ves, Sir — Ok! 1 4 was never e Gigiten'd i in j 


Exit. s 


le. 
by Cher, 8015 good Dikipline ade od Soldiers— 


4x4 


1 
— a i * — * 2 aw — * 
, 1 * 
- | ; 1 


| ft often puzzles 18 to think, from my own "Careleſsneſs, 9 
| = my. Wife's continual 5e Humour, * whether” ſhe 0 
1 | TN Oh ho ly an 220 | ths P of my 1 5 
4 Us A io” Y 12 121 nn 041! 9 
1 $4 7 ! | + 5 ba : : 
E "Eater Lad bh. 55 
| 10 D RE you. do? You are ng eat x 
to- day, are you going out? ; ye 
1 L. Za/y, Only to Church, ay, Dear. 3 Fo, f 5 5 4 
= — Is 1 I C DES 5 Jo 
„The Bell has juſt rung. N 

e ar. Well, bild how does Winſor Air lars 
with ) you? Do you find yourſelf ; any better yet 15 or have N 
you a mind to ox to London again 2 


L., Fag. No, indeed, my. Dear: the Air's ſo very ; 
Fig 43s if it were a a Place of leſs'( {oh mpany, Teoud = 
content to end niy Days here. le 

Sir ok eg Pr ythee, ws Dear, her bn of Company 


Houſa p i 
En Bufmef would permit i, yours ; and 
IF: x bln a ſincere Friend, that were trull ly pet 
Tn an honeſt Hyſhand, to fit a chearful Hour, and 
a mutual Praiſe of our Condition 
L Char. Are you then really very happy; my Dear . 
8. Che: 92 ſhould you queſtion it? 1 2 on him. 
Wt PO en le e 


85 55. . a eee ie eee 
Sir Jar. Nay,” the Bae lake we ef Fdowtredlly © con · 
15 myſelf ſo bad, that I have often wonder d how any 
Woman of your Senſe, Rank, and Perſon, could think it 


VWorch her while to have ſo * uſcleſs good Ws. 


The E AR opal $5 Hus BAN Dl 


L. Ea. Fy, my Dear. A at ig Wers en $4 15 arte 

Sir Char. 720 Soul, I'm ſerious. | an 

L. Tah. I can't boaſt of my good Onde, vor * I | 
could, J Thelieve* '6u think m uſeleſs. 

- Sir Cher. Nay; I fubmit to ens 355 d 
em ſo ? Do you perceive thus Tam one Tittle the bet« 
ter Huſband for yoor being ſo ge ood a Wife? 1 wh 

L. E * Plhak ! you jeſt withme. | 

Sir Ghar: Upon my Life 1 rel me ag 


was ou never r jealou of me? ET: 
| 152455 [Fore gi In 1 1 5 e 
Tas e you l N 


„Ea. 1 | IN mens DOT. 
you had „ LA BOY 910 & Dat 77 n 
Sit Char: Why then, what good has your Virtue done 
2270 üer fee: good. - Qualities of it cd Wan 
| yburſe N 36 ye fr Vis \ | 157 Dit; 
L. Fa. What” Obcaſon have 0 given me tn ſup- 
poſe L Re not kept u to m ſeln? ang 0: 
"Sir 0 Char. i yen you — 4 my; 
£22) you my be ure locke hon, thatisnotths 
thin thing, | but all a—— (Death, what a:Blunder'ftiave:L 
——_ til; I ay, | #lian't make me be- 
of aye. you 
your 


you 
lieye ou have nevet been jeabous 
r. Ya Md Bad any teal: Caufe,-but I Know Wimen 6 | 
Principles have more Pride than thoſe tkat have no Prin- 
ciples at All; aft where [there W Prideotllere muſt be 
ſome” Jealouſy. that if you are ROWS =y Dear, 7 
you know you wrong me, and. | 
L. Bag. Why chem, my Word, my Dear, Idow's 
know that ever 1 wrong'd you that Way in my Life. 
Sir Char. But ſuppoſe F had: ren a real Cui to be 


je ous, 1 Rove! Yo Us! eee 04 15754 
L-Ezþ. It mult be Avery fobſtantal one chat makes 
me jealous. el lla zi SiBew 


Sir Char. Say *. were 4 Ane a ae * 
I were well with a Woman ef your own Acquaintance, 
that 8 Pretence of e v to ITY 9 be 


a * 
% s 


ur 2 1 
\ * » 4. 
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only come to carry on an Affair with me ——; 

now my Lady Graue and I were gear,, 
} La#n/p. Wou'd I could net a it. Ai. 
Sir Char. If . I come offi here, 'beleve. Tan 

ſafe . L Afar. Yup poke; Ifay, my 


were ſo very\tamiliar, that, not ain Joorfelf, bit half 


1 ſhould-ſee it: bo '©; FEE 1300 188 r 14; 5 Hrs 
I.. Eaþ. Then I fhouldicry myſeif fick in — 
Glader, and forget wy: Tears when yon poke k lp to 
"hos: + 480 ls oe, 
Sir Chan. Tine geg kafenr Piecę of Vir — 
e eder 210 = 7 ox, 


* FHF 


L. Ea/y. But pray, niy«Idear,gv ICT: | 


Fhagt any ill J Lady Gre? | 
Sir Char. O fy !. Chil ; only you know — 8 
 nfdito be a little fret ſometimes, ſo Thad a mind, iq ee 


NKeyau thought aliere was am Harm in it; But fin < 


find you very _ in it, T think mylelfgblig'd, to, 


yqu, thatmpon/m my Hear 
to her Perſon, 4 Dyce take 


little xe 


I would yay 


N 


SL Indeed, my ie onld iu ſoon 


fatter ty Elaicwith thy Woman. tt 2 Jia 4 
pe 
you with ene 48 f other. 1220 Eid ad : 


ir Chor: Bear Deare—ſhould's tho e 8 
e en c dare ig kiß ne.. 
dir Char. my So 8 N may d. 
dom t think you a very, fine f 2% q 
ng. 1 3 Be 
frangely inquiſitive? — 1. Feng 
Sir Char. nquifltize't — WAy. 6a — 
know: one's always ſaying one fooli 
Toll le roll. iþSings and talks, 4 


are we never to have any Ball here.?.,Toll.le: roll. $7 


fancy I could recoyer.my dancing again, if we would but 


1 Practiſe i it. Toll, toll, loll ! 2015.51 t 


L. Fah. This: Exceſs of Caxeleſsneſs to me Wales 
Half his 1 If I can make. 5% wi Tac; wk nals 
| Tins yet ** be ** Friend. „„ 


— 
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et e, 1e . Servant, 


FEY: Sir, Ka Mweloorgivetls 8d | ab | 
Sir Char. Lord \Morelove ! Where is he??? "bak 650 
Serv. At the Chocolate-Houſe; he enlbd Wee 
as I went by, and bid me =_ your: Honour hell wall 
upon you preſently. 
L. Za. I thought you had not expeged” him here 
again this Seaſon, my Dea. 12 1% THEE 
Sir Char. I thought ſo too, bat you fon there's: me:de- 
pending « upon the Reſolution of * ee in Love: 54 
. 2%. 1s there a Chair? : 4 ol 
Ser, Yes, Madam. LE, Knabe 
1 ** aß. 1 ſuppoſe Lady Betty Meas bay r 
er. DT 046 17 A 
erSir 1. An + Sou for an 16, Br Tam 
| 3 95 YEE „ ; < 4} ** e if & 299% © 
_ 45. Welli my Dear, Fhaffe» Time 120: aſk! my: 
Lord how He does'nbw 3 yon Il exeüſe ms d hing but 
hope you'll make him dine with us. 
Sir Char. V1 afk him. If you be Lady Brine 
Prayers make her dine too, bute n't wko any" Notice of 


my Lord's being in Te. 

L. Zag. Very welt! if 1 Hhovld not eee tel | 

Ini eall at her Lodging. + 7 07-5 0108 Ha 7 2 UDO 
Sir s Do ſo. ek * ien f Hocke et 


L. Hag. My Dear, your Servant. II, Z. Kab. 
Sir Char. My Dear, Pm yours. wat one Way 
or other this Woman will certainly bring about her BH. 
neſs with me at laſt; for tho? ſhe can't make me hap * 
in her own Perſon, ſhe lets me be ſo intolerably eaſy 
the Women that can, chat ſhe bas at leaſt brought * 
into a. 4 Way of being as weary of tñem too. 


e eee e ee TY 196 162 ee 217 
Ye © Enter Servant and d Lord of yrs ori} ct 5 "ay 
F218 45s WE x 
54-432 £7 ut F 
Ser. Sir, my Lorch mee: 4 af bas Ton - 
L. Mor. Dear Charles / 1 


Sir Char, My dear Lord! this is an; nere un- 


\ 


— 
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| dreamt of; I little thought to have ſeen you at Minder 
again this Seaſon ; I concluded of. courſe, that Books 


and Solitude had ſecur d you till Winter. e 
L. Mar. -Nay, I did mot think of coming mifels butT g 
found myſelf noti very well in Lehen, ſo 1 * — ; 
. little Hunting, and [this Air — 
Sir Char. Ha! . bal Tok 2 VV 5 


L. Mor. What do you lay gb at? 10 | 
Sit Char: Only becauſe: you ſhould. ke 00 on with ” 
your Story: If you did but ſee how filly a Man * 

tor an Rxenſe, when he js a little aſham'd of bein 
Love, youwou'd not wonder what. L laugh at. Ha! bal 
I. Mor. Thou art a very happy Fellow —— nothing 
touches 6 r "Then ROY I 
_ follow Lady Bere 0 
Sir Char. Ves, Faith do I: and to mak _ any | 
Lord; I cannot ſee why a Man Ude o ce fifty Miles 
after a poor Stag, | ſhould be aſham'd of running mo 
in Chaſe of à ſine Woman, A an are 
make bim ſo much the better Sport too. [Embracing.. 
L. Mor. Dear Charles; don't flatter my Diftemper, I 
en I füll follow ber: Do! you-think her Charms e | 
Power to excuſe me to the World? f 
Sir Char. Ay! ay! a fine Woman's an Excuſe day 
3 and: the Scandal of her being in Jeft, 15 Jo 
Itſelf: we are all forc'd to be their Fools, before wwe c 
be their Favourites. 
L. Rr. You are willing to give me Hope, ele 
believe ſhe has the leaſt Degnrn af Incknata for me. 
Sir Char. I don't know that —— Fm ſure her Pride 


likes ye you, and thats generally your fine Laier „ 


* Mer Do: you ſuppoſe if I could. grow indifferent, 
it wou d tonch her? 2 t- 1 


3 
* +4 b * f * C 


Mc ww 


Sir Char. Sting her to the Heart —Will you 
take my Advice, Eo 
L. Mer. 1 have no Relief bo that. Had I not thee . 


eng and then to talk an Hour, ad Life were infupports- 
* Cher. I e for hat, m wy n 


it ; 


— 


Sd e [I EF OO gr WE YI bp ß ot 7 CO ane 


7 


2 * . . not; 
* F 
3 2 
BY 
* . 


en Ae b H 4 


| hat 1 U bo. yu Büt hotd;/ firſt e 
Partièulars bf your late Qdurrel with het; 322 or n 
L. Mor, Why—=<about chree Werke age hen I 
Was laft here at Viudhör, ſhe had ſor fome' Days treated 
me with 4 Mttle more: Reſerye; and another with en 
Freedom than I found myſelf nun. gg 95 15 FIR Arg 
Bir Char. Who was hy "oor wot MLL: 

I. Mor. One of my Lord Fopp eo Bong) the} 
Coxcomb that's Ink © come 'to a 15 Eltnce; ans 
Periwig. — he that ſings himſelf among the When 
What dye call him. He won't, ſpeak; tun 
Commonet when a Lord's in Company Vowabhways 
ſee him with a Cane dangling at his Button, his Breaſt 
open, no Gloves, one Eye tuck d under his Hat, and a 
1 o0th-pick — -$:artup,. that's/his Name. 

Sir Char. O] have met him in a Viſit——but pray 


on. 1 12 2 4 


— ; 931 21 12 : a þ 25 I N 1 ' 


go on 
"Lo "Mos: So, diſpating with her about the Conduct of | 
Women, I took the Liberty to tell her how far I 5; 
the err'd in:hers; the told me I was rude} and that he 
would never believe any 3 cep love a Woman, that 
thought her in the Wrong ſhe had a Mind 
to, 3 leaſt if he dard to dell! her — TX provok'd me 
into her whole Character, with. as much Spite and Civil 
Malice, as T have ſeen her beſtow a Woman of true 
Beauty, when the Men firſt toaſted her: ſo in the Middle 
of my Wiſdom, the told me, ſhe efrd tobe alone, that 
T would take my odious | 8 Heart — 497 with nai 
and trouble her no more- 
and as 1 left the Room, I r een ee. and — 
my proud Heart ſhould never be humbled by the Ont + 
ſide of a fine Woman About an Hour after, I 
whipp'd into my Chaile for Lenden, and have. never deen 
eg. Cha very u: and k did and d 
Sir Char. we ow your F 
Heart by that Time you got to — * 
L. Mor. I am almoſt aſham' d to tell you found 
her ſo much in the Right, that I curs'd my Pride for con- 
tradicting ker at all, —— began to think aecording to her 
Maxim, that no Woman could de in the Wrong 108 
Ker ao ſhe AE in a her Power. Lian Kir i 
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Sir Char. Ha l ha t Well; EII tell pen fol 
| 40, You can ſee her without cvembling. ane 
L. Alert Not if ſhe receives me well. 

ir . If the reveives you well, you with have no 


'Qccafion for what IL am to to — fir 
you ſhall dine with her. 17 5 we 1 5 oy 
. Mor. How ! where! 3 155 i 
Sir Char. Hare! here} ae cid. | 

Mer. Dear Charles /: :: + {£705 ©3361 Gmod 


a2. Sir Char.” My Wiſe's gone to jnvite her; 3 
Fee her ſirſt, be neither too humble nor too ſtubborn; 3 let 
ther ſee by the Eaſe in your Behaviour, youare fill pleas d 
in being near her, while ſhe is upon reaſonable Terms 
with you. This will either open the Door of an Eclar- 
ci/ement, or quite ſhut — r the is 
till reſolv'd to keep you out — n 
L. Mor. Nay, if ſhe inſults me then, perha 
recover Fnde enough air I to an Were Qed Sub- 
. Why, you improve, my "Fa this the 


—＋ I was go 40908 to ou. | 
| __ Mer: wal Fai Hark you, dare you fand by 
OY 


Sir Char, Dare 11 275 to my lat Drop of Aſſurance, 
== the inſolent Airs) of the proudeſt :Beauty/in 


iftendom.' - 
L. Mor. Nay, then-Defiance to 6 
Thon haſt inſpir d me, 1 find myſelf a a8 rant 25 flat · 


ter'd Coward. 
Sir Char. Courage, my Lord—Pll warrant WE best her 


_ Mor. My Blood flirs at the very Thought: owl 
to be engag d. 


1 Char. She'll certainly] give Ground, when the o once | 


ce you are thoroughly provok d. 
L. Mor. 'DearC arles, thouart a Friend indeed. 


8 | due Servant. 5 
FE 8 my. Lord Feppingeos gives his Sn 
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lad he: e Honopr of his Com 
Pia 188 7 Wem Gelee lr din kim 
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y Betty.” 
” IRA Ute cati we AE: 1— Ov} 
E 2 We'll ſee when he comes; at leaſt there's no 


8 


Sir Char. Nay, don't delpite bim neither he's able 


to give you Advice; for tho) he's in Loye with the ſame 


Woman, yet to him ſhe has not Charms enough to give 


2 Minute? 5 Pain, 


L. Nor. Rr ytheeʒ what Senſs/has be f Lore? CN? 


Sir Char. Faith, very near as much as a Man'of Sen 


8 


ought to have; I grant you, he knows not how to value 


a Woman truly deſerving, but he has a OT n 
for moſt er tn 2 

IL; Aen. That he follows, I grant you — ber he ſet- 
boa viſits any of extraordinary Reputation. 


Sir Chap. Han a Care. 1 W fee how, at 11 * . 


"RF; 


Mode $4 gt 

L. Dor. To be laug <a FE 
Si Char. Don't be ee bw, che wüde 
now- begin to laugh with him, not at him: for he really 
ſometimes rallies his own Humour with ſo much Eaſe 
and Pleaſantry, that a great many Women begin to 
think he has no. Follies at all, and thoſe he has, Wa been 


as much owing to his Youth, and a great Eftate, as want 


of natunal Wit: 'Tis true, he's often a Bubble. to- his 
Pleaſures, but he has always been wiſcly vain, enen 
keep himſelf from being too h * LO; hum 
dey n Love. 8 © 

Ea. Mar. There indeed I almall envy bim. 

Sie Char. The Eaſineſs of his Opinion upon e 
will go near to pigue yon We mult have 


L. Mor. As you pleaſe——PBut what ſhall we e do with 
__ till Dinner ? | 


vir Char. 


a 
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different Judge, 


er ſo New, ſo Lively, ſo 
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receiy' my 255 "Seat 17 2 oo are molt 

itically come to give me your Opinion of it. 
L. Eaſy. O! your le 

0 You know: Whit, Þ kc with Sherk 7 

IL. B, Ol "tis impoſfigle to tell-you what it is !— 

Tis all both in Mode and Fancy, my 

'Dear.; I believe there's Six Thouſand Yards of Edgin 


in it—Then ſuch an I hay 6 rom the Ell 


Charming bat you ſhall ſee it, my Bear 
. 1 74 Indeed I won't, my Dear; I am reſoly'd to 
you for being ſo wrongfully fond of a Trifle. 
L. Ber. Nay, now, my Dear, ybu are ill- natur d. 
IL. Zah. Why truly, I'm half angry te fer & Woman 
of your Senſe, ſo warmly concern d in the Care of her 


117 


8 


| Odchde; for when we have taken our beſt Pains about it, 
Ai the Beauty of the Mind r 1 


Value. © 44 1 
. p ak 2% Ig wv F : : Fr 

8 : Y TE et © 1455 11. ® 

7 3 


oble, — onal 


ed os _ 


„„ 
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married Woman to a ſine purpoſe indeed, that know far 
| little of the Taſte of Mankind: Take my Word, a new 
Faſhion upon a fine Woman, is often t Proof 117 


her Value, than you are aware of. 
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L. Ber. Ah! my Dear! my Dear! you have been a 


32 95 


L. Eajy. That I can't comprehend, for: you ſee a- 


mong the Men, nothing's more ridiculous than a new 
Faſhion, Thoſe of the firſt Senſe are always. the Jaik | f 


that come into em. 


IL. Bet. That is, Was the only Merit Sf] a 3 is 
his Senſe; but doubtleſs the greateſt Value of a Woman 


is her Beauty; ; an homely Woman at the Head of a Fa- 


ſhion, would not be allowed in it by the Men, and con- : 
| ſequently not followed by the Women; 80 that to be 
ſucceſsful in one's Fancy, is an evident Sign of ones be- 


ing admir'd, and I always take Admiration for the beſt 


Proof of Beauty, and Beauty certainly is the Source of 


1 as Power in all Creatures is the Height, of Hap- 
pineſs 
l L. Eajy. At this Rate you would rather he thought, 
Beautiful than Good. 3 

L. Bet. As I had rather Command chan Obey : The 
wiſeſt komely Woman can't make a Man of Senſe of a 
Fool, but the veryeſt Fool of a Beauty ſhall make an 
Aſs of a Stateſman; ſo that in ſhort, I can'tſee a Woman 
of Spirit has any nn in this World but to dreſs- — 
and make the Men like . 


LI. Zah. Do you ſuppoſe this is « Principle the Men | 
of Senſe will admire you for ? 


L. Bet. I do ſuppoſe, that when I ſuffer Bu Man to 


| like my Perſen, he ſhan't dare to find Faak. uin my 
Principle. | 


L. Eajy. But Men of Senſe are e not ſ0 = h abled. 
L. = The eaſieſt of any; one has Ten thouſand 


| times the Trouble with a Coxcomb. - : 


L. Eafs. Nay, that may be; for I bave 3 throw 
away more good ee in hopes of a Tendreſſ? from 
my. Lord 3 


who loves only . . Gb 
3 IE. : | B | 45 8 Be. 


— — ¹ ü ² Ä 
Lo ae 1 
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z, who loves all Women alike, chan 1. 
would have made = Lord I een happy, 
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L. Bet. The Men of Senſe, - my Dear, make the beſt 


Fools in the World : their Sincerity and good Breeding 
throws them fo entirely into one's Power, and gives one 


| ſuch an-agreeable Thirſt of uſing them ill, to ſhew that 


Power tis impoſſible not to quench it. 
L. Eaßß. But methinks, my Lord Morelove's manner 


do you might move any Woman to a kinder Senſe of 
his Merit. 


I. Ber. Ay! but would it not be hard, hy Dezr, for 
a poor weak Woman to have a Man of his Quality and 
Reputation in her Power, and not let the World ſee 


him there ? Wou'd any Creature fit New-dreſs'd all Day 


| In her Cloſet? Cou'd you bear to have a ſweet fancy'd 


Suit, and never ow it at the Play, or in the Drawing 


room? 


L. Eaſy. "Bur: one d 6 not vide t, methinks, or 


harraſs i it out, when there's no occaſion. 
I.. Bet. Pooh | my Lord Morelowe's a mere Indian Da- 


| maſk, one can't wear him out: o' my Conſcience I muſt 


ew" him to my Woman at laft, L begin to be known by 
m: Had not J beſt leave him off, my Dear? for (poor 


Soul) I believe I have alittle fretted him of late. 


L. Eaſy. Now tis to me — how a Man of his 


Spirit can bear to be us'd like a Dog for four or five 
Years together but nothing's a Wonder in Love; 
yet pray, when you found you cou'd not him at 
irſt, why did you ever encourage him? 
I. Bee. Why, what wou'd you have one do? for my 
part, I cou'd no more chooſe a Man by my Eye, than a 


Shoe; one muſt draw em on a little to ſee if they are 


ight to one's Foot. 

L. Eafy. But I'd no more fool on with a Man 1 cou d 
not like; Kula Pd wear a Shoe that pinch'd me. 

L. Ber. Ay, but then a poor Wretch tells one, hel 
widen 'em, or do any thing, and is ſo civil and filly, that 
one does not know how to turn ſuch a Trifle, as a Pair 
of Shoes or an Heart, upon a Fellow's Hands again. 

L. Ea/y. Well! I confeſs you are very happily diſtin- 
guiſh'd among moſt Women of Fortune, to have a Man 


of my Lord Moreloæ e's Senſe and _ ſo long and 


honour- 
3 23 
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bongwenkly in Love with you: For now-a-days one hard- 
ly.ever hears of ſuch a-thing as a Man of Quality in 
Love with the Woman he wou'd marry: To be in Love 
nom, is only having a Deſign upon à Woman, a modiſui 
way of declaring War againſt her Virtue, which they 
generally attack firſt, by toaſting up her Vani e e 
L. Bet. Ay, but the World Knows, chat is not the | 
Caſe between my Lord and me. 
IL. Eafp Thebes I think you happy 
L. Ber. Now I don't ſee it. I'II =—_ Pm Ken 
: pleas'd to know there are a great many. fooliſh Fellows 
of Qvality, that take Occaſion to toaſt me frequently. 1 
I.. Eah. I vow I ſhould not thank any Gentleman for 
toaſting me; and I have often wonder'd how-a Woman 
of your Spirit cou'd bear a great many other Freedoms 
I have ſeen ſome Men take with you. 5 
L. Bet. As how, my Dear? come, prithee be Hes with 
me, for you muſt know, I love dearly to hear my Faults 
Who is' t you have obſerv'd to be too free with me ?. 
L. Ea. Why, there's my Lord Foppington; cou'd 
any Woman but you bear to ſee him with a reſpectful 
Fleer ſtare full in your Face, draw up- his Breath and 
CY —=Gad, you're handſome? | N 
L. Bet. My Dear, fine Fruit will une Flies aboutie; 
but, poor things, they do it no harm: For if you ob- 
ſerve, People are generally moſt apt to chuſe hat the 0 
Frs have been buſy with; ha! hal : 
IL. Eaſy. Thou = a ſtrange giddy Creatures Z 
e — 4 That may be from o cn. Circulation of 
Thought, my Dear. : 
L. Eafp. But my Lord Foppingtor 8 as ati. one 
wou'd not fool with -him for his Lady's fake it may 
make her uneaſy, and 
I. Bet. Poor Creature, her Pride — Vs bis her 
carry ir off without taking any notice of it to me; tho? 
I know ſhe hates mein her Heart, and I can't endure 
malicious People, ſo I us d. to dine with her once a Week, 
RN to give her Diſorder; if you had but ſeen when 
my Lord and Ifool'd alittle, the Creature look'd ſougly:; 
* * 8 But 1 * wn think my Reputation ſafe ; 


JP 
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my Lord Feppington's a Man that talks often of his A. 
mours, but ſeldom ſpeaks of Favours that are refus'd him, 


L. Bet. Pſhah 3 will any thing a Man ſays make a 


Woman leſs agreeable? Will his talking ſpoil ones Com- 
plexion, or put one Hair out of order 7 Land for 
Reputation, look you, my Dear, take it for a Rule, that 
as amongſt the lower Rank of People, no Woman wants 
Beauty that has Fortune; ſo amongſt People of Fortune, 
no Woman wants Virtue that has Beauty: But an Eſtate 
and Beauty join'd, are of an unlimited, nay, a Power 
Pontifical, make one not only Abſolute, but Infallible— 
A fine Woman's never in the Wrong; if we were, tis 
not the Strength of a poor Creature's Reaſon that can 
unfetter him ——— O! how I love to hear a Wretch 


curſe himſelf for loving on, or now and then coming 


on men- A FOI a 6 
| Vet for the Plague of human Race, 
This Devil has an AngePs Face. 


L. Fah. At this Rate, I don't ſee you allow Reputa- 


tion to be at all eſſential to a fine Voman. 

L. Bet. Juſt as much as Honour to a great Man: 
Power always is above Scandal: Don't you hear People 
ſay, the King of France owes moſt of his Conqueſts to 
breaking his Word ? and wou'd not the Confederates 
have a fine time on't, if they were only to go to War 


with Reproaches ? Indeed, my Dear, that Jewel Repu- 


tation is a very fanciful Buſineſs; one ſhall not ſee an 


homely Creature in Town but wears it in her Mouth, 


as monſtrouſly as the Indians do Bobs at their Lips, and 
it really becomes them juſt ali ke. 
L. Eahß. Have a care, my Dear, of truſting too far to 
Power alone: For nothing is more ridiculous than the 
Fall of Pride; and a Woman's Pride at beſt may be ſuſ- 
pected to be more a Diſtruſt, than a real Contempt of 
Mankind: For when we have ſaid all we can, a deſerv- 
ing Huſband is certainly our beſt Happineſs: and I 
don't queſtion but my Lord Morelowe's Merit in a little 
time, will make you think ſo too; for whatever Airs 
you give yourſelf to the World, Pm ſure your Heart 
don't want Geod-nature.' ' e 


5 L. Bet. ; 


a : < % 
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L. Bet. You are miſtaken, I am very ill-natur'd, tho? 
your Good-humour won't let you ſee it. 
L. ag. Then to give me a Proof on't, ber me fee 


you refuſe to go immediately and dine with me, after ; 


have promis'd Sir Charles to bring you. 1 vb 
L. Bet. Pray don't aſk mm. ten . 
L. Eaſy. | Why F Ss SF | 


L. Bei. Becauſe to let you ſee I hate [TI Pale Foil 


go without aſking, that you mayn 'E ning the Malice ao 
Wk I did you a Favour. . 


1 Ten Hy Aa. = mad C: Creature. | 


1 ( — 


The SCENE changes to Sir Charles 's Lodging . 
| Lord Morelove and Sir Charles at Piquet. 


Sir Chor. . 091 Lord, one fingle Game for the 
Tout, and ſo have done 
L. Mor. No, hang em, I have enouph-of em 'em; ill 


Cards are the dalleſt apy as in we World—How 


much: is it? | 
Sir Char. Three Parcel ITC 
L. Mor. Fifteen Pound very well. 
Lbile L. Mor. counts out his Money, a Servant gives Sir 
Charles a Letter, aubich be reads to. himſelf. 


Sir Char, [To the Servant] Give my Service, ſay 1 


have Company dines with me, if I have time Il call there 
in the Afternoon 


L. Mor. What' 5 the matter? there. — 
| [Paying the Money. 

Sir C * The old Ae Lady G aveairt. 
L. Mor. O! pr'ythee how does that go on? 4 15 
Sir Char. As agreeable as a Chancery Suit: For now 
it's come to the intolerable Plague of my not being able 
to get rid on't; as you may {ce —— [Giving the Letter. 
L. Mor. [ Reads. «© Your Behaviour ſince I came to 
“ Wind(pr, has convined me > your INOS with- 
i s, OREN 0 0..4% © out” 


p 2 
* * 
F „ 
: 


Ha! hal ha! Exit Serv. 
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d dut my being ſurpris'd, or angry at it: I deſire 
«« yoy would let me ſee you at my Lodgings im- 
ene diately, where I ſhall have a better Oppor- 
e tunity to convince you, that I never can, or po- 
c ſitively will be as J have been. Yours, Cc. 
A very whimſical Letter — Faith, I think ſhe has hard 
luck with you; if a Man were oblig'd to have a Mi- 
ſtreſs, her Perſon and Condition ſeem to be cut out for 
the Eaſe of a Lover: for ſne's a young, handſome, with, 
well-Jointer'd Widow —- But what's your Quarrel ? 
Sir Char. Nothing—ſhe ſees the Coolneſs happens to 
be firſt on my Side, and her Buſinefs with me now, I ſup- 
pole, is to convince me, how heartily ſhe's vex'd, Me 
the was not beforehand with me. 
IL. Mor. Her Pride and your indifference, muſt occa- 
ſion a pleaſant Scene ſure; what do ye intend to do ? 


Sir Char. Treat her with a cool familiar Air, till 1 


pique her to forbid me her Sight, and then take her at 
ker Word. 
L. Mer. Very Salient and provoking. Leue Servant, 
Serv. Sir, my Lord Feppington ·— [ Exit. 
Sir Char. O— now, my Lord, if you have a mind 
| Kc let into the Myſtery o making Love without Pain 
—here's one that sa er of ws _ _ ſhall n 
to 1 0 = 


ME « = 
= 


Baue Lerd 1 Foppin, gron. 


dear Lord Fe nnen e | 

. Fop. My dear Agreeable Aue j je pura ! Pardit 

Ny a cent Anns que je ne ven my Lord, I am 
your Lordſhip's moſf obedient humble Servant. 

L. Mer. My Lord, I kiſs your Hands TI hope we 

ſhall have you here ſome time; you ſeem to have laid in 


a Stock of Health to be in at the Diverſians ow the 


Place Vou look extremely well. 


eaſily give a Vermeile to one's Complexion. 


Sir Char. Lovers in hope, my Lord, always. have a 


viſble Brillant in their Eyes and Air. 
L. Fop. 


L. Fop. To ee one's Friends look ſo, my Laid, may 


FIRE Ss UML FLUXES. 


nt wee £ . 
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b Fop. What doſt thou mean, Charles“ 

Sir Char. Come, come, confeſs what really. brought 
yon to Wind/er, now you have no Buſineſs there? 

L. Fop. Why two Hours, and fix of the beſt Nags, in 


E Chriſtendom, or the Devil drive me. 


L. Mor. You make haſte, my Lord. 
L. Fep. My Lord, I always fly when I purſue 


But-they are well kept indeed I love to have Crea- 


tures go as I bid em; you have ſeen em, Charles, but 
fo has all the World; Foppingion's Long-tails are known 
on every Road in Eng land. 

Sir Char. Well, my Lord, but how came they to 
1 you this Road ? ow don't uſe to take theſe irre- 
gular Jaunts without ſome Deſign in your Head of hav- 
ing more than nothing to do, 

L. Fop. Pihah ! Pox! pr 'ythee, Charles, thou know- 
eſt I am a Fellow of /a Con ſequence, be where I will. 

Sir Char. Nay, nay, this is too much among Friends, 
my Lord; come, come, we muſt have it, your real 
Buſineſs here ? 

L. Fo. Why then, Entre Nous, there is a certain 
Fille de Jeye about the Court here that loves winning at 
Cards better than all the fine, Things I have been able 
to ſay to her, —o I have brought an odd Thouſand 
Bill in my Pocket that I deſign Tete à Tete, to play off 
with her at Piquet, or ſo; and now the Buſineſs is out. 
Sir Cha. Ah! and a very good Buſineſs too, my Lord. 
L. Fop. If it be well done, Charlis 

Sir Char, That's as you manage your Cards, my Lord. 


IL. Mor, This muſt be a Woman of 8 * | 


the Value you ſet upon her Favours. 
Sir Char. O nothing s above the Price of a fins 
W amay. 


L. Fop. Nay, look you e the Price may 


not happen to be altogether ſo high neither For I 


fancy-I know enough of the Game, to make it an even 
Bett I get her for — 1 50 f 
L. Mor. How ſo, my Lord? | 
VL. Fop. Becauſe, if ſhe happen to loſe a good! Sum to 
me, I ſhall buy her with her own Mone). 5 
L. Mor. That $ new, I confeſs,” 
| Me = BG 0 
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L. Fop., You know, Charles, tis not impoſlible but 1 
may be five hundred Pounds deep with her—then Bills 
may fall ſhort, and the Devil's in't if I want Aſſurance 
to aſk her to pay me ſome way or other. 

Sir Cha. And a Man muft be a Churl indeed, that 
won't take a Lady's Perſonal Security ; hah ! hah Thah! ! 

2 Fop. Heh ! heh! heh l thou art a Devil, Charles. 

IL. Mer. Death ! how happy is this Coxcomb | Alt. 

L. Fop. But to tell you the Truth, Gentlemen. 


T had another preſſing Temptation that brought me hi- 
ther, which was 


my Wife. 

L. Mor. That's kind indeed; my Lady has been here 
this Month, ſhe'll be glad to ſee you. 

L. Fop. That I don't know; ; forl deſign | this After- 
noon to ſend her to London. = 

I.. Mor. What! the fame Day you come, my 
Lord ? that would be cruel. 


IL. Fop. Ay, but it will be mighty convenient, for ſhe 


15 is poſitively of no Manuer of Uſe in my Amours. 
IL. Mor. That's your Fault, the Town thinks her a 


| very deſerving Woman. 


L. Fop. If ſhe were a Woman of the Town, FED 
I ſhould think fo too; but ſhe happens to be my Wife; 
and when a Wife is given to deſerve more than her Huſ- 


band's Inclinations can pay, in my Mind the has no Me- 
rit at all. 


L. Mor. She's extremely well bred, and of a very 


prudent Conduct. 
I. Fep. Um — ay — the Woman's proud enough. 
L. Mor. Add to this, all the World allows her hand- 
ſome. 

I. Fog. The World's extremely evil, myLord; and 
I ſhould take it as a favour done me, if they could find 


an Experiment to unmarry the poor Woman from the 


only Man in the World that can't think her handſome. 
L. Mor. I believe there are a great many in the World 


that are ſorry 'tis not in their Power to unmarry her. 


L Fep. I am a great many in the World's very hum- 
ble Servant; and whenever they find 'tis in their Power, 
their high and mighty Wiſdoms may command me at a 


N of an Hour s Warning. 
1 Mor. 
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Th Mori Pray; my Lord, what did you marry for? 

L. Fop. To pay my Debts at Play, and diſinherit my 
younger Brother. 

L. Mor. But there are ſome Things dus to a Wife. | 

IL. Fop. And there are ſome Debts I don't care to pay 
——to oth which I plead Huſband, and my Lord. 

L. Mor. If I ſhould do fo, I ſhou'd expect to have 
my Coach ſtopt in the Street, and to meet my Wife 
with the Windows up in a Hackney. v3 

L. Fog. Then wee'd I part in Bail, and order A fepas 
rate Maintenance. 

L. Mor. And ſo oy: Adcuble he Sum: of the Dade, 
and be marry'd for nothing. 

L. Fop. Now I think deferring a Tom and getting 
rid of one's Wife, are two of the moſt agreeable Sweets 
in the Liberties of an Engliſb Subject. 

L. Mor. If I were —_ L - wou'd as ſoon part 
from my Eſtate, as my Wife. 
L. Fop. Now I wou'd not, Sun-burs ef I would. => 


L. Mor. Death ! But ſince you are thus indifferent, 


my Lord, why wou'd you needs marry a Woman of ſo 
much Merit ? Cou'd not you have laid out your Spleen 
upon ſome ill-natur'd Shrew, that wanted the Plague of 
an ill Hoſband, and have let her alone to ſome plain, 
honeſt Man of Quality that wou'd have deſerv'd her. 

L. Fop.-Why faith, my Lord, that might have been 
conſider d; but I really grew fo paſſionetely fond of 
her Fortune, that, Curſe catch me, I was quite blind to 
the reft of her good Qualities : For to tell you the 
Truth, if it had been poſſible that the old Put of a Peer 
cou'd hive toſs'd me in tother five thouſand for em, 
by my Conſent, ſhe ſhou'd have SE: her A 
and Virtues to any of her younger Siſters. - 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, my Lord, Virtues in a Wife are 
good for nothing but to make her proud, and put the 
World in mind of her Huſband's Faults. * - 
L. Fop. Right, Charles: and firike me blind but the 
Women of Virtue are now grown ſuch Ideots in Love, 
they expect of a Man, juſt as they do of a Coach-horſe, 
that one's Appetite, like t'other's F ws ſhould increaſe 


by . | 
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Sir Char. Right, my Lord, and don't conſider, that 
Toutjours Chapons Bowilies will never do with an Zngliſh 


„ Stomach. — - | „ Pl 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! To tell you the Truth, Charles, 
T have known ſo much of that ſort of Eating that I now 


think, for an hearty Meal, no Wild Fowl in Zurepe is | 


comparable to a Joint of Banſtead Mutton, : -; 
L. Mer. How do you mean? n 
L. Fop. Why, that for my Part, I had rather have a 
plain Slice of my Wife's Woman, than my Guts full of 


e'er an Ortolan Dutcheſs in Chriftendom. 


my 


IL. Ar. But I thought, my Lord, your chief Buſineſs 


now at Hindſor had been your Deſign upon a Woman of 
Quality. . VV „ 
I. Fop. That's true, my Lord; tho' I don't think your 
fine Lady the beſt Diſh myſelf, yet a Man of Quali 
can't be without ſuch Things at his Table. | 
L. Mor. Ol then you — 
ay Affair with her.. | 


L. Fep. I think the Reputation is the moſt inviting 


Part of an Amour with moſt Women of Quality. 
I. Mer. Why ſo, my Lord? 2 5 
I. Fop. Why, who the Devil would run through all 


the Degrees of Form and Ceremony, that lead one up 


to the laft Favour, if it were not for the Reputation of 


underſtanding the neareſt Way to get over the Difficulty? 


L. Mor. But, my Lord, does not the Repatation of 
your. being ſo general an Undertaker frighten the Wo- 
men from engaging with you? For they ſay, no Man 
eaxlorebutpheates Iin mme. 
I. Fop. That's juſt one more than ever I came up 

to: For, ſtop my Breath, if ever I loy'd one in my Life. 
L. Mer. How do,you get em then? 


I. Fep. Why, ſometimes as they get other People: 1 


dtreſs, and let them get me; or, if that won't do, as 1 
got my Title, buy em. | 


I.. Mer. But how can you, that profeſs Indifference, 


think it worth your while to come ſo often up to the 
Price of a Woman of Quality ? f 1 


- 


y defire the Reputation of 


WC 


— 
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L. Fop. Becauſe you muſt know, my Lord, that moſt 
of them begin now to come down to Reaſon ; I mean 
' thoſe that are to be had, for ſome die Fools: But with 
the wiſer Sort, tis not of late ſo very expenſive ; now and 
then a Partie Quarrie, a Jaunt or two in a Hack to an 
Indian Houſe, a little China, an odd Thing for a Gown, 
or ſo, and in three Days after you meet her at the Con- 
yeniency of trying it Chez Madamoiſelle D'Epingle. 
Sir Char. Ay, ay, my Lord, and when you. are there, 
you know, what between a little Chat, a Diſh of Tea, 
Madamoi/elle's good Humour, and a Petit Chanſon, or 
two, the Devil's in't if a Man can't fool away the Time, 
*till he ſees how it looks upon her by Candle-light. _ 
L. Fop. Hehl heh ! well ſaid, Charles; Pgal i fancy 
thee and I have.unlac'd many a Reputation there 
| Your great Lady is as ſoon undreſs'd as her Woman. 
L. Mor. I could never find it fo —— the Shame or 
Scandal of a Repulſe always made me afraid of atempt- 
ing a Woman of Condition. „ | 
Sir Char. Ha! ha! Tgad, my Lord, you deſerve to be 
Hl us'd, your Modeſty's enough to ſpoil any Woman in 
the World; but my Lord and I underſtand the Sex a lit- 
le better, we ſee plainly that Women are only cold, as 
ſome Men are brave, from the Modeſty or Fear of thoſe 
that attack em. no ol V 
L. Fep. Right, Charles. a Man ſhould na more 
give up his Heart to a Woman, than his Sword to a Bul- 
ly ; they are both as inſolent as the Devil after it. 
Sir Char. How do you like that, my Lord?  - 
[ Aide to L, Mor. 


E . 


F L. Mor. Then you end of a Lady's Cruel 77 
ian Fop, Ha! ha! let me Blood, if I think theres 
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greater Jeſt in Nature. I am ready to crack my Guts 


with laughing to ſee a ſenſeleſs Flirt, becauſe the Crea- 


ture happens to have a little Pride that ſhe calls Virtue 
about her, give herſelf all the inſolent Airs of Reſent- 
ment and Diſdain to an honeſt Fellow, that all the.while 
does not care three Pinches of Snuff if ſhe and her Vir- 
tue were to run with their laſt Favours through the firſt | 
Regiment of Guards Ha! ha it puts me in 
mind of an Affair of mine, ſo impertinent——— _ 

L. Mor. O] that's impoſlible, wy Lord pray lers 


L. Fop. Why Thappen'd once to be very well in 4 


certain Man of Quality's Family, and his Wife lik*d me. 


I. Mor. How do you know the lik d you? 

L. Fep. Why from the very Moment I told her I 
kd her, ſhe never durſt truſt herſelf at the End of a 
Room with me. | | 
L. Mor. That might be her not lang you. 

IL. Fop. My Lord Women of Quality don't 
uſe to ſpeak the Thing plain —— but to ſatisfy you 1 
did not want Encouragement, I never came there in my 


| Life, but ſhe did 9 mile, and borrow my 
Snuff . 


L. Mor. She lik'd your Snuff at leaf wan, but 
ha did ſhe uſe you ? 


2 I. Pop. By all that's infamous the jilted me. 


I. Mor. How! Jilt you ? I 
L. Fep. Ay, Death's Curſe, ſhe jilted r me. 
L. Mor. Pray let's hear. . 
L. Fep. For when I was pretty well convinc 4 ſhe 
had: a mind to me, I one Day made her a Hint of an 


Appointment : Upon which, with an inſolent Frown in 
her Face (that made her look as ugly as the Devil) ſhe. 


told me, that if ever I came thither again, her Lord 
ſhould know that ſhe had forbidden me the Houle be- 


bar #4 — Did yo ever hear of ſuch a Slut? 
: Sir Char. Intolerable! 
T. Mop. 8 how did her Anſwer . with you ? 
L. Fop. O, paſſionately well! for I ſtar'd full in her 
Nera n bu out a e at An ſhe turn'd lag 55 
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her Heel, and gave @ Crack with her Fan like a Coach - 


whip, and bridled out of the Room with the Air and 
Complexion of an incens'd Turkey-Cock. 5 
[A Servant whiſpers Sir Charles, 


L. Mor. What did you then? 

I. Fop. I— look'd after, Fre d, threw up the Saſh; 
and fell a finging out of the Window. 80 that you 
ſee, my Lord, while a Man is not in Love, there's no 
great Affliction in miſſing one's Way to a Woman. 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, you talk this very well, my Lords 
but now let's ſee how you dare behave Yourſelf upon 
Action Dinner's ſerv'd, and the Ladies ſtay for us 
There's one within has been too hard for as briſk 
a Man as yourſelf. 

L. Mor. I gueſs who you mean Hare a Care, my 
Lord, ſhe'll prove your Courage for you. 

L. Fog. Will ſhe! then ſhe's an undone Creature; 


For let me tell you, Gentlemen, Courage is the whole 


Myſtery of making Love, and of more uſe than Condu& 
is in War; for the braveſt Fellow in Europe may beat his 
Brains out againſt the ſtubborn Walls of a Town 
But 


ee 4 to 1 + 
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Enter Lord Morelove and Gir Charles. % 

KS 2800 did not 1 up bravely 7 1 g | 
Sir Char. A dmirably ! with the © beg red 


| Infolenes in Nature, you inſulted like a Woman of Qua» 
lity when her Country-bred Huſband's jealous of her in 


the wrong Place, 


- aw. 


Stoop to the Forward and the Bold. f - = 
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- The CARZLZSS Hus zA. 
L. Mor. Ha | ha! Did you obſerve, when I firſt came 


| 3 the Room, how careleſly ſhe bruſh'd her Eyes over 


me, and when the Company ſaluted me, ſtood all the 


while with her Face to the Window? Ha ! ha! 


Sir Char. What aſtoniſh'd Airs ſhe gave herſelf, when 


. aſk'd her, what made her ſo grave upon her old 
ri 


e 
I. Mer. And hn I offer'd any thing i in Talk, 


what affected Care ſhe took to dir her Obſervations of 
| it to a third Perſon ? 


Sir Char. I obſerv'd ſhe did not eat above the Rump 


ofa Pigeon all Dinner Time. 
L. Mor. And how ſhe colour'd, when ' © told her, ber 


Ladyſhip had loſt her Stomach. 


Sir Char. If you keep your Temper ſhe's undone. 


LI. Mor. Provided the Ricks to her Pride, I believe 1 
"Rs 


Sir Char. Ah! never fear her; 1 i the Hu- 


mour ſhe is in, ſhe would as ſoon part with her Senſe of 
Feeling. 


L. Mor. Well ! what's to be 4 next 2 
Sir Char. Only obſerve her Motions ; for 5 her Be- 


haviour at Dinner, I am ſure ſhe deſigns to gall you with _ 


my Lord Foppington : If ſo, you muſt ſtand her Fire, and 


then play my Lady Graveairs upon her, whom Pl im- 


mediately pique and prepare for your Purpoſe. 
I.. Mor. I underſtand you the propereſt Woman 


in the World too, for hel certainly enco e the leaſt 


Offer from me, in Hopes of revenging her oe upon 
you. 
Sir Char. Right; and the yery Encoura ment the 


gives you, at the ſame Time will give me a. retence to ; 


widen the Breach of my Quarrel to her. 


IL. Mor. Beſides, Charles, I own I am fond of any At- 
tempt that will forward a Miſunderſtanding there, for 


your Lady's ſake : A Woman ſo truly good in her Na- 


ture, ought to have ſomething more from a Man, ns 
| * Occaſions to prove her Goodneſs. 


Sir Char. Why then, upon Honour, wy Lord, to 3 you 


World, my Wife - never yet found me out. 


L. Mor. That may be her being the beſt Wife in the | 


World; ſhe, may be, won't find you out. 
Sir Char. Nay, if ſhe won't tell a Man of his Faalts, 
when ſhe fees em, how the Duce ſhould he mend 'em? 
But however, you ſee I am going to leave %em off as faſt 
F)) Oe alt) „%% Oe 
I.. Mor. Being tir d of a Woman is indeed a pretty 
tolerable Aſſurance of a Man's not deſigning to bl 
with her Here ſhe comes, and if I don't miſtake, 


brimfull of . ge RR) can't take her in abetter 
5 „ $3 thn te br woe, OT LPT ReED 


Enter Lady Graveairs, 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Seryant, is the Company 
broke up, pra + Þ 55 


L. Grau. No, my Lord, they are juſt talking of Baſ- 


ſet; my Lord Foppington has a mind fo tally, if your 
Lordſhip would encourage the Table. 


L. Mer. O Madam, with all my Heart! But Sir Charles, 
I know, is hard to be got to it; PII leave your Ladyſhip 


to prevail with him. [Exit L. Morelove. 
[Sir Charles and Lady Graveairs /alute coldly, and trifle 
eme Time, before they ſpeak. „„ 
L. Graw. Sir Charles, I ſent you a Note this Morning. 
Sir Char. Ves, Madam, but there were ſome Paſſages 
I did not expect from your Ladyſhip ; you ſeem d to 
tax me with Things that ——— _ is 12 
L. Grav. Look you, Sir, tis not at all material, whe- 
ther I tax d you with any thing or no: I don't in the leaſt 
deſire to hear you clear yourſelf, upon my Word, yon 
may be very eaſy as to that Matter; for my Part I am 
mighty well ſatisfy' d, Things are as they are; all I have 

to ſay to you is, that you need not give yourſelf the 
Trouble to call at my Lodgings this Afternoon, if you 


ſhould have Time, as you were pleas'd to ſend me Word, 
and ſo your Servant, Sir, that's all [C 


We CAR RIESS HusBAND. 39 
you Proof that I am poſitively the beſt Huſband in the - 
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Sin Char.” Hold, Madam. 1 

L. Grab. Look you, Sir 8 tis not ie calling 
me back that will kp nify any thing, I can aſſure you. 

Sir Char. Why this, extraordinary Haſte, Madam? 

L. Graw. In ſhort, Sir Charles, 1 have taken a great 
many Things from you of late, that you know I have of. 
ten told you I would poſitively bear no longer: But 
I ſee Things are in vain, and the more People ſtrive to 


| oblige People, the leſs they are thank d fort: And fince 
there muſt be an End of one's Ridiculouſneſs one Time or 


other, I don't ſee any Time ſo proper as the preſent, and 
therefore, Sir, I deſire you'd t ink of Things according. 
— Servant—— [ Going, he holds her. 
Sir Char. Nay, Madam, let's ſtart fair however; you 
ought at leaſt to ſtay till I'm as ready as your ere 
and then if we muſt part 
Adieu ye ſilent Grots, and ſhady Groves; : 
Ye ſoft Amuſements of our growing Loves; 
Ate ye whiſper' d b that fann'd the 
We... 
And all the thrilling Joys of young Petire.- 
x Grav. O mighty well, Sir : I am very glad we are 


Ahead). | 


at laſt come to a right Underſtanding, the only Way I 
have long wiſh'd for; not but I'd have you to know, I 


ſee your Deſign thro? all your painted Eaſe of Reſigna- 
tion: I know you'd give your Soul to make me uneaſy 
now. 


Sir Char. O fy, Madam, upon my Word, 1 would 
not make you uneaſy, if it were in my Power. 


L. Grad. O dear Sir, you need not take ſuch Care, 


upon my Word; you'll find I can part with you without 


the leaſt Diſorder III try at leaſt, and ſo once more, 
and for ever, Sir, your Servant: Not but you muſt give 
me Leave to tell you, as my laſt Thought of you. too, 


" [Exit haſtily, 


| that Ido think you are a Villain 


Sir Cbar. O your very humble Servant, Madam 
| owing low. 


| What a charming Quality i is a Woman's ende that's 


ſtrong * to refule a Man her Favours, when he's 


. Gre . 


[ Lady Graveairs returns. 
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L. Grev. Look you, Sir Charles. don't preſume 
upon the Eaſineſs of my Temper : For to convince you 
that I am poſitively in earneſt in this Matter, I deſire 
you would let me have what Letters p06 have had of. 
e mine, fince you came to Vindſor, and I expect you'll re- 
' turn the reſt, as I will yours, as ſoon as we come to London. 
Sir Char. Upon my Faith, Madam, I never keep any; 
; 1 always put Snuff in em, and fo they wear out. 
L. Graw. Sir C harles, 1 muſt have em, for poſitively 
| 


J won't ſtir without 'em. 
Sir Char. Ha! then I muſt be civil, I ſee. Aba. pl 
Perhaps, Madam, I have no mind to part with den 2 
or you. 
3 Grav. Look you, Sir, all thoſe Sort of Things are 
in vain, now there's an End of every Thang | between us 
—— If you ſay you won't give em, I muſt e'en get 'em 
as well as I can. | 
| Sir Char. Hah! that won't do then, 1 find. [4fide. 
| L. Grau. Who's there? Mrs. Edging—Your keeping 
a Letter, 12 won * ep me, PI aſſure . 


| e 5 Enter Edging. 


Ede. Dia your Ladyſhip call me, Madam? | 
L. Grav. Ay, Child, pray do me the Manns: to ferch 
my Scarf out of the Dining. Room. 4 | 
Eag. Ves, Madam „ | 
Sie Char. O! then there Hope again. IA. 
Eag. Ha ! ſhe looks as if my Maſter had quarrelPd with 
her ; I hope ſhe's going away in a Huff ſhe ſhanꝰt 
= ſtay for her Scarf, I warrant her. This is pure. 
|  » [Afide. Exit ſmiling.” 
L. 8 Nr Sir Charles; before I go, give me Leave 
now, after all, to aſk 0 
thus ? 
Sir Char. What is it you call Uſage, Madam ? 
L. Graw. Why then, fince you will have it, how comes 
it you have been ſo groſsly careleſs and neglectful of me 
— late? Only tell me ſeriouſly wherein 1 have deſery'd 
this. 5 


Sir Char, Why then, ſeriouſly, Madam 


why you have us'd me 


Re- enter 


2 
—— — RB" 


[7 tx 4 — = - —_— N q — 
* * 6 — — 1 —— ns _ 
1 * £3 2 — 8 jo 
2 _ SI Toe * 2 N 4 * — Ss, of th, — 
# . — T — 2 : > — — * < * = —_— . 
0 tons & Ae” re i - te; __ a — — — — * 5 bY N : 2 — In = 7 — * - * 232 „ — 
* — N — — — . = — IR os 7 1 — 1 * KN. > 1 — — — 
— 7 — q — OY > — — 
—— 1 * — — 2 2 3 n 8 now — — « — —_— 3 LF” —— — — — — — 2 fi 2 - : — — 
33 1 — 4 he — > ip" 2 22 * — 22 — r — 3 : > — 
—— . . ICI IR 3 * ä = — > 
"_ * 1 32 5 2 =” - 8 - _ — * > a r a 5 > — . A = — — EN * * 4 A — * . * 8 2 JT l 
. wo " . . * Hog 4 n "A ” a ; : , L 
* 4 g * 
7 2 
* 7 - = 
" 
* 5 4 ' 


r * * r "= n * ea _ a = 4 n uu " 
_— EE ¶⁰ ⅛%⅛˙——̃ 1 ˙ OR —ß IE . pg : 
Ä ::: 2 Wo LES SUP —— — 5 . - 2 — . — 3 2 — 3 7 1 on 
— » = «b* a#* - N —— I 


——_——_— 


—— _ v. 


— RT 
= 2 — — — 


— 
— 


5 hs © > oe . * 
* —— — PA 2 6 Y 
r 
n 


, o <6: hor we 2 «EST — 
— r X N 0 * y 1 
— 


* 259 


1 % 


— — 


* * + \ * 
. 6 * wk A ? . 0 — 
; aw "x HR 33 St: 
nes — — — 
© ak Ie” an. I OY —̃— [ 


4. The Can E LESS Hozana. 8 


due. Edging avith a Scarf. 


| Ve are ee! — 1 . 


| the had been in ſuch Haſte to 2.— 


2 Here's your Ladyſhip's Scarf, 8 N 
IL. Grav. Thank you, Mrs. Edging —O law! pray 
you let ſome body get me a Chair to the Door. 

" Humh ! the might have told me that: haven, if 


4 xit, 
IL. Grav. Now, Sir. 


Sir Char. Then ſeriouſly, I my. I am of "Wi grown ſo 


very lazy in my Pleaſures, that I had rather loſe a Woman 
chan go through the Plague and Trouble of having or 


| keeping her; and to be free, Thave found ſo much even 


Ain my Acquaintance with yon, whom I confeſs to be a 


Miſtreſs in the Art of pleaſing, that I am from | hence- 


forth reſolv'd to follow no Pleaſure that ariſes above the 


26 egree of Amuſement and that Woman that expects 
If 


ould make her my Buſineſs; why——like my Buſi- 


| _ _ neſs, is then in a fair Way of being forgot: When once 


obedient? 


ſhe comes to reproach me with Vows, and Uſage, and 


Stuff I had as lief hear her talk of Bills, Bonds, and 


Ejectments; her Paſſion becomes as troubleſome as a 
Law-Suit, and I would as ſoon converſe with my Solici- 
tor In ſhort, I ſhall never care e for any Wo. 
man that won't be obedient. 

L. Graw. Pl ſwear, Sir, you have a very free-way of 


m_ People; I am glad I am ſo well acquainted with 


your Principles however and you'd have me 


Sir Ghar. Why not ? m my Wife's d, and I. think te 
has as much Pretence to be proud as your:Ladyſhip. 


der ? 
"Foils Edgin g. 


ag. Here 8 Che, Madam. 
L. Grau. Tis very well, Mrs. Edging : pray will you 
let ſome body get me a Glaſs Water. _ 


I. Grav. Sony is there no Chair to be _ J won- . 


EE te: ME ]. coats . „ 9 eo 6 9. 


pany- 


The Cami bbs Hy33 4D. 43. 
_ Zde. Humh! her Huff“ almoſt over, I ſuppoſe: — hh 


ſee he's a Villain ſtill. 


L. Grav. Well! thatwas the prettieſt Fancy about D- 
bedience ſure that ever was ! Certainly a Woman of 


Condition muſt be infinitely happy under the Dominion 


of ſo generous a Lover ! But how came you to forget 
kicking and whipping all this while? Methinks you 
ſhould not have left ſo faſhionable an Article out'of your 
Scheme of Government. 

Sir Char. Um! No, there i is too much Trouble in 


| that; though I have known em of va nec Uſe in the N 


Reformation of ſome humourſome Gentlewomen. 
IL. Grav, But one Thing more and I have done 
pray what Degree of Spirit muſt the Lady have, that is 
to make herſelf happy under ſo much E reedom, Order 
and Tranquillity? . 
Sir Char. Oi ſhe muſt at leaſt have as much Spirit as 


you! Ladyſhip, or ſhe'd give me no Parat in breaking 


1 Cra. No; that 000 bi tronbleſonze——You 
had better take one that's broken to your Hand. 
there are ſuch Souls to be hir'd I believe; Things that 
will rub your Temples in an Evening till you fall faſt a- 
ſleep in their Laps. Creatures too that think their Wages 
their Reward : I fancy, at laſt; that will be the beſt 
Method for the lazy Paſſion of a marry'd Man, that bas 
outliy'd bis any other Senſe of Gratification 

Sir Char. Look you, Madam, .I have Jor'd you 


very well a great while; now you wou'd have me love 


you better and longer, which is not in my Power to do; 


and I don't think there's a Plague upon Earth like a 


Dun that comes for more Money than one's ever e 


to be able to pay. 


L. Grav. A Dun! do you take me fe a Dun; Sir b f 


do I come a Dunning to you ? [Walks in a Heat. 


Sir Char. * don't expoſe. yourſelf here's Com- 


L. Grau. I care not A Dun! You ſhall ſee, Sir, 5 
can revenge an Affront, tho” I deſpiſe the Wretch that 


offers it 1 8 1 Oh! 11 enn Ge * laughing 


at the F * | | [Exit. 
| | | = Char, 


t\ 


11 The. canin Hos x 4mki 


dir bar. ,So! ſhe's in admirable Order Here domes 
my Lord, and I'm afraid in the very! Nick of his Occa- 
out bras ber. If 1 5 


\ 5 ITS 1 1 ; 4 4 


ku Lord Moretove. | 


1. Mor. 0 Chavkes / Undone Spain! all's loſt and wire 

Sir Char. What's the matter now-w 7; 

L. Mor. I have been playing the Fool Jones even 
to Contempt; my ſenſeleſs Jealouſy has confeſs'd a 
Weakneſs I never ſhall forgive myſelf —— She has inſult- 
ed on it to that Degree too'-—T can't bear the Thought 
— O Charles ! this Devil ſtill is Miſtreſs of my Heart, 
and I cou'd daſh my Brains to think how . too 1 
have let her know it. 


Sir Char. Ah! hows it world tickle her if he fam you 


In this Condition: Ha ! ha! ha! 


L. Mor. Pr'ythee don't torture me: Thick of ſome | 


preſent Eaſe, or I ſhall burſt ——— 

Sir Char. Well; well, let's bear, pray——owhat has 
ſhe done to ou? Ha! ha! MEE 

IL. Mor. Why ever ſince I left you, ſhe Seated me 


with ſo much Coolneſs and Hi-nature „and that thing of 


a'Lord with ſo much laughing Eaſe, ſach an acquainted, 


ſuch a ſpiteful Familiarity, that at the laſt ſhe faw and 


triumph'd in my VUneaſineſs. . © 264 321 bud 


Sir Cha. Well and o von left the Room i in a pet ? 


ha 1 L BY 


SOR ide Od worſe R111 er 1 winh half 


Shame and Anger in my Looks, I thruſt myſelf between 
my Lord and her, preſs'd her by the Hand, and in a 
Whiſper trembling begg'd her in Pity of herſelf and me 
to ſhew her Good-humour only where ſhe knew it was 
truly valu'd ; at which ſhe broke from me with a cold 


Smile, ſat her down by the Peer, whiſper'd bim, n, 


burſt into a loud Laughter in my Face. 
Sir Char. Ha! hal then would I have given ity Pound 
to have ſeen your Face: Why, what, in the Name of 


Common Senſe, had you to do with Humility ?/ Will 
you never have enough on't ? | Death! *twas W a 


nN 18 to ö to blow yourſelf up. 


L. Mor, 2 


Ps = AA 09 Mw 


was among 'em : Is Lady Betty gone too? 


5 e — 


The CaxEL ESS HusB AND... . 45 
L. Mor. I ſee my Folly now, Charks—but what ſhall 


Ido with the Remains of Life that. ſhe has left me? 
Sir Char. O, throw it at her Feet by all means, put on 


your Tragedy Face, catch faſt hold of her Petticoat, whip 


out your Handkerchief, and in point Blank Verſe, deffre 
her one way or other, to make an End of the Buſineſs. 
Lu @ whining 2 one. 
L. Mor. What a Fool doſt thou make me ? 2 
Sir Char. I only ſhewy you, as you come out of her 
Hands, my Lord. 
L. Mor. How contemptibly have 1 behay'd felt 3 
Sir Char, Vhat's according as you bear her Behaviour. 
L. Mor. Bear it! no: I thank you, Charlus. thou 
haſt wak'd me now; and if I bear it What have you 
done with'my Lady 'Graveairs 5 | 
Sir Char. Your Bufineſs, I Ede e ready for 
you, ſhe's juſt gone down Stairs, and if you don't, make 
haſte after ber, I expect herback again vin a Ruife-6 e or 
a Piſtol, preſently. ch ig 
L. Mor. Tl go this Minute. . 5 
Sir Char. No, ſtay a little, here comes s my. Lands 
We'll ſee what we can get out of him firſt, - 
L. Mor. Methinks + now could laugh at her. 


b — 


Euter Lord Foppingtols : * 


"6 F oh. 1 58 pr ythee, Sir Chanlera let + have : 2 Jinks 
of thee—We have been ſo Chagrin, without thee, that, 
ſtop my Breath, the Ladies are gone half aſleep to Church 


for want of thy Company. 


Sir Char. That's hard indeed, while your Lordſhip 


L. Fop. She was juſt upon the Wing But I caught 


ber by the Snuff- box, and ſhe ee to tay . 


PI give it her again, or no. 

L. Mor. Death ! tis that I gave her, and. the ouly 
Preſent-ſhe ever would receive frcem me——Aſk him 
how he came by it?: [l Alſide to Sir Charles. 

Sir Cha. Pr hes 2 t be a a ſhe give it 
you, 6 Lord? | 
bb Er. 


8 5 4 * 
% : ! . 


46 CAA d Hus awd; 


3+) Fl Fop. Faith, Charkts,' I can't ſay the did, or-ſhe did 
not, but we were playing the Fool, and T took ta la 
fich I cant” tel thee in French neither, but 

Hurace touches it to a Nicety — Was Pignius direptum 
12005 tinaci. * 

I. Mor. So! but T muſt bear Rr your Lordflip 

_ a mind to the Box, TI ſtand by you in the keeping 
of it. 

L. Fep. My ond I am paſlionately oblig'd to you, 
but I am afraid I cannot anſwer your hazarding ſo mach 

of the Lady's Favour. _ 
L. Mor. Not at all, my Lord: 'Tis poſlible I may not 
have the ſame Regard to her Frown that your Lordſhip 


OE. Fey. That's a Bite, Lam ſure he'd give a Joint 
bf his little Finger to be as well with her as I 8 2 ] 
But here ſke comes! Charles, ftand by me—Mauſt not a 


Man be a vain Coxcomb now, to think this e 


len d one? 
Sir Cbar. Nothing ſo plain, my Lord. | 
L. Fop. Flattering Devil 1 3 


Enter Lich Slee: 


I. Ber. Pſhah ! my Lord Foppington Pr ythee don't 


Sir 


play the Fool now, but give me my Snuff- box 
Charles, help me to take it tr m him. 
Sir Char. You know I hate Trouble, Madam. 8 
L. Bet. Pooh! You'll make me 1 till Prayers are 
half over now. 


IL. Fop. If ann promiſe me not to go 8 Church, 7 


give it you. 

L. Ber PH promiſe nothing at all, * poſitively 1 
will have it. 1 Seruggling wwith him. 
. Top. Fhom comparatively T won't part with it, ha! 

det | [Struggles with her. 


L. Bet. 0 you Devil! you have kilPd my Arm! Oh! 


| Well—if you'll let me have it, Il give you a better. 
L. Mer. O Charles / that has a view of diſtant Kind- 
nes in it, lde to Sir Charles. 


L. Foß. 


) 
aaa 2A fraud won 


1 . 
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L. F p. Nay, now L keep i 1t ſuperlatively——T find” 
| there's a ſecret Value in it. 
L. Bet. O diſmal! upon my Word, Lam only aſham'd 
/ to give it you, Do you think I wou'd offer ſuch an odi- 
ous fancy'd Thing to "Op body I had the leaſt Value 
ö for? 
N Sir Char. Now it comes 2 little nearer, methinks is 
does not ſeem to be any Kindneſs at all. © 
[ Afede to Lord Morelove.. 
L. Fop. Why, really, Madam, upon ſecond View, it 
has not extremely the Mode of a Lady's Utenſil : Are 
you ſure it never held any thing but Snuff! ES 
L. Bet. O] you Monſter ! 
L L. Fog. Nay, I only aſk, becauſe it ſeems to me to 
have very much the Air and Fancy of Monſieur Smoak- 
and/ot's Tobacco-box. | 3 
L. Mor. I can bear no more. 
Sir Char. Why, don't then; PII ge n. into che Compa- 
* and return to your Relief immediately. Exit. 
L. Mor. [To L. Bet.] Come, Madam, will your Lady - 
ſhip give me leave to end the Difference Since 
ther Slightneſs of the Thing may let you beſtow it with- 
of any Mark of Favour, ſhall I beg it of your Lady- 
Ip? : 
L. Bet. O my Lord, no body ſooner —1 beg you 
_ give it my Lord. 
[Looking earnefily on L. Fop. who ſmiling gives it to 
= ZL. Mor. and then bows gravely to her. | 
> L. Mor. Only to have the Honour of reſtoring it to 
8 your Lordſhip ; and if there be any other Trifle of mine, 
E your Lordſhip has a Fancy to, tho” it were a Miſtreſs, I 
don'tknow any Perſon in the World who has fo good 2 
N Claim to my Reſignation. 
E L. Fop. O my ; M0 this Generoſity will diſtract me. 
1! L. Mor. My pod Ido you but common Juſtice : But 
; from your Gonverſation, J had never knrwn the true Va- 
! lue of the Sex. You poſitively underſtand em the beſt 
of any Min breathing, therefore I think every one of 
common Prudence ought to reſign to you. 
. L. Fop. Then poſitively your Lordſhip's the moſt 
. | obliging | 
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fore I think it ſometimes a more 


Tia Le eee a 
obliging Perſon in the World, for Pm ſure yoyr Judg- 


ment can never like any Woman that is not the fineſt 
Creature in the Univerſe. | [Boxing to L. Betty. 

L. Mor. Ol your Lordſhip does me too much Honour, 
I have the worſt Judgment in the World, no Man has 


been more deceiv'd in it. 


IL. Fap. Then your Lordſhip, I preſume, has been apt 
to chuſe in a Maſk, or by Candle-light. 

I. Mor. In a Maſk indeed, my Lord, and of all 
Maſks the moſt dangerous. | 

L. Fep. Pray what's that, my Lord? 

L. Mor. A bare Face. 

L. Fep. Your Lordſhip will pardon me, if I don't ſo 
really comprehend how a Woman's bare Face can hide 
her Face. 

L. Mor. It often hides her Heart, my Lord n and there- 

fan erous Maſk than 
a Piece of Velvet: That's rather a Mark than a Diſ- 
guiſe of an ill Woman: But the Miſchiefs ſkulking be- 
Find a beauteous Form, give no * ; they are al- 
ways Sure, Fatal, and Innumerable. 

L. Bet. O barbarous Aſperſion! my Lord 3 


bave you nothing to ſa ay for the poor Women ? 


L. Fop. I muſt confeſs, Madam, nothing of this Na- 


ture ever happen'd in my Courſe of Amours ; I always 


judge the beauteous Form of a Woman to be the moſt 


- agreeable Part of her Compoſition, and when once a La- 


dy does me the Honour to toſs that into my Arms, I 
think myſelf obliged in Good - nature, not to Youre! a- 


bout the reſt of her Equipage. 


L. Bet. Why ay, my Lord, there's ſome Good-hu- 
mour in that now. 

L. Mor. He's happy in a plain, Engliſh Stomach, Ma- 
dam. I could recommend a Diſh that's perfectly to 


your Lordſhip's Guſt, where My 3 is the only Sauce 
do it. „„ 


. Ber. 8 

I., Fop. My Lord, when wy Wine' 8 's right, 1 never care 
it it mould be pd: „ 1. 10 

1 Mor. 
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are 


tor . 
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L. Mor. I know- ſome Ladies would thank you for 
that Opinion. 
L. Bet. My Lord Morea?" really grown ſuch a 


Churl | to the Women, 1 don't only think he is not, but 


can't conceive how he ever could be in Love. 


L. Mor. 1 my Word, Madam, [ once nal [ 


Was, [ Smiling. 


L. Bet. By t fy! how could you think ſo ? 1 fancy 
now you had only a mind to domineer over ſome 
poor Creature, and ſo Fo! re you were in Love; 3 


ha ! ſ ha! o We 

L. Mor. The Lady I ov d, Madam, grew, to dane 
nate in her Conduct, that ſhe at laſt brought me to treat 
her with the ſame Indifference and Civility. as 1 now 


PAN your Lady ſnhip. 


L. Bet. And ten to one, juſt at that time ſhe never 
thought you ſuch tolerable Company. 


L. Mor. That I can't ſay, Madam, for at that * 
ſhe grew ſo affected, there was no judging of her 
[Mimicking her 


Thoughts at all. 


L. Bet. What, and ſo mou let the oy Lady! 0 
you inconſtant Creature! 


L. Mor No, Madam, to have lov'd her on had been 


Inconſtancy; for ſhe was never two Hours together the 


ſame Woman. [L. Bet. and L. Mor. ſeem to talk. 


L. Fop. [ Aſide.] Ha! ha! ha! I ſee he has a mind 
to abuſe her; ſo I'll &en give him an Opportunity of do- 


ing his Buſineſs with her at once for ever — My Lord, I 
perceive your Lordſhip's going to be good Company to 


the Lady, and for her fake I dont think it good Manners 
in me to ae you. | 


Enter Sir Charles. » 
Sir Char. My Lord Ft oppington! 


L. Fop. O Charles I was juſt wanting thee — - Hark . 


thee—l have three thouſand Secrets for thee — I have 


made ſuch Diſcoveries ! to tell thee all in one Word 


Morelewe's as jealous of me as the Devil heh! heh! heb! 


fon ? 


Vox II. 0 „ 


FY 
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Sir Char. Is' t poſſible? has ſhe given him any Occa- 
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L. Fop. Only rally'd him to Death upon my Account; 
ſhe told me within, juſt now, ſhe'd uſe him like a Dog; 
and begg'd me to draw off for an Opportunity, 

Sir Char. O wap in while the Scent lies, and ſhe's 
your own, my Lord. 

L. Fop. I can't tell that, Charles, but I'm ſure ſhe's 
fairly unharbour'd, and when once I throw off my In- 
clinations, I uſually follow *em *till the Game has enough 
on't; and between thee and I ſhe's pretty well blown 
too, ſhe can't ſtand long, I believe; for, Curſe: catch me, 
if Thave not rid down half a thouſand Pound alen her 
already. | | 

Sir Char, What do you mean ? 2 

L. Fop. I have loſt five hundred to her at Piquet 
ſince Dinner. | 

Sir Char. You are aforturiate Man, faich you are re- 
folv'd not to be thrown out, I ſee. _ 

L. Fop. Hang it! What ſhould a Man come out 1 for, 
if he does not keep up the Sport ? : 

Su Char. Well puſh'd. my Lord. 

IL. Fop. Taye! have at her 

Sir Char. Down: down! my 8 ware 
Hanches. 

L. Fep. Ah! Charles 1 him] Pr ythee let's 
obſerve a little, there's a: fooliſh Cur, now I have run 
her to a Stand, has a mind to be at her by himſelf, and 
thou ſhalt ſee he won't ſtir out of her way for him. 

[They ſtand aſide. 

I. Mor. Ha! hal Your Ladyſhip's very grave of a 
' ſudden, you look as if your Lover had inſolently reco- 
ver'd his common Senſes. 

L. Bet. And your Lordſhip is ſo very gay, and unlike 

ourſelf, one wou'd ſwear you were juſt come from the 
FI aſure of making your Miſtreſs afraid of you. 

L. Mer. No, faith, quite contrary for do you know, 
Madam, I have juſt found out, that upon your Account 

T have made myſelf one of the moſt ridiculous Puppies 
upon the Face of the Earth I have upon my 
faith! nay and ſo extravagantly ſuch ha! 


ha! ha! that it's at ig heco ne a Jeſt even to ad 
| | 1 5 AA 


you; PaHon any Liberty you thiak fit. 
| C 2 
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and I can't help laughing at it for the Soul of me ; ha! 
ha 7. 2 

L. Bet. I want to cure him of that Laugh now. [ 4/i2e. 
My Lord, fince you are ſo generous, I'll tell you another 
Secret: Do you know too, that I till find (fpite of all 
your great Wiſdom, and my contemptible Qualities, as 

ou are pleas'd now and then to call them :) do you 
Eos, I ſay, that I fee under all this, you ſtill love me 
with the ſame helpleſs Paſſion; and can your vaſt Fore- 
ſight imagine I won't uſe you accordingly, for theſe ex- 
traordinary Airs you are pleas'd to give yourſelf ?. _ 
L. Mor. O by all means, Madam, tis fit you ſhould, 
and J expect it, whenever it is in your Power — Con- 
fuſion ! g „„ [Alde. 
L. Bet. My Lord, you have talk'd to me this half 
Hour, without confeſſing Pain. [ Pauſes and affeds to 
Cape.] Only remember it. | 
L. Mor. Hell and Tortures ! | 
L. Bet. What did you ſay, my Lord? 
L. Mor. Fire and Furies ! 3 
L. Bet. Ha ! ha! he's diforder'd—Now ] am eaſy— 
My Lord Foppington, have you a mind to your Revenge 


at Piquet ? 


L. Fop. I have always a mind to an Opportunity of 
entertaining your Ladyſhip, Madam. „ 

. [L. Bet. coguets with L. Fop. 

L. Mor. O Charle,. . The Inſolence of this Wo- 
man might furniſh out a thouſand Devils. „ 

Sir Cher. And your Temper is enough to furniſh out 

a thouſand ſuch Women Come away — I have Buſi- 

neſs for you upon the Terrace. | 


A * 


L. Mor. Let me but ſpeak one Word to her 
Sir Char. Not a Syllable—the Tongue's a Weapon 
you'll always have the worſt at: For I ſee you have no 
Guard, and ſhe carries a Deviliſh Edge. „„ 
L. Bet. My Lord, don't let any thing Pve ſaid 
frighten you away; for if you have the leaſt Inclination 
to ſtay and rail, you know the old Conditions; tis but 
your aſking me Pardon next Day, and you may give 


N L. Mor. 
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L. Mor. Daggers and Death ! 
Sir Char. Are you mad? © 
L. Mer. Let me ſpeak to her now, or I ſhall burſt— 
Sir Char. Upon Condition you'll ſpeak no more of 


her to me, my Lord, do as you pleaſe. 


L. Mer. Pr'ythee pardon mel know not what to do. 
Sir Char. Come along—7T ll ſet you to work I war- 
rant you Nay, nay, none of your parting Ogles — 
will you go? | 
L. Mor. Yes——and I hope for ever 
Exit Sir Char. pulling away L. Mor. 
ih F, op. Ha! ha! ha! Did ever mortal Monſter ſet 
up for a Lover with ſuch unfortunate Qualifications ? + 
L. Bet. Indeed, my Lord Morelowe has ſomething 
ſtrangely ſingular in his Manner. 5 
L. Fep. I thought I ſhould havee burſt. to ſee the 
Creature pretend to Rally, and give himſelf the Airs of 
one of Us But, run me through, Madam, your 
Ladyſhip puſh'd like a Fencing-maſter, that laſt Thruſt 
was a Coup de Grace, I believe —— I'm afraid his Ho- 


nour will hardly meet your Ladyſhip in haſte again. 


L. Per. Not unleſs his Second, Sir Charles, keeps him 
better in Practice, perhaps Well, the Humour of this 
Creature has done me ſignal Service to-day, I muſt keep 


it up for fear of a ſecond Engagement. | Afede.. 
L. Fop.. Never was poor Wit fo foil'd at his own 
Weapon ſure. 


L. Bet. Wit? Had he ever any 8 to it! "He | 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! he has not much in Love, I think, 
though he wears the Reputation of a very pretty young 
Fellow, among ſome ſort of People; but, ſtrike me ſtu- 
pid, if ever I could diſcover common Senſe in all the Pro- 
greſs of his Amours: He expects a Woman ſhould like 
him for endeavouring to convince her, that ſhe has not. 
one good Quality belonging to the Wha e 

of her Soul and Body. 

L. Ber. Thar, I ſuppoſe, is only in a modeſt Hope, 
that ſhe'll mend her Faults, to*qualify herſelf for his vail 
t ha! hal 

I. Fap. Poor Merelove, Iſee the can 'tengure him. [ Ade. 

L. Het. 


* 
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4 Bet Or if one really had all thoſe Faults, he does 
not conſider, that Sincerity in Love is as much out of 
Faſhion as ſweet Snuff; no Body takes it now. 

L. Fep. O! no Mortal, Madam, unleſs it be here and 
there a Squire, that's making his lawful Court to the 
Cherry-cheek Charms of my Lord Bilhop's great fat 
Daughter in the Country. - 

L. Bet. O what a ſurfeiting Couple has he put toge- 
ther — T [Throwing her Hand careleſly upon his. 

L. Fop. Fond of me by all that's tender Poor Fool, 

I'll give thee Eaſe immediately. Hide] —-But, Madam, 
you were pleas'd juſt now to offer me my Revenge at 
Piquet Now here's no body within, and I think we 
can't make uſe of a better Opportunity. 

L. Bet. O! no: Not now, my Lord! — 1 have a 
Favour I would fain beg of you firſt. 

L. Fop. But Time, Madam, is very precious in this 
Place, and I ſhall not eaſily forgive myſelf if I don't take 

him by the F orelock. _ 

L, Bet. But I have a great mind to have a Jittle more 
Sport with my Lord Morelove firſt, and would fain beg 
your Aſſiſtance. 

L. Fop. O! iin all my Heart; and, upon ſecond 
Thoughts, I don't know but piquing a Rival in public 
may be as good Sport, as being well with a Miſtreſs in 
private: For, after all, the Pleaſure of a fine Woman 
is like that of her Virtue, not ſo much in the thing, as 

the Reputation of having it. [ de.] — Well, Madam, 
but how can I ſerve you in this Affair?;!RQ 

L. Bet. Why W as my Lord Morelove went 
out, he ſhew'd a ſtern Reſentment in his Look, that 
ſeem'd to threaten me with Rebellion, and downright 
Defiance: Now I have a great Fancy, that you and I © 
ſhould follow him to the Terrace, and laugh at his Reſo- . 
lution before he has time to put it in Practice. 5 

L. Fop. And ſo puniſh his Fault before he commits it! 
ha! hal ha! | 

L. Bet. Nay, we won'tgive him time, if his Courage 
ſhould fail, to repent it. , 

L. Fop.” Ha! ha! ha! let me Blood if I don't long | 
to be at it, ha! ha! 


© 3 L. Zei. 
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L. Bet. OI *twill be ſuch Diverſion to ſee him bite 5 
his Lips, and broil within, only with ſeeing us ready to 
ſplit our Sides in lau, ing at nothing, ha! oe 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! I fee the Creature does really like 
me. [4fide.] And, then, Madam, to hear him hum a 
broken piece of a Tune, in Affectation of his not mind- 
ing us — *twill be ſo fooliſh when we es he loves us 
to Death all the while, ha! ha! : 


> £7 %.- 


=" her to the Door. 
1 Fop. as to tell you, you have fix'd me yours to 
the laſt Exiſtance of my Soul's eternal Entity > 
L. Ber. O, your Servant. | [Exit. 
L.: Fop. Hal ha ! ftark mad for me, by all that's 
handſome ! ! Poor Morelowe 4 / That a Fellow who has 
ever been abroad, ſhould think a Woman of her l is 
to be taken as the Confederates do Towns, by a re 
Siege, when ſo many of the French Succeſſes Fete bop 
ſhewn him the ſureſt Way is to whiſper the Governour. 
How can a Coxcomb give himſelf the Fatigue of 


n a Woman' s Underſtanding, when he may 


With 


* 8 22 K 
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with ſo mark Eaſe make a Friend of her Confiitution 


+. ak 2 


the old way, . her i into obey hs at her own pr ain 
not mind one Tittle of my Play, give her every Game 
before ſhe's half up, that ſhe may judge the Strength of 
my Inclination by my haſte of loſing up to her Price; 
then of a ſudden, with a familiar Leer cry Rat Piquet 


— ſweep Counters, Cards and Money all upon the 
Floor, & douc—L' "or e faite. 1. 


Saab OP ROPE 
ACT Iv. SCENE I. 
SCENE, The Caſtle Terrace. 


Ener Laay Betty and Lady Eaſy. 


Y Dear, you really talk to me as if I were 
your. Lover, and not your Friend; or elſe 


L. ah. 


7 am 0 dull, that by all you've ſaid I can't nuke the 


| leaſt Gueſs at your real I houghts — Can you be ſeri- 
aus for a Moment? 
| 5 Bet. Not eafily : But I would do more to oblige 


. Ea. Then pray. deal Wesen and tell me 


without Reſerve, are you ſure you don t love my Lord 
Merelowe ? 


L. Bet. Then ſeriouſly 


I think not But be- 


> 


cauſe I won't be poſitive, you ſhall judge by the worſt of 


my Symptoms — Firſt, I own I like his Converſati- 


on, his Perſon has neither Fault nor Beauty -— well 


enough =I don't remember I ever ſecretly wiſh'd 
myſelf married to him, or- 
reſolv'd againſt it. 

L. Eaſy. Well, fo far you a are tolerably ſafe : 


that I ever ſeriouſly 


But come as to his Manner of addreſſing to you 
what * has that had? | 
C. CH | Le: Bets 
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L. Ber. I am not a little pleas'd to obſerve few Men 
follow a Woman with the ſame F atigue and Spirit, that 


the does me — am more pleas'd when he lets me uſe 
him ill; and if ever I have a favourable Thought of 


Moms” tis when 1 ſee he can't bear that Uſage. 


L. Zafy. Have a Care, that laſt is a dangeteus Symp- 
tom he pleaſes your Pride, I find. 

IL. Bet Oh! perfectly: in that. 
tal ever can come up to him. he 

L. Ef. But now, my Dear! how comes che main 
point Jealouſy! Are you ſure you have never been 
touch'd with it? Tell me that with a ſafe Ede 
and then I pronounce you clear. _ 

L. Bet. Wy then I defy him; for pokitvely I was 
never jealous in my Life. 

L. Ea/y. How, Madam have you. never Poon tir'd 
enough, to think'a Woman ſtrangely forward fos being 
a little familiar in Talk with him ? Or are you ſure his 
Gallantry to another never gave you the leaſt Diſorder ? 
Were you never, upon no Arenen in an preheufion 
of loſing him? 

IL. Bet. Hah! Why, Maden ede „ 
why ſure you don't call this Jealouſy, my Dear? 

L. Ea/y. Nay, nay, that is not the Buſineſs . Have 
you ever felt any thing of this Nature, Madam: 

L. Bet, Lord! don't be ſo hafty, my Dear any 
ay of this Nature O Lud! I ſwear J don't like 

Dear Creature, bring me off here 3 ms L am half | 
fiehed out of my Wits. _ 

L. Eaſy. Nay, if you can't rally upon +, your Wound 


Fe own no Mor- 


is not over deep, I'm afraid. 


IL. Bet, Well, that's comfortably ſaid, however. | 

L. Eaſy. But come to the Toe hho: far have 
you been jealous ?. - | 

L. Bet, Why—O bleſs me He gave the Muſick one 
Night to my Lady Languiſb here upon the Terrace: 
and (tho ſhe and I were very good Friends) I remem- 


| ber I cou'd not ſpeak to her in a Week fort- Oh! 


L. Eaſy. Nay, now you may laugh if you can; for, 


take my Word the Marks are upon you—But come— 


what ele „ 3 
5 15 Bet. 


— 
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I. Bee. O nothing elſe, upon my Word, my Dear! 

L. Eafy. Well, one Word more, and then I give Sen- 
tence; Suppoſe you were heartily convinc'd that he. 
actually follow'd another Woman? 

L. Bet. But, pray, my Dear, what Occaſion i is there, 
to ſuppoſe any ſuch thing at all? 4 | 

L. Eaſy. Guilty, upon my Honour. 

L. Bet. Pihah! I defy him to ay, that ever 1 own 4 
wo Inclination for him. 

L. Eaſy. No, but you have given him terrible Leave 

to gueſs it. 

L. Bet. If ever you ſee us meet again, you'll have 
but little Reaſon to think fo, I can aſſure you. 
IL. Eahß. That I ſhall ſee prefently ; for here comes 

Sir Clarks and I'm ſure my Lord can't be far off. . 


Enter Sir Charles. | 


Sir Thins, Servant Tis 9 1 — my Dear, bo 0. 
on . 

L. Eajy. At your Service, my Dear — But pray 
what have you done with my Lord Morelove ? 

L. Bet. Ay, Sir Charles, pray how does your Pupil 
do! Have you any Hopes of him ? Is he docible? 
Sir Char. Well, Madam, to confeſs your Triumph - 
over me, as well as him, I own my Hopes of him are 
loſt. I offer'd what I cou'd to his Inſtruction, but he's 
incorrigibly yours, and undone——and the News, I 

preſume, does not diſpleaſe your Lady ſhip. 

L. Bet. Fy, fy, Sir Charles, you diſparage my Friend, 

I am afraid you don't take pains with him. 

Sir Char. Ha! I fancy, Lady Betiy, your Good- nature 
won't let you ſleep o' Nights: Don' t you love dearly to 
hurt People ? 

I. Bet. O! your Servant; ha without a Jeſt, the 
Man is ſo unfortunate in his want of Patience, taht let. 
me die, if I don't often pity him. 

Sir Char. Ha! Strange Goodneſs—O that 1 were 
your Lover for a Month or two. 

L. Bet. What then! 8 | | 5 

* 5 | Sir Char. 
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Sir Char. 1 wou'd make that pretty Heart' Blood of 
yours ake in a Fortnighit.”” FT | 
L. Bet. Hugh——1 ſhould hate you, your Aſſurance 
wou'd make your Addreſs intolerable.” ; 

Sir Char. I believe it wou'd, for Id never addreſs to 
you at all. 

L. Bet. O! you Clown you! 

[Wetivg him with " Fa an. 

E Char. Why, what to do? to feed a diſeas'd Pride, 
that's eternally breaking out in the Affectation of an ill 
Nature that——in my Conſcience J believe is but Af. 
fectation. 

L. Ber. You, nor your Friend have no great Reaſon 

to complain of my Fondneſs, I believe. Ha! ha! ha! 
Sir Char. [Looking earneftly on Ber.] Thou inſolent 
Creature! How can you make a Jeſtof a Man, whoſe. 
whole Life's but one continy'd Torment from your 
want of common Gratitude ?. 

L. Bet. Torment! for my Part 1 really believe him 
as Eaſy as you are. 

Sir Char. Poor intolerable Affectation ! You know 
the contrary, you know him blindly : yours, you know 
your Power, and the whole Pleaſure of your Life's the 
poor and low Abuſe of it. 

L. Bet. Pray, how do I abuſe 1 1 have any 
Power? 
Sir Char. You drive him to Fxbumes that make bim 
mad, then puniſh him for acting againſt his Reaſon: 
You've almoſt turn'd his Brain, his common Judgment 
fails him; he's now, at this very Moment, driven 8 
his Deſpair upon a Project, in hopes to free him from 
your Power, that I am ſenfible, and ſo muſt any one 
be that has his Senſe, of courſe muſt ruin him with you, | 
for ever; I almoſt bluſh to think of it, yet your unrea- 
fonable Diſdain has forc'd him to it; and ſhould he now 
ſuſpe& I offer'd but a Hint of it to you, and in Con- 
tempt of his Defign, I know he'd call my Life to- anſwer 

t: But I have no regard to Men in Madneſs, I rather 

Chooſe for once to truſt in your Good-nature, in hopes 

the Mans. whom your unwary Beauty had made "as 
2 wo, a , 
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able, your Generoſey wou'd ſcorn to make ridicu- 
logs. 7? 

L. Bet. Sir Charles, you charge me very home, 1 ne; 
ver had it in my Inclination to make any thing ridicu-" 
lous that did not- deſerve it. Pray what is this Bufineſs 
you think ſo extravagant in him? 

Sir Char. Something ſo abſurdly raſh nn] bold, vou 
hardly forgive ev'n me that tell it you. 

L. Bet. Ofy! If it be a Fault, Sir Charles, I ſhall ' 
conſider it as His, not Yours. Pray what is it 8 | 

L. Eaſy. Flong to know, methinks. | 
' Sir Char. You may be ſure he did not want my Dif. . 

ſuaſions from it. ; | 

L. Bet. Let's hear it? 

Sir Char. Why this Man, whom T have ade: to - 
love you with ſuch Exceſs of generous Deſire, whom 1 
have heard in his ecſtatic Praiſes on your Beauty talk, till 
from the ſoft Heat of his rr NH een the Tears ; 
have falPn— | 

L. Bet. O! Sir cb N 15 Bluſbing, 2 
Sir Char. Nay, grudge not, ſince tis es. to hear 
what was (tho you contemn'd it) once his Merit: But ; 
now I own that Merit ought'to be forgotten, | 

L. Bet. Pray, Sir, be-plain. e 

Sir Char. This Man, I ſay, whoſe lee pe Paten 1 
has ſo ill ſacceeded with you, at Jaſt has forfeited all his 
Hopes (into which, pardon me, I confeſs'my Friendſhip 
had lately flatter'd him) his Hopes of even deere 
now your loweſt Pity or Regard. 

L. Bet. You amaze me — For I can't ſuppoſe his ut- 
moſt Malice dares aſſault my Reputation—and what 
Sir Char. No, but he maliciouſly prefames the World 
will do it for him; and indeed he has taken no unlikely 
Means to make em buſy with their Tongues: For he is 
this Moment upon the open Terrace, in the big heſt Pub- 
lick Gallantry with my Lady Graweairs. And to con- 
vince the World and me, he ſaid he was not that tame - 
Lover we fandied him, he'd venture to give her the Mu- 
fick to-night : Nay, I heard him, before my Face, ſpeak : 
to one of the Hautboys to * the reſt; and defired- 


_ 
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they would all take their Directions only from 1 my Lady 


 Grawvweatrs. 

I.. Ber. My Lady Graweairs Fr truly I think my Lord's 
very. much! in the 118 on't for my Part, Sir Charles, - 
dont ſee any thing in this that's ſo very ridiculous, 
nor indeed that ought to make me think either the bet- 
ten or worſe of him fort. 

Sir Char. Pſhah ! Pſhah !. Madam, you 4 1 bw 
tis not in his Power to renounce you; this is but the 
poor Diſguiſe, of a reſenting Paſſion vainly ruffled to a 
Stor m, which the leaſt gentle Look from you can recon- 
cile at Will, and laugh into a Calm again. 

IL. Ber. Indeed, Sir Charles, I ſhan' t give myſelf chat 
Trouble, I believe. _— 

Sir Char. So I told him, Mailaing amor. all your 
Complaints, ſaid I, already owing to her Pride, and can 
you ſuppoſe this publick Defiance of it (which you know 
you can't make good too) won't -incenſe her more a- 

gainſt you? That's what Pd have, ſaid he, ſtarting 
Wildly, I care not what becomes of es fo 1 but hve to 
ſee her piqued at it. 

L. Ber. Upon my Word, 5 Hold. my Lord at find ö 
himſelf miſtaken 1 ſhan't be piqued I believe 1 

muſt firſt have a Value for the Thing I loſe, before it 
piques me: Piqued! Ha! hal ha! [ Diſerder d. 
Sir Char. Madam, you've ſaid the very Thing I urg d 
to him; I know her Temper ſo well, ſaid I, hve tho“ 
ſhe doated on you, if you once Rood out againſt her, 
ſhe'd ſooner burſt than ſhew the leaſt Motion of Unea- 
ſineſss. 

len bac you, Sir. Garin. my Lord oh! t· 
find himſelf deceiv'd in your OpiniotrebFigued Fs 

Sir Char. She has it. „ Le. 

L. Zafy. Alas! 1. Woman Phow little do our Paſ- 
ſions make us?? 

IL. Bet. Not but 1 wou'd adviſe him to — a little 
| Regard to my Reputation in. this Buſineſs : I Word have - 
him take heed of publickly affronting me. 

Sir Char. Right, Madam, that's what I ſtrictly warn d 
* of: For ee Friends, Whenever the World him 

him 
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him follow another Woman, the malicious Tea-tables 
will be very apt to be free with your Ladyſhip- 

L. Ber. Pd have him conſider that, methinks. 

Sir Char. But alas! Madam, tis not in his Power to 
think with Reaſon, his mad Reſentment has · deſtroy d 
ev'n his Principles of common Honeſty: He conſiders 
nothing but a ſenſeleſs proud Revenge, which in his Fit 
of Lunacy tis impoſſible tnat either Threats or Danger 
can diſſuade him from. h 

L. Bet. What! does he defy me, threaten me! then 

* ſhall ſee, that I have Paſſions too, and know, as well 

as he, to ſtir my Heart againſt any Pride that dares in- 
ſult me. Does he ſuppoſe I fear him? Fear the little 
Malice of a ſlighted Paſſion, that my own Scorn has 
flung into a deſpiſed Reſentment!” Fear him! © fit 
provokes me to think he dare have ſach a Thought! 

E. Eaſy. Dear Creature, don't diſorder yourſelf ſo. 

L. Bet. Let me but live to ſee him once more within 

Power, and Pll forgive the reſt of Fortune. 

L. Eaſy. Well! certainly Jam very ill-natur'd ; for 
the? I ſee this News has diſturb'd my Friend, I can't 
help being pleas'd with any Hope of my Lady Graweair's 
being otherwiſe diſpoſed of. [4/ide.] My Dear, I am a- 
fraid you have provok'd her a little too far. 

Sir Car. Oh! not at all—You ſhall ſee—I'l bwecten 
her, and ſhe'll cool like a Diſh of Tea. 

I. Bet. I _— ſee oo: with bis complaining Face. 
again. | 

"Sir Char. I am 7 Madam, you fo wrongly. 

judge of what I've told you; I was in Hopes to have 

5 ſtir'd your Pity, not your Anger: I little thought your 

Generoſity wou'd puniſh him for Faults, which you+ 
yourſelf refoPvd he ſhould commit —— Yonder he comes, 
and all the World with him : Might I adviſe you, Ma- 
dam, you ſhou'd not reſent the Thing at all I wou'd-- 
not ſo much as ſtay to ſee him in his Fault; nay, I'd 

| be the Jaſt that heard of ir: Nothing can ſting him 
1 or ſo juſtly puniſh his Folly, as your utter Neglect 

>. oft.. | 

4 L. Tah, Haut dear Creature, be * and go 


home 


Fg 
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home with me, indeed it will ſhewy more Indifference to 


avoid him. 
L. Bet. No, Madam, Pll oblige his Vanity for onck, 
and ſtay to let him ſee how ftrangely he has piqued me. 
Sir Char. [ Aſide.] O not at al to | ak . you had 
as good part with a little of that Pride of yours, or I ſhall: 
yet make it a very troubleſome Companion to you. 
[Goes From them, and whiſpers Lord Morelove. 5 


| Enter Zerd Foppington: ; 3 a little aft, Lord Morelove, 3 
Lady Graveairs, and other Ladies. e | 


LB Ladies, your Servant. <0 we thee! want- | 
ed you beyond Reparation ſuch Diverſion. 
L. Bet. Well! my Lord! have vo ſeen my Lord : 
Morelowe? 
L. Fop, Seen W h ha! 0, 1 has: 
ſuch Things to tell you, Madam——yow'l Pee 
L. Bet. O pray let's hear em, I was never in a better 
Humour to receive them. 
L. Fop. Hark you. þ [They e 
L. Mor. So, he” s engag'd already. / [To Sir Challes. | 
: Sir Char. So much the better; "make but a 185 Ad- 
1H vantage of my Succeſs, and ſhe's undone. 
1.288 1 | 
_ NR xg F. Ha! ha! ha! 
I Sir Char. You ſee already what ridiculous Pains ſhe's 
taking to ſtir your Jealouſy, and cover her own. 
8 q Ha! ba! ba! 
L. Bet. $ 
L. Mor. O never fear me; for, upon my Word, it 
now appears ridiculous even to me. 
Sir Char. And hark you [Fhi/pers L. Mor. 
L. Bet. And fo the Widow was as full of Airs as his 


Lordſhip ? 

Sir Char. Only obſerve that, nat 5 impoſſible you. z 
can fail. [ Afede. 

L. Mer. Dear Charles you have convinc'd ne; and I 
thank you. 


L. Grav. My * What, do you leave us? 


A 
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I. Mer. Ten thouſand Pardons, Madam, I was hut 
1. Graw. Nay, nay, no Excuſes, my Lord, ſo you 
will but let us have you again, AI 
Sir Char. [Afide to L. Grav.] I ſee you have good 
Humour, Madam, when you like your Company. 

L. Graw. And you I ſee, for all your mighty Thirſt 
of Dominion, cou'd ſtoop to be obedient, if one thought 
it worth one's while to make you ſo. | 

Sir Char. Ha! Power would make her an admirable 
Tyrant 7 -* „ hoe Alde. 
I. Eahß. [Obſerving Sir Charles and L. Graveairs.] 
So! there's another Couple have quarrelPd too I find 
Thoſe Airs to my Lord Morelove, look as if deſign'd to 
recover Sir Charles into Jealouſy: Fll endeavour to join 
the Company, and it may be, that will let me into the 
Secret. [ Aide.) My Lord Foppingten, I vow this is very 
uncomplaiſant, to engroſs ſo agrecable a part of the 


— 


Company to yourſelf. 


Sir Char. Nay, my Lord, this is not fair indeed to 
enter into Secrets _— Friends! — Ladies, what- 
ſay you! I think we ought to declare againſt it. 

| Ladies. O! no Secrets, no Secrets © 

L. Ber. Well, Ladies, I ought only to aſk your Par- 
don: my Lord's excuſable, for I wou'd haul him into a 
Corner. T7 fe NU Tn NY 

L. Fop. I ſwear tis very hard, ho! Lobſerve two Peo- 
ple of extreme Condition, can no ſooner grow particu- 
lar, but the Multitude of both Sexes are immediately 
up, and think their Properties invaded ——— . 

IL. Bet. Odious Multitude —— 

L. Fop. Periſh the Canaille. , | | 

L. Grav. O, my Lord, we Women have all Reaſon 
to be jealous of Lady Betty Modiſbs Power. 

L. Mor. [To Lady Betty.] As the Men, Madam, all 
have of my Lord Foppington; beſide Favourites of great 
Merit diſcourage thoſe of an inferior Claſs for their 
Prince's Service: He has already loſt you one of your 
Retinue, Madam, e 5 

. | 5 J. Ber. . 


9 
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L. Ber. Not at all, my Lord, he has only made room 
for another : One muſt ſometimes make Vacancies, or 
there could be no Preferments. 

L. Ef. Ha-! ha! Ladies Favours, my Lord, like 
1 at Court, are not always held for Life, you Know. 

L. Bet. No, indeed ! if they were, the poor fine Wo- 

men wou'd be always us'd like their Wives, and no more, 
minded than the Buſineſs of the Nation. 4 

L. Eafy. Have a care, Madam, an undeſerving Fa- 

vourite has been the Ruin of many a Prince's Empire. 

L. Fop. Ha ! ha! Upon my Soul, Lady Betty, we 
muſt grow more diſcreet; for poſitively if we go on at 

this rate, we ſhall have the World throw you under the 
Scandal of Conftancy ; ; and I ſhall have all the Swords 
of Condition at my Throat for a Monopoliſt. 

L. Mor. Ol there's no great fear w 5 that, my Lord; 

tho' the Men of Senſe give it over, there will be always. 
| ſome Idle Fellows vain enough to believe their Merit 
may ſucceed as well as your Lordſhip's. 

Bet. Or if they ſhou'd not, my Lord, 1 Fa A 
you know, need not fear being long out of Employment, 
while there are ſo many well-diſpoſed People in the 
World [here are generally Neglected Wives, Stale 
Maids, or Charitable Widows always ready to relieve 
the Neceſſities of a diſappointed Talon and, by the 
way, Hark you, Sir Charles, 

* Mor. ¶ Afide. | So! ſhe's Rir'd, I ſee; Rt all ber 
Pains to hide it .ſhe would hardly have glancd an 
Affront at a Woman ſhe was not piqued at. 

L. Grav. ¶ Aſide.] That Wit was thrown at me, I fop- 
poſe ; but III return it. 

L. Bet. [ Softly to Sir Charles. 1 Pray how came you 
all this while to truſt your Miſtreſs ſo eaſily? 

Sir Char. One is-not fo apt, Maths. to be alarm d 
at the Liberties of an old Acquaintance, as perhaps your 

Ladyſhip ought to be at the Reſentment of an Hard- 
us'd, Honourable Lover. 

L. Bet. Suppoſe I were alarm'd, how does that make. 

you ealy? 

Sir Char. Oey come, be wiſe at laſt; ; my truſting 

them 
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them together, may eaſily convince you, that (as I told 
you before) I know his Addrefles to her are only out- 
ward, and *twill. be your Fault now, if you let him go 
on 'till the World thinks him in earneſt ; and a thouſand - 
buſy Tongues are ſet upon malicious Enquiries? into ern 
Reputation. 8 
L. Bet. Why, Sir Charles, do you ſuppoſe while. he 
behaves himſelf as he does, that 1 won't convince him 
of my Indifference ? . LEY 
Sir Char. But hear me, . 2 n 
L. Grau. [Afde.] The Air of that Whiſper walks as 


if the Lady had a mind to be making her Peace again; " 


and *tis -ollible his Worſhip's being ſo buſy in the Mat- 
ter too, may proceed as much from his . of my 
Lord with me, as Friendſhip with her, at leaſt I fancy fo; 
therefore Pm reſolv'd to keep her ſtill piqued and pre- 
vent it, tho it be only to gall him - Sir Charles, 
that is not fair to take a Perviegs you juſt now declar'd 
againſt my Lord Foppington. | jg" 

L. Mor. Well obſerv'd, Madam. TTY. 

L. Grav. Beſide, it looks fo affected to o whiſper, whom 
every body gueſſes the Secret. 6 

L. Mor. Ha! ba! ha! | 

L. Bet. O ! Madam, your Pardon in eee But 
'tis poſſible you may be miſtaken: the Secrets of People 
that have any Regard to their Actions, are not ſo ſoon 
gueſs'd, as theirs chat have r a Sn of ow 
whole TW n. - | 

IL. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Grav. A Coguette in her affected Ain of Diſdain 
to a revolted Lover, I'm afraid muſt exceed your. Lady- 
ſhip in Prudence, not to let the World fee at the ſame 
time, ſne'd give her my to. make n r with An 
Ha ! b@! wink: 5 a3 "4 v5 FF 1:3 

L. Mor. Ha! ha! had U by 5 

L. Bet. Twould be a Mortification 8 if * 
were in the Power of a fading Widow's Charms to 
prevent it; and the Man muſt be miſerably reduc'd ſure, 
that cou'd bar to live buried in Woollen, or take up 
wy wa Motherly Comtorts of a Swan-ſkin' Petticoat. 

a! 


- 1. Pep. | 
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L. Fop. Ha! ha ! ha! | 

L. Grav.” Widows, it ſeems, are not ſo ſqueamith to 
their Intereſt, they know their own Minds, and take the 
Man they like, tho” it happens to be one, that a froward 
mw Girl has diſoblig'd, and is ping to be Friends 
_ 

L. Mer. Nay, tho' it happens to be one, chat confeſ. 


© * he once was fond of a Piece of Folly, and after. 


wards aſham'd on' t. 


L. Bet, Nay, my Lord, there's no ſtanding againl 
two of you. | | 


Ee Bs: io, gdh oth Tennis, my Lord: 


Not but if your Ladyſbip pleaſes, I'll endeavour to 


keep your Back-hand a little : Tho? upon my Soul ycu 
of FE ſet me up at the Line: For, knock me down, 
if. ever I ſaw. a Reft of Wit better play'd, than that 
laſt, in my Life What ſay you, ene ſhall 
we engage? 
L. Bet. As you lants my. Lo 


OS: Ha! ha! hat: Alon ! Tout de Bon, ours 
L. Mor. O . me, Sir, I ſhall never think wy 


ſelf 1 in any thing a Match for the Lady. 
L. Fep. To you, Madam. + | 
L. Bet. hat's much, my Lord, -whenchs! Wor Id 


1. knows: you have been 'o many Years ras me to 22255 
* the Fool with you. 


I. Fop. Ah! Bien Four. Hal ha! hang 
L. Mer. At that Game, I confeſs your Ladyſhip has 


choſen a muth properer Perſon to improve your. Hand 
my Lord, 1 preſume 


with. 
L. Fep. To me, Madam- 
whoever the Lady thinks 20 80 play the Fool with, 


will at leaſt be able to give as much Envy as the wiſe- 


Perſon that had not Wit enough to Ivey well with her 
when he was ſo. 


I. Sau. Ol my Lord! Boch Parties muſt needs be: 
greatly happy; for I dare Wear, neither 25 have any. 


Rivals to diſturb 'em. 
4 Mer. Ha ! ha! 


” 5 


N 


Lord Foppington. 


I. Ber. None that will oi 'em, Idare . 
I. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! 
L. #- 
L. Grau. Ha! ha! he ! 
L. Bet. | 
Sir Char. 1 don't know, Gentlefolks bes you are 


all in extreme Good-humour, methinks, T hope there 8 


none of it affected. 

L Eaßh. I ſhou'd be loth to auſiver for any but my 
: HOOK 

L. Ber. Mine is not, IU ſwear. 

L. Mor. Nor mine, 'm ſure. 

L. Grau. Mine's ſincere, depend 3 

L. Fop. And may the eternal F. rowns of the whole 
Sex doubly demme, if mine is not. 

L. Fafy. Well, good People, 1 am mi ghty glad to 
hear it. Von have all perform d 3 well: But 


if you pleaſe, . ſhall ev 'n give over your Wit now. 


while it is wel 


L. Bet, [To herſelf. II Nen, 1 e his Hymour, III. 
u 


ſtand it | if I were ſure to die for't. 
Sir Char. You ſhou'd not have proceeded ſo. far with 


my Lord F * after what 1 had told you. 


b [ Alade ro . Bet. 
p * Bet. Pray, Sir Charles, give me leave to under-. 


ſtand myſelf a Yao. 


Sir Char. Your Pardon. Madam, 1 thought. a right: 
Underſtanding wou'd have * for both your Intereſts, 
and Reputation. 

L. Bet. For his pe * 

Sir Char. Nay en, adam, it's time for me to take 


care of my Friend. 


L. Bet. I never in the leaſt doubted your Finds. 
to him. in any thing that was to ſhew yourſelf my Ene- 
my. 


Sir Ghar. Since I ſee, Madam, you have ſo ungrate- . 


ful a Senſe of my Lord Morelowe's Merit, and my Service, 
I hall never "ig aſham'd of uſing my Power henceforth. 
vi him entirely out of your Ladyſhip” 8. L 3 

| 8 . 
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L. Bet. Was ever any ching i infolent.! I huld ind 
in my Heart to run che Hazard of a downright Com- 
pliance, if it were only to convince him, #hat my. Pow- 
er, perhaps, is not inferior to his. 2% Benfelf. 

L. Faß. My Lord Foppington, I ien you generally 
lead the Company upon theſe Occaſions. Pray will yoy 
think of ſome prettier ſort of Diverſion for us, than Par- 
ties and Whiſpers ? 

L. Fop. What ſay you, Ladies; ſhall we Hep and ſee 
what's done at the Baſſet-table ? 

L. Ber. With all my Heart ; Lady aß ee 

L. Eahy. I think ꝰ tis the beſt tung we can do, and be- 
cauſe we won't part to-night, you ſhall all ſup where 
you din'd—What ſay you, my Lord? 

L. Mor. Vour Ladyſhip may be ſure of me, Madam. 

L. Fop. Ay lay! well all come. 

L Za. Then pray let's change Parties a little. W 
Lord:  Foppington, you ſhall Squire me: ©. 

L. Fop.. O! you do me Honour, Madam. 

L. Bet. My Lord Mereleve, pray let we ak with 

©: + 
f . Mor. Me, Madam? Ye 5 
5 Ber. 1 f you TEXT Tire: 


L. Bet. Tui is no ropes v. to i you what 4 is 
bob there is one thing | 
ſuppoſe you'll be fy my Lady Eajj's by and by, and if 
you'll give me leave there. 

L. Mor. If you pleaſe to do me that Honou#, Madan, 
T ſhall certainly be there. 

L. Bet. That's all, my. Lord. = 

L. Mor. Is not your Ladyſfip for irg 2 hg 

L. Bet. If your Lordſhip dares venture with me. 

L. Mer. O! Madam! [Taking her Hand.] How 
my Heart dances, what Heav'nly Muſick's in her Voice, 
when ſoft' ned into Kindneſs. I Alt. 

L. Bet. Ha! his Hand: m— Sir Charles may. 
be ien 

L. Fep. My Lad y Crovetivicyn won't let Sir Charles 


Jos * 


Gy 


Jes 


Sir Char. FNOME a little this way— 


; 1 
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is Grav. No, my Lord, we'll follow you ſtay 


little. To Sir 5 ſ 
Sir Char. I thought your Ladyltip 0 to fo ow 
em. 


1 G perhaps I'd —— with you... | 


Sir Char. But, Madam, conſider, we ſhall certainly 
be obſerv'd. 

L. Grav. Lord, Sir! If you think it fuch a Favour... 

| LAY haſtily. 

Sir Char. bs ſhe e gone, let her go, E 1 


[Exit Heri. 


ah der dc: det Oeder M der-hreY 
ACT v. 8 EN E. I 


e SCENE continues. 


Enter Sir Charles and 8 Lord Morelove. 


my 21 
GEraveairs had an Eye upon me as I ſtole 

of, and Pm apprehenſive will make uſe of any Opportu- . 
nity to talk with me. 

L. Mor. O! we are a fafe here 
were ſpeaking of Lady Betty. | 
| Sir Char. Ay, my Lord] ſay notwithflacilinhs all 
this ſudden Change of her Behaviour, I wou'd not have 
you yet be too ſecure of her : For, between you and I, 
fince, I told you, I have profeſs 'd myſelf an open Ene- 
my to her Power with you, *tis not impoſſible but this 
new Air of Good-humour may very much proceed from 
a little Woman's Pride, of convincing me you are not 
yet out of her Power. 

L. Mor. Not unlikely: But fill can we make no Ad- 
vantage of it? 


well: you 


Sir Char. | 


Pg 
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Sir Char. That's what I have been thinking ef 


look you Death! my Lady Graveair: ? 

IL. Mor. Ha! She will have Audience, I find. 
Sir Char. There's ne avoiding. her the Truth is, I 
have ow ' d her a little Good-nature a great while—lI ſee 
there is but one way of getting rid of her —T muſt ev'n 
appoint her a Day of Payment at laſt. If you'll ſtep 
into my Lodgings, my Lord, I'll juſt give her an An- 
fwer, and be with you in a Moment. 

L. Mor. Very well, I'll ftay there for you. 


[Exit L. Morelove. 
Enter L. Graveairs vn the other Side. 
L. Grav. Sir Charles ! 1 — 


Sir Char. Come, come, no more of theſe reproach- 


ful Looks; you'll find, Madam, I have deſerv'd better 


of you than your Jealouſy imagines ——— Is it a Fault to 
be tender of your Reputation? Fv, fy —— This 
may be a proper time to talk, and of my contriving too 
hav ſee I juſt now ſhook off my Lord Meorelowe on pur- 
pom.” nent 1 5 | 
8 L. Grau. May I believe you? . 

Sir Char. Still doubting my Fidelity, and miſtaking 
my Diſcretion for want of Good-nature. „ 

L. Grav. D 


Jon't think me troubleſome For I confeſs 
tis Death to think of parting with you; Since the World 
fees, for you I have neglected Friends and Reputation, 
| have ſtood the little Infalts of diſdainful Prudes, that en- 
vy'd me perhaps your Friendſhip; have borne the freez- 
ing Looks of near and general Acquaintance — Since 
this is ſo don't let em ridicule me tbo, and ſay my 
fooliſh Vanity undid me; don't let em point at me as 2 
22 ͤð ?;X] F 
Sir Char. You. wrong me to ſappoſe the Thought: 
you'll have better of me when we meet: When 
you be at leiſure ? 55 yy 
L. Grav. I confeſs, I would fee you once again; if 
what I have more to ſay prove ineffectual, perhaps it 
may convince me then, *tis my Intereſt to part with 
 you———— Can you eome to-night ? 
| $7 Ow 


Sir Char. 


„ ow trad. ar. 1 


Sir Char. You know we have Com pany, and Fm afraid 
they'll ſtay too late Can; t it be before Supper 
What's o'clock now? 

L. Grav., It's almoſt Six. 


about that time have the Vapours, | 

I. Grav. May I depend upon you? J 
Sir Char. Depend on every thin g—A very trouble- 

{ome Buſineſs this fend m once fairly rid on't—- 


ER, oo atria gfe. ag. 


ſatisfy, a Man might bear with; bat to have a Rent 
Charge upon one's Good-nature, with an unconſcionable 


long Scroll of Arrears too, that would eat out che Profits of 
1 the beſt Eſtate in Chriſtendom—ah— intolerable! Well, 


r Tllev'n to my Lord and ſhake off the Thoughts on' t. Exit. 
5 ni Enter Lady Betty and Lady Eaſy. 


Fortune at Play, it were enough to make one ſuſpe& 
your good luck with an Huſband. 


8 I. Eaſy. Truly J don't ee e of my Fortune 
either way. 

72 L. Bet. Pr'ythee tell me, you are often adviſing me 

d to it; are there thoſe real comfortable Advantages in 

W Marriage, that our old Aunts and Grandmothers would 

Ig perſuade us of? 

= L. Zap. Upon my Word, if Thad the worſt Huſband 

8 In the World, I modld fill think ſo. 

* L. Bet. Ay, but then the Hazard of not t having a 

_ good one, my Dear. 


| L. Eaſy. You may have a good one, I dare fay, if you. 
tr don't give Airs till you ſpoil him. 


giving Eaſe, as Pain ? O! my Dear, the Thought of 
if I Parting with one's Power is inſupportable. 
L. Eafj. And the keeping it, till it dwindles into o 
Power at all, is moſt ruefully fooliſh. 
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Sir Char. At ſeven then be ſure of me; till when 7d 
have you go back to the Ladies to avoid Suſpicion, and 


if ever I'm caught in an Honourable Affair again 1— 
A Debt now that a little ready Civillity, and away, would 


„ L Ber. I obſerve, my Dear, you have uſually this gent 


all L. Bet. Can there be the ſame dear, full Delight in 


L. Bet. 


d I 
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2 IL. Ber. But fill to marry before one's Heatly: in | 
ove— | 

L. Eajy. Isr not half ſo formidable a 1 
but if I have any Eyes, my Dear, you'll run no great Ha- 
 zard of that in venturing on my Lord Morelove ——- 
You don't know, perhaps, that within this half Hour 
| 3 of your Voices is ne es to n, hal 
nal ba 

L. Bet. My Dear, you are politively, o one or other, 
the moſt cenſorious Creature in the World and ſo 
J ſee it's in vain to talk with you —Pray, will you 
go. back to the Company ? . 

L. Eaßß. Ah! Poor Lady Betty . FOI i [Excxet. 


"The SCE NE changes to Sir Charles s Lodgings. 
5 Eu Sir Charles and Lord Morelove. 0 


L. Mor. Charles ! you bawe: tranſported me! vou have 
made my part in the Scene ſo very eaſy too, tis 1 
fible I ſnhall fail in it. : 
Sir Char. That's what I conſidered ; for now the 
more you throw yourſelf into her Power, the more 1 ſhall 
be able to throw her into yours. 
L. Mor. After all (begging the Ladies Pardon) your 
me Women, like Bullies, are only tout when they know 
their Men: a Man of an honeſt Courage may fright em 
into any thing! Well, I am fully inſtructed, and will 
about it inſtantly Won't you go along with me? 
Sir Char: That may not be fo proper 3 Belo: I 
have a little Buſineſs. upon my Hands. : 
L. Mer. O! your Servant, Sir- Good-by to you 
——you ſhan't ſtir. 
Sir Char. My Lord your Servant [Exit L. Mor. 
80 l now to diſpoſe of myſelf:ꝰ till tis time to think of 
my Lady Cractairs—.— Umph! I have no great Maw 
to that Buſineſs, methinks. I don't find myſelf in Hu- 
- mour enough to come up to the Civil Thinve, that are 
_ wually 2 ps in the OY up of an old Quarrel — 


Ed g- 
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Edging craſſes the Stage.] There goes a warmer Temp- | 
ra 15 ale fia into my Y Wife s Bedchamber 
too I queſtion if the Jade has any great Buſineſs 
there have a Fanc ſhe has only a mind to be 

taking the Opportunity of no body's 1 5 at home, to 
make her Peace with me — Let me ſee ay, I 
2 ſhall have time enough to go to her Ladyſhip afterwards 

i heſdes I want alittle Sleep, I find — Your young 
Fops may talk of their Women of Quality but to 

» = me now, there's a ſtrange agreeable Convenience in a 
: Creature one is not oblig'd to 1 much to r theſe 
Oecaſions. b [Going. 


Enter Ed, ging. 


Fag. Did you call me, Sir ! nes . 
Sir 1 Ha! all's right Ves, 
Madam, I did call you. [Sirr down, 
Eg. What wou'd you pleaſe to „ 
Sir bar. Have! why, I wou'd have you grow : a good 
— Girl, and know when you are well us'd, Huſly. 
= Eag. Sir, I don't complain of any thing, not 1; 
ie Sir Char. Well, don't be uncaſy——I am not n 
ll with you now ———— Come and kiſs me. 17 85 
Eag. Lard, Sir! | 
Sir 2 Don't be a Fool now come ithes: 1 
Edg. Pſhaw. [Gees to him. 
Sir Char, No wry Face ſo 3 down. I won't 
bave you look Srave neither, let me ſee you ſmile, you 
* 2 95 5 
g. Ha! ha! | [Laughs and luſter. 
i 2 Ah, you melting Rogue. | 
Eg. Come, don t you be at your Tricks now—Lard! - 
II can't you fit ſtill and talk with one! I am fure there's | 
= ten times more Love in that, and fifty times the Satisfac- Hl 
tion, People may ſay what they will. 
aw Sir Char. Well! now you're good, you ſhall. have: 
Lu- your own CW am going to lie. down in the next 
Room; and, ſince you love a little Chat, come and 
throw my Night-Gown over me, and you fhall talk me 


to lleep. . Sir Charles. 
Vol. II. 5 D | Ede. 
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Bug. Yes, Sir — for all WR wee, I. 75 be likes me 
. 1 8 e 


2 be 8 0 $7 NE thang t to o the Terrafs. , 
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ku Lay Bert, Lady Eaſy, and far 'Morelove, 


i | 8301499 j 


* . 


. . Nay, TER there you N too pere 
1 upon him; for dana now and then a little Vanity, my 
# fil Lord Foppington does not want Wit ſometimes to make 
1 him a tolerable Woman's Man. A 

L. Bet. But ſuch eternal Vanity grows tireſome. 
I. Eafz. Come, if be were not ſo looſe in his Morals, 
Vanity methinks might he eaſily excus'd, conſidering 
how much tis in Faſhion : For pray obſerve, what's half 
the Converſation of moſt of the fine young People about 

Ton, but a perpetual Affectation of appearing foremoſt 

in the Knowledge of Manners, new Modes, - and Scan- 

2 ? and in that | 1 don't ſee , body comes up to 

im. 

L. Mor. Nor I dodeed -l here he comes. Pray, 

Madam, let's have a little more of him ; nobody | 40 

him to more advantage than your Ladyſhip, . 

Bet. N ay, with all my Heart; t; you'll ſeco 

| my Lord. e 
L. Mor. Upon Occaſion, MEL. 12 

e LIN u arties, my C 

ws 4 BG! mi fe owes 70 L. Mor. 
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1 Fop. 5 Ladies! 1 hs Aﬀfuir now 240 200 
L. Bet. Why you were, my Lord; I was Ages 
you a great many good Qualities, but Lady Eaſy ſays 
you are'a perfe& Hypocrite: and that whattyer Airs you 
give e yourſelf - to the Women, ſhe's confident you value 


nb Woman is in che Wore Fequabes renten Lady. NGO 
L. Fey. 


4 ” a 7 i x 
4 1 as * N | ; * 7 ö 
* 2 * = By {7 * 
: 3 5 


MATT ow». 


„ 8 * 
we 34% b . 3 * s 
wry 5 tk * wy 6 


— N e Eg ai IM 
The CanrLess' Hvnn A ” 
-4k Fop. You ſee, Madam, how I am'ſcandaliz'd upon 


AS 


| EE a | 5 
. 


your Account: But it's natural for a Prude to be 24 


cious, when a Man endeavours to be well with any body 
but herſelf; did you never obſerve ſhe was piqu'd at that : 


before? Ha! ha! 
L. Bet. I'Il ſwear you are a provoiing g Creature. 


L. Fop. Let's be more familiar upon 't, and give ber ; 
Diſorder ! Ha! ha! Wo OE” 


L. Bet. Hal ha! ke 1 


L. Fop. Stap my Breath, but Lady 245 l is an 500 
Marriage i is indeed a prodigiou | 


mirable Diſcoverer- 
Security of one's Inclination : A Man's likely to take 3 
World of Pains in an Employment, where he can't be 


turn'd out for his Idleneſs. 


L. Ber. I vow, my Lord, that's vaſtly generous 10 all 
the fine Women; you are for giving them a Deſpotick 


Power in Love, I ſee, to. reward and Pee ad "REY. 


think fit. 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! Right, Madam, what Eonifes Bekn- 
ty without Power? And a fine Woman when ſhe's mar- 


ried makes as ridiculous a Figure, as a beaten General 


marching out of a Garriſon. 
IL. Eafp. Pm afraid, Lady Berty, the greateſt Danger 
in your Uſe of Power, would be from co heedleſs à Li- 


berality: you would more mind the Man than his Hel 


L. Fop. Piqued again, by all that's fretful— Well, 
certalnly to give Envy i is a Pleaſure inexpreſſible. 


* Bee. Ha ! hal. 
IL. Ea. Does not ſhe ſhow him well; my Lord? 
l Alde to L. Mor. 
L. Mor. perfectly, and me to myſelf For now 1 al- 
moſt bluſh to think I ever was uneaſ at him. 


[20 Lady Baſy. 1 
bn Fop. Lady Fab, I aſk ten thouſand Pardons, Pm | 
afraid I am wed all this while. 


L. Eahy. O not at all, my Lord, you are always good 


Company, when you pleaſe: not but in ſome things, in- 
deed, you are apt to be like other fine Gentlemen, a lit- 


tle too looſe i in 88 Principles. 


D 2 | „ L. Fe. | 


[To Lach 2 1 


5 f Sakes at all. And I wonder, you that are for being ſuch 


8 


to be laugb'd at. 
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L. Fop. O, Madam, never to the Offence of the Ladies, 
'F agree in any Community with them; no body is a 
more conſtant n when the Ae een are 
there. 
L. Eaß. O fy, my ia. you ou he not to 10 for their 


a good Huſband. of your Virtues,. are not afraid of 
bringing your Prudence into a Lampoon or a Play. - 
L. Bet. Lampoons and Plays, ham. are : only things 


L. Mor. Plays now indeed one need not be ſo much 
afraid of, for ſince the late ſhort-ſighted View of em, 
Vice may go on and proſper, the Stage dares hardly 
ſhew a vicious Perſon ſpeaking like himſelf, for fear of 
being calld prophane for expoſing him. 

L. E2f. Tis hard, indeed, when People won't diſtin- 
Enn 3 what's meant for Contem pt, and what = 

xample. 

L. F p. Od ſo! Ladies, the Court's Saving home, I 
ſee, ſhall we not make our Bows ? | 

L. Bet. O!] by all means. 5 

L. Fag. N Betty, I muſt leave you: For I'm oblig F 
to write Letters, and I know you whu' t 8 me Time 


after Supper. 
L. Bet. Well, my Dear, PII make a hort Viſit and be | 
with you. Exit Lag Eaſy. 


Pray what's become of my Lady S „ 
L. Mor. Oh, I believe ſhe's gone home, Madan, the 

ſeem'd not to be very well. 7 | 
L. Fop. And where's Sir Charles, my Lord? 
L. Mor. I left him at his own Lodgings. 
L. Bet. He's upon ſome Ramble, Pm afraid. 
L. Fop. Nay, as for that Matter, a Min may ramble 

at home ſometimes—But here come the Chaiſes, we muſt 


make a little more haſte, Madam. . 


ts 


That warm the Heart to Love 
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7 be SCENE changes to Sir Charles s Lodgings. ? 


Enter Lady Eaſy, and. 2 Servant. I 


L. ah Is your Maſter come home: py 

Serv. Ves, Madam mY 

L. Zahß. Where is he? f 

Serv. I believe, Madam, he's laid 1 e 

L. Eajy. Where's Edging ? Bid her get me ſome Wax - 
and Paper ſtay, it's no matter, now [I think on it 
there” s ſome above upon uy Toilet. [Exvant Jeverally. 


The SCENE opens and 8 Sir Charles. 


without his Periwig, and Edging by "_ both 
QAeep i in two ea Chairs, 


1 no enter Lac Eaſy, 3 1 and 3 Jone tims 


#nable to Ha!, 


© 236. Ha! | 
Protect me, Migge, 1 Reaſon * 
Teach me to bear this killing Sight, or let 
Me thiak my dreaming Senſes are deceiv'd f 
For ſure a Sight like this, mighr raiſe the Arm 
Of Duty, ev'n to the Breaſt of Love! At leaſt | 
Fl} throw this Vizor of, my Patience off : 
Now wake him in his Guilt, | 
And barefac'd front him with my Wes 
Pll talk to him till he bluſhes, nay till he 
Frowns on me, perhaps and then 
I'm loſt again — The Eaſe of a few Tears 
Is all that's left to me. 
And Duty too forbids me to infult, | | 
When I have vow'd Obedience Perhaps 
The Fault's in me, and Nature has not form'd 
Me with the Thouſand little Requiſites 


P22 6 
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Somewhere there is a ee 3 
But Heav'n beſt knows what both of us geſerve: OE. 


Ha! Bare headed, and in ſo ſound a Sleep! 
Who knows, while thus expos'd to th unwholſome Air, 


5 But Heavn offended may overtake his Crime, 
And, in ſome languiſhing Diſtemper, leave him 


A ſevere Example of its violated Laws 
Forbid it Mercy, and forbid it Love. 
This may dN „ 
| | [Takes a Steinkirk off her Necks and lay it 
gently on his Head. 


v 


And if he ſhou'd wake offended at my too buſy Care, let 


my heart-breaking Patience, Duty, and my fond Aﬀec- 
nion plead my Pardon. Exit. 
[Aier ſhe has Leen out ſome T; ime, a Bell 7 rings 3 
. Edging wakes aud ftirs Sir e 
Edg. Oh! - 
Sir 8 How now! what's the Matter? | 
Eag. O! bleſs my Soul, my Lady” s come home. 
Sir Char. Go, go then. [ Bell rings. 
Zag. O lud! - Head's in ſach, a Condition too. 
Run to the N I am coming, Madam— Olud! 


here's no Bowder neither Here, Madam. [Exit, 


Sir Char. How now? [Feeling the Steinkirk upon his 
Head.) What's this? How came it here? [Puts on his 
Fig.] Did not I ſee my Wife wear this to-day ? 
1 ſhe can't have been here, ſure It could not be 


Jealouſy that brought her home for my coming was 


accidental ſo too, I fear, might hers. 


3 How careleſs have I been? — not to ſecure the Door 


neither - . *Twas fooliſh——It: muſt. be ſo ! She 
certainly has fo me here ſleeping with her Woman :— 
If ſo, how low an Hypocrite to her muſt that Sight have 
roved me ?——— The Thought has made me deſpica- 
le ev'n to myſelf == How mean a Vice is Lying? and 


| how often have theſe empty Pleaſures lull'd my Honour 
and my Canſcience to a Lethargy,-— while I groſsly 


have abus'd her? poorly ſlculking behind a thouſand 


Falſhoods? Now I reflect, this has not been the firſt of 
her opere Flon contemptible a Figure muſt 


L hars 
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1. has made to her? A Crowd of recollected Cir- 
cumſtances confirms me now, the has been long acquaint- 
ed with my Follies, and yet with what amazing Pru- 
derice has ſhe borne the ſecret Pangs of injured Love, and 
wore an everlaſting Smile to me? This aſks a little 
Thinking—ſomething ſhould be done PII ſee. her 

inſtantly, and be reſolyed ow. her Behaviour. [Exit-: 


The O C E N E changes to another Room. 


Eiter Lab 4 Bay 4 Agia 


3 Za. Where haue you been, Edging? 
Eag. Been, Madam ! I—I—I—I came as ſoon as 1 
he ard you ring, Madam. 
L. Baþ. How Guilt confounds her! but ſhe's below 
my "Thought— Fetch my laſt new Scarf hither — - 
have a mind to alter it a littte —— make haſte. 
ag. Yes, Madam. ——I ſee ſhe does not ſuſpect any 
an. 5 
I. Bag. Heigh ho [Sitting 1 T had forg ot 
but I am unfit for writing now Twas an hard Con- 
flit——yet it's a Joy to think it over; A ſecret Pride, 
to tell my Heart my Conduct has been juſt. — How-w 
low are vicious Minds, that offer Injuries, how. much 
ſuperior Innocence” that bears em Still there's 
4 Pleaſure ev'n in the Melancholy of 2 quiet Conſcience 
Day my Fears, it is not yet ĩmpoſſi Ble. for 
while his Human Nature is not gone ſhook oft, I ought 
not to deſpair. | 5 6 8 


* 


7 1 0 Re-enter Edging: ith a 2 


. | Here's, the Scarf, Madam.” „ ns 
1 56. So, ſit down there and, let me ee 
here— Rip off all that Silver. 
ag. Indeed, I always thought it would become your : 
Ladyſhip better without it — But now ſuppoſe, Madam, 
you carried another Row of Gold round the Scollops, 
D 4 ITS ang 
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and then you take and lay this Silyer plain all along the - 

. © Gathers, and your Ladyſhip will perfectly ſee, it Will 

| Ks the Thing ten thouſand Times another Air. . 
| 9 ah. Frythee N bei impertinent, do as 1 bid 5 


. Nay, Madam. with all! my Heart, y your Lady- 
ſhip may do as you pleaſe. | 
L. Ea/y. This Creature grows ſo confident, and I | 
Hare not Ent with ps leſt he ſhould think it . 


. 1 - HE 7/0 
En ner Sir Charles. 


Sir Char. 80. my Dear ! What, at york! 1 how are 5 


5 | - you employ'd, pray ? 


L. Zap. I was thinking to alter this Scart „ 15 
Sir Char. What's amiſs ? methinks it's very pretty. 
m "NT Yes, Sir, its pretty enough for that matter, 151 
'  y Lady has a mind it ſhould be proper too. 5 
Sir Char. Indeed! 5 5 
1 1 fancy plain Gold and Black would become 
me better. | 
Sir Char. That's a grave Thought, my Dear. 7x 
| #ag. O dear Sir, not at all, my Lady's much in the 
Right; I am ſure, as it is, it's fit for n but a Girl. 
Sir Char. Leave the Room. 

. Edg. Lard, Sir! I can't fir—T muſt ſlay bs 

Sir "Char. Go [Argrib. 
Fag. [Throwing down the Wark haftih, and crying, 
aſide. 5 If ever 1 ſpeak to him i, PII be burn'd. 

[Exit Edging. 

Sir Char. Sit ſtill, my Be — came to talk with 

you — and which you may well wonder at, what I have 


| to . is of Importance too, Neeb is in order to mts mere 4 
after always talking to vou. 


I. Ea. Your Words were never r diſobliging; nor can 

I charge you with a Look that ever had the Appearance 

5 of unkind. 

| Sir Char. The . Springe bur Good- humour, 
lets me draw no Merit from waar T F have ons "wh | 


1 4 * 2 * . 
* 8 — 4 F ; ; R 


which makes me curious now to know your Thoughts 
of what I really am: And having never aſk'd you this 
before, it puzzles me; nor can I (my ſtrange Negli- 
ence conſider d) reconcile to Reaſon, your firſt 
Thoughts of venturing upon Marriage with me. 
L. Ea/. I never thought it ſuch a Hazard. 


7 * 


Sir Char. How cou'd a Woman of your Reſtraint i in 


Principles, Sedateneſs, Senſe, and tender Diſpoſition, 


propoſe to ſee an happy Life with one (now I reflect) 


that hardly took an Hour's Pains ev'n before Marriage, 
to appear but what I am : A looſe unheeded Wretch, ab- 


ſent in all I do. Civil, and as often rude without De- 


ſign; unſeaſonably choughful, eaſy to a Fault, and in my 


beſt of Praiſe, but careleſly good- natur d: How ſhall I 


reconcile your Temper with having made fo ſtrange a 
Choice ? 


L. Eaf.. Your own Words may anſwer you 


and thro” that Careleſſneſs of Temper there ſtill ſhone 
forth to me an undeſigning Honeſty, I always doubted 


of in ſmoother Faces: Thus while I ſaw you took leaſt 


_ Pains to win me, you pleas'd and woo'd me moſt : Nay, 

I have. thought, that ' ch a Temper could never be de- 
liberately unkind : Or at the worſt, I knew that Errors 
from want of Thinking might be borne; at leaſt, when 
probably one Moment's ſerious Thought would end em: 
Theſe were my worſt of Fears, and theſe, when weigh'd 
by growing Love againſt my folid Hopes, were nothing. 


Sir Char, My Dear, your Underſtanding ſtartles me, 


and juttly calls my own in Queſtion : I bluſh- to think 


I've worn ſo bright a Jewel in my Boſom, and till this 


Hour, have ſcarce been curious once to e its 
Luſtre. 


L. Eaſy. Vou ſet too high 4 Valle on the common > 


Qualities of an eaſy Wife, 
Sir Char. Virtues, like Benefits, are double; vat con- 


ceal'd : And I confeſs, I yet ſuſpect Yu op how 8 | 


Value far, than T have ſpoke you. 1 : 
I. 2255 1 underftand ou not. F 
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having never ſeem'd to be, but what you really were; 


5 . 


1 


Tas, Wee 


: 1 
* 
ii. 
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Confuſion 
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Sir Char. I'll ſpeak more plainly to you——be free 


= and tell me—Where did you leave this Handkerchief 2 5 | 


L. Eazy. Ha! 


Sir 5 What is't you fart at? You hear the duet | 


tion, 
I.. Ba, What ſhall I ſay ? my Fears confound me. 


Sir Char. Be not concern d, my. Dear, be caly i in the 


Truth and tell me. 
L. Fas. I cannot (peak and 1 could wiſh you'd not 
oblige me to it tis the only Thing I ever yet refus'd: 


: you——and tho? I want Reaſon for my WilL let me not. 


anſwer you. 


Sir Char. Your will then be a Reaſon, and fince I ſes 


you are ſo generouſly tender of reproaching me, *tis fit 
I ſhou'd be eaſy in my Gratitude , and make whatought 
to be my Shame, my Joy; let rt "be therefore pleas d to 
tell you now, your wondrous ( nduct has wald me to 


: 2 Senſe of your Diſquiet paf / and Reſolution never to 
diſturb it more——And (not that I oner it as a Merit, 


but yet in blind Compliance to my Will) let me beg 


- you would immediatel diſcharge your Woman. 


L. Eaſy. Alas! I think not of hey — O, my Dear, 


diſtract me not with this Exceſs of Goodneſs. ¶ Wecping. 
Sir Char. Nay, praiſe me not, leſt I refle& how little 


I have deſerved it ſee you're in Pain to give me this. 
Come, I will not ſhock your Softnefs by 
my Under Bluſh for what is paſt, but rather ſooth you 


to a Pleaſure at my Senſe of Joy, for my recover'd Hap- 
pineſs to come. Give then to my new-born Love, what. 


Name you pleaſe, it cannot, Thall not be too kind: O! 
it cannot be too ſoft for what my Soul ſwells up with 
Emulation to deſerve Receive me then entire at 


laſt, and take what yet no Woman ever truly had, my 
tonquer'd Heart. 


L. Zaßhy. O the ſoft Treaſure ! 0 the des Reward of 


long- deſiring Love Now I am bleſt indeed to ſee you 


kid without th? Expence of Pain in being ſo, to make 
you mine with Eaſineſs :- Thus! thus to have you mine, 
i ſamethiog more than Happineſs, tis double Life, and 


e neſs 
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Madneſs of abounding Joy. But 'twas a Pain intolera- 


ble to give you a Confuſion. 

Sir Char. O thou - aging. Virtue ! But I'm too flow 
in doing Juſtice to thy Love: 1 know thy Softneſs will 
refuſe me ; but. den drain I inſiſt upon t——lettby 
Woman be diſcharg'd this Minute. 

L. Eaſy. No, my Dear; thisk me not ſo low in Faith, 
to fear that after what you've ſaid, twill ever be in her 
Power to do me future Injury: When I can convenient 
ly provide for her, Tl, think ont: But to diſcharge 
her now, might! let Her gueſs at the Occaſion; ;- and me- 
thinks I' wod'd have all our Differences, like our En- 
dearments, be equally-a Secret to our Servants. | 

Sir Char. Still my Superior ele Oy way — be it as 
you have better thou ell, AE Dear,. now 


Pl! confeſs a Thing chat Was not in your Power to ac-- 


cuſe me of; to be ſhort, I own this Creature is not the 
only one I have been to blame with. 

L. Eaſy. I know ſhe is not, and was always leſs con- 
cern'd to find it ſo, for Conſtancy in Errors might have. 
been fatal to me. 

Sir Char. What is't you know, my Dear ? [Surpris'd 

L. Fah. Come, 1 am not afraid to accuſe you no- 
my Lady Grawveair——Your Careleſſneſs, my Dear, 
let all the World know it, and it wou'd have been hard 
indeed, had it been only to me a Secret. 

Sir 25 0 My Dear, III ak no more Queſtions, for 
fear of being more ridiculous: I do confeſs I thought 
my Diſcretion had been a Maſter- piece How con- 
temptible muſt I have Took'd all this while? 

L. Eaſy You ſhan't ſay fo. 
Sir Char, Well, to let you ſee Thad ſome Site! as 


well as Nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady 
Graweairs, upon my firſt diſcovering chat you Enew * 


bad wrong'd you : Read it. 
'E. Eaſy. [Reads] ol Something has happen'd, that 
prevents the Viſit I intended you; and 
I could gladly wiſh, you never wou'd re- 
3 proach me if I tell you, tis utterly. in- 


convenient thatTſhould ever ſeeyou more.. 


This indeed was more man Thad merited. 
- Enter 
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Euter Servant. 5 


Sie Char. Who' 8 there ? Here——Step, with thi to 


my Lady Graveairs. _ 


[ Seals the Letter, and | gives it to the — 00h 


Serv. Yes, Sir — Madam, my Lady Betty's come. 
L. Eafy., Lil wait on her. 


Sir Char, My Dear, I'm thinking there may be other 
Things my Negligence may have wrong'd you in; but 


he aſſured, as I diſcoyer 'em, all ſhall be corrected: Is 
there any Part or Circumſtance in your Portune that I 
can change or yet make eaſier to you ? 
L. Eaſy None, my Dear, your Good-nature never 
ftinted me in that; and now, methinks, | have Jels Oc- 
cCaſion there than ever. | 


Re-enter Serwant, . 


1 Sir, my Lord Morelooe' s come. 
Sir Char, I am coming 
the Deſign we had laid againſt Lady Berty. 
I. Fajy. You did, and I ſhou'd be * to be my- 
ſelf concern'd in it, 


Sir Char. 1 believe we may employ you: I know he 


waits for me with Impatience. But, my Dear, won't 


| 2 think me taſteleſs to the Joy you've given me,. to \ 


uffer at this Time any Concern but you, t 'employ my 
Thoughts? 

L. ak. Seaſons muſt be l aud ſince I know 
your Friend's Happineſs depending, I. cou d not taſte 
my own, ſhou'd you 7 eglect it. ; 

Sir Cbar. Thou eaſy Sweetneſs w— O ! what a 
Walle on thy neglected Love, has my unthinking Brain 
commited ? But Time and future 'Thrift of Tenderneſs 


_ ſhall yet repair it all The Hours will come when. this 


ſoft- gliding Stream that ſwells my nr, uninterupted 
ſhall renew its Courſe— 
And like the Ocean after Ebb, ſhall | move 
With conſtant K orce of due ! Love. 


I think L told y you of . 


52 hi xeunt.. 
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The 8 C E N E changes to another Roi. 1 


And then re-enter Lady Eaſy and Lady Betty. 


L. Bet. You've been i in Tears, my Dear, and yet you 
look pleas'd too. 

I. Fah. You'll pardon me if I don't let you into Cir- 
cumſtances : But be fatisfied, Sir Charles has made me 
happy, ev'n to a Pain of Joy. : 


L. Bet. Indeed I'm truly glad of it, tho' I am forry | 


to find that any one who has Generoſity enough to do 


you Juſtice, ſhov'd unprovok'd be ſo great a an Enemy to 


me. 
L. Zap. Sir Charles your Enem) 


L. Bet. My Dear, you'll x10! me if I PEA | 


though him ſo, but now I am convine'd of it. 


him ſo: 


L. Bet. O Madam ie has been his whole Buſineſs : 


of late to make an utter Breach between my Lord 
Morelove and me. 

L. Zafy. That may be owing to your Uſage of my 
Lord: Perhaps he thought it wou'd not diſoblige you; 


I am confident you are miſtaken in him. 


L. Bet. O! I don't uſe to be out in Things of this 


Nature, I can fee well enough: But I fhall be able to 
tell you more when I have talk'd with my Lord. 3 
L. Zaß. Here he comes; and becauſe you ſhall talk 
with Ne Excuſes for pofitrvely 1 will leave 
you together. 
L. Bet. Indeed, my Dear, I deſire you bg ſtay 
then ; for 8 know you t think now, that I have a mind 


L. Eafp. W ? ha! ? ha ! E. [Going, 
L. Bar. Well! remember this. . 


Enter Lord Morelove. b 


L. Mer. l I hope 1 don' t klebt you aways Madanr "47 
L. Fah. 


— 


L. Faß. In what, pray? I can't think you'll find 
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L. Rafi. Not at all, my. Lord z but I muſt b your 
Pardon, for a Moment, TIl wait upon you immediately. 
| Exit. | J 
L. Be. My Lady Eah gonb? | | 
L. Mor. Perhaps, [Sag in Frienditip to you; the d 
thinks I. may have deſerv'd the Coldneſs you A late have 
Tſhewn me, and was willing to give you this Opportuni- Pi 
ty to;convince me, you have not done it without Juſt L 
Grounds and Reaſon. ; he 
L. Bet. How handſomly Jbes he reproach i me. 7 But 
1 can't bear that he ſhould think I know it L 4/ide, * 
My Lord, whatever has paſs'd between you and me, I Ou 
dare ſwear that could not be her Thoughts at this Time: I ** 
For when two People have appear d profeſs'd Enemies, 
ſhe can't but think one will as little care to give, as- H 
other to receive a Juſtification, of their Actions. 1 
L. Mor. Paſſion indeed often does repeated I njuries 
on both Sides, but I don't remember in my Heat of Er- | 
ror Jever yet profeſs d myſelf: your Enemy, _ ab 
IL. Bet. My Lord, I ſhall be very free with you 5 th 
I confeſs I do 1 now Thave not a * Enemy it in | 
the World. me 
_ Mor. If having long loved you, to my own Diſqui- | 
et, be injurious, I am contented t then to ſtand the one 0 


moſt of your Enemies. 5 
I. Be. O my Lord, there's no great F ear of your be 
being my Enemy that way, I dare ſay | 
L. Mor. There's no other Way my Heart can bear to al 

| offend you now, and I foreſee in that it will perk to ä 
my undoing. i me 
L. Bet. Fy, fy, my Lord, we know where your Heart 

is well enough. : 
L. Mer. My Conduct has deeded this-Scorn, his 
and ee det, tis but juſt I ſhould ſubmit to your Re- * 
ſentment, and beg (tho? Tm aſſur d i in 1585 for Pardon. you 
( Kuucl. 1 


. - Eater Sir Charles. 


Bir Char. How, my Lordi [L. Mor. riſes: 
I.. Bet. Ha ! He here ? This was unlucky. 1% ae. 
ors 


: wo. 3 0 * 3 * ö * "$I 
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I. Mer. O pity my Confuſion! I L. Bet. 


Sir Char. I am ſorry to ſee you can 0 don forget. 
ourſelf : methtinks the Infult you have borne from that 


dy, by this Time ſhould have warn d you into a. 


diſguſt of her dleſs Principles. 
. Mor. Hold, Sir Charles / While you and I are 
Friends, I defire you would ſpeak with Honour of this. 


Lady Tis ſufficient FE have no Complaint 15 0 5 : 


her, and 

L. Bet. Lord, I beg you wou'd reſent this thin 
no farther Lt Injury beg this, is better puniſh'd with 
our CONE: 3 apparent Malice ſhou'd only be Hugh d 


at. 
5 Char. Ha! ha ! the old Recourfe. Offs f any 
opes to delude him from his Reſentment; and then, 


e Grand Monarch did with Cavalier, you are fare- | 


wt keep your Word with him. 
L. Bet. Sir Ehaxles, to let you know how far I am 


above your little Spleen, my Lord, your Hand from: 
this Hour... 


Sir Char. Pſhah | Plhah ! All Defion't all Pique ! 1. 
mere Artifice, and diſappointed Woman. 


L. Bet. Look you, Sir, not that I doubt my Lord's 


Opinion of me; yet 
Sir Char. Look you Madam, in ſhort, your Word has: 
been too often taken to let you make up Quarrels, as 
you uſed to do,. with a foft Look and a fal Promiſe you 
never intended to keep. : _ 
L. Bet. Was ever ſuch an Infolence ? he won't 1 
me leave to fpeak. 9 | 
L. Mor. Sir Charles ! 


L. Bet. No pray, my Lord, have Phifzncs; and fits: | 


tis Malice ſeems to grow particular, I dare his worſt, 
and urge him to the Proof on't.: Pray, Sir, wherein can 
you charge me with Breach of Promiſe to my Lord ? 


Sit Char. Death, you won't deny it? How often to 


piece up a. Quarrel, have you appointed him to viſit 
you alone; and tho? you have promis'd to fee no other 
Com i 0. the whole Day, when he was come, he has: 
Wund you among the Liogh of noify Fops, 8 
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and Coxcom bs, diſſolutely 
ran o'er with Tranſport of their Flattery, and your 
own vain Power of pleaſing ? How often, I ſay, have 
you been known to throw a at leaſt, four Hours of 
your Good-humour, upon p< Wretches ; and the Mi- 


Rs 
Log 


„ 


nute they were gone, grew only dull to him, ſunk in- 


to a diſtaſteful Spleen, complain d you had talk'd your. 
ſelf into the Head-ach, and then indulg'd upon the dear 
Delight of ſeeing him in Pain: 


of a ſudden moſt importantly remember you had out- 
fat your Appointment with my Lady Fidale fadale; "ang 
IE order your Coach to the Park? 

L. Bet. Yet, Sir, have you done??? 

Sir Char. No — tho this might 3 to "I "0 
Nature of your Principles: But the noble Conqueſt 
you have eke at laſt over defeated Senſe of Reputa- 
tion too, has made your Fame e 1 

L. Mor. How, Sir? 

L. Bet. My Reputation? 


Sir Char. Ay, Madam, your Reputation my Lord, 
if I advance a Falſhood, then zelen nt it——1 ſay, your 


Reputation —— t has been your Life's whole Pride of 


late, to be the common Toaſt of every public Table, 
vain even in the infamous Addreſſes of a married Man, | 
my Lord Foppington : let that be reconcil'd with Repu- 


tation, Ill now ſhake Hands with Shamé, and bow me 
to the low Contempt which you deſerve from him; not 
but I ſuppoſe you'll yet endeavour to recover him. Now 


e find ill Uſage in Danger of loſing your Conquett, | 


-*tis poſſible you'll ſtop at nothing to eee it. 
L. Bet. Sir Charles —— + 

[Walks di Herder a, 7 5 . after ber. 

Sir Char. I know your Vanity is ſo voracious, twill 

even wound itſelf to feed itſelf; offer him a Blank, per- 


_ haps to fill up with Hopes of what Nature he pleaſes 


* 


and part with even your Pride to keep him. 
L. Bet. Sir erde. IJ have not deter this of you. 
I urſting into Tears. 
Sir Char. Ah! | true Woman, * him a ſoft dif 
ſembling 


y, while your full Eyes 


And by that time 
you dad ſtretch'd, and gap'd him heartily out of Patience, 


2 28 
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embling Tear, and then his Juſt Reſentment muſt be 
huſh'd of Courſe. 

L. Mer. O Charles ! I can bear no more, thoſe Tears 
are too reproaching. 

Sir Char. Hiſt for your Life ! ie Ape, „ 

My Lord, if you believe her, you're undone; the very 
next Sight of my Lord Foppiugton, wou 'd make her yet 
forſwear all that ſhe can promile. 

L. Bet. My Lord Fopprngton Is that the mighty 
Crime that muſt condemn me then? You know I us'd 
him but as a Tool of my Reſentment, which you your- 
ſelf, by a pretended F cendihip to us both, moſt artful. 
ly provok'd me to. | 
IL. Mor. Hold, I conjure you, Madam I want not 

this Conviction. 

L. Bes. Send for him this Minute, and you By he 
ſhall both be Witneſſes of the Contempt, and Deteſta- 
tion I have for any forward Hopes his Vanity may have 
given him, or your Malice would infinuate. 

Sir Char. Death! you would as ſoon eat Fire, as 
ſoon part with your luxurious Taſte of Folly, as how 
to own the half of this before his Face, Or any one, 
that would make you bluſh to deny it to—— Here 
comes my Wife, now we ſhall ſee — Ha! and my Lord 
Foppington with her — - Now! now, we ſhall ſee this 
mighty Proof of your Sincerity—— Now ! my Lord, 
you'll have a Warning ſure, an | henceforth Know. me 
tor your Friend indee 155 N 


Enter Lady Eaſy and Lord Foppington. 


L. aß. In Tears, my Dear, What's the N 

L. Bet. O, my Dear, all} told you's true; Sir 
Charles has ſhewn himſelf ſo inveterably my Enemy, 
that if T believ'd I deſerv'd but half his Hate, twould 
make me hate myſelf. ; 

L. Fog. Hark you., Charks pr 'ythee * is this 
Buſineſs? _ 

Sir Char. Why your's, m Lord, for ought I know 
7 have made fuch 4 Breach bai em I can't pro- 
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miſe much for the Courage of a Woman; but if hers 


holds, I'm ſure it's wide enough, you may enter ten a 
Breaſt, my Lord. 

L. Fop. Say'ſt thou fo, Charles ? then I hold Rete 0 
Four I am the firſt Man in the Town. 

L. Eafy. Sure there muſt be ſome Miſtake in this ; 3 1 
hope he has not made my Lord your Enemy. 

L. Bet. I know not wh he has done. 

L. Mor. Far be that Thought! Alas! I am too much 

in fear myſelf, that what I have this Day committed, 
advis'd by his miſtaken Friendſhip, may have done my 
Love irreparable Prejudice. 

L. Bet. No, my Lord, fince I perceive his little 
Arts have not prevail'd upon your Good-nature, to my 
Prejudice, I am bound in Gratitude, in Duty to my- 

- ſelf, and to the Confeſſion you have made, my Lord, 
to acknowledge now, I have been to blame too. 
I. Mer. Ha! is't poſſible, can you own ſo much ? 0 

my tranſported Heart! 
L. Bei. He ſays 1 bave taken . in ſeeing you 
uneaſy I own it but 'twas when that Uneaſineſs 

T thought proceeded from your Love; and if you did 
love *twill not be much to pardon Mer; 

IL. Mor. O let my Soul thus bending to your Power, 
adore this ſoft deſcending Goodneſs. | 

L. Bet. And fince the giddy Woman's sights I have 
fever you too often, have been publick, *tis fit at laſt 
the Amends and Reparation ſhou'd .be ſo : Therefore 
what I offer'd to Sir Charles, I now repeat before this 
Company, my utter Deteſtation of any paſt or future 
Gallantry, that has or ſhall be offer d by * oer Un- 
ealineſs. 

2 L. Mor. O be — generous, or teach me to deſerve 


cuſation. 


L. Fop. Hah ! Pardi fee Rs Foe Choſe EY: xtraordi- 


waire. Alea lde. 

L. Ber. As for my Lord Foppington, I owe him 
Thanks for having been fo friendly an Inſtrument of 
our Reconciliation 3 for though in the little outward 


Now bluſh, Sir CHarles, at your ingurious Ac. 


Ces aa 3 1 DE! 
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Gallantry 1 receiv'd from him, I did not immediately 
truſt him with my Deſign in it, yet I have a better Opi- 
nion of his Underſtanding, than to ſuppoſe he cou'd 
miſtake it. 

L. Fop. I am ſtruck dumb with the Deliberation of 
her Afurance ; and do not poſitively remember, that 
the Now-Chalrns of my Temper ever had ſo bright an 
Occaſion to ſhew itſelf before. 

L. Bet. My Lord, I hope you'll pardon the Freedoms 
J have taken with you. 

L. Fop. O, Madam, don't be under the Confabion of 
an Apology upon my Account; for in Caſes of this Na- 
ture, I am never diſappointed, but when I find a Lady 
ofthe ſame Mind two Hours together Madam, 
I have loſt a thouſand fine Women in my time; but ne- 
ver had the ill Manners to be out of Humour with any 
one for refuſing me, ſince I was born. _ 

L. Bet My Lord, that's a very prudent Temper. 

L. Fog. Madam, to convince you that I am in an. 
univerſal Peace with Mankind, fince you own I have 
fo far contributed to your Happineſs, give me leave to 
have the Honour of compleating it, by joining your 
Hand where you have ages. offer d up your * | 
tin, 

IL. Bet. My Lord, that's a Favour I can't refuſe you. 

L. Mor. Generous indeed, my Lord, --- | 

wy [L. Fop. joins their Hands. 

L. Fop. And 8 my Breath, if ever I was better. 
pleas'd fince my firſt Entrance into human Nature. 

Sir Char. How now, my Lord | what! throw up. 
the Cards before you have loſt the Game ? 

L. Fop. Look you, Charles, tis true, I did defign to 
have play'd with her alone: But he that will keep well 
with the Ladies, muſt ſometimes be content to make 
one at a Poole with em: And fince know I muſt en- 
gage her in my Turn, I don't ſee any great Odds in let= 
ting him take the firſt Game with her. 

Sir Char. Wiſely conſider d, my Lord. 

L. Bet. And now, Sir*Charles 

Sr Char. And now F Madan TT; fave you ho Trau. 
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ble of a long Speech: and in one Word confeſs that 
every thing I have done in Regard to you this Daywas . 


purely artificial —- I ſaw there was no way to ſecure 
you to my Lord Morelove, but by alarming your Pride 
with the Danger of loſing him: And ſince the Succeſs 
muſt have by this Time convinc'd you, that in Love no- 


thing is more ridiculous than an over-acted Averſion; I 
am ſure you won't take it ill, if we at laſt congratulate | 
your Good-nature, by heartily laughing at the . : 


we had put you in. Ha! ha! 1 ha! 

L. Eaſy. Ha! ha! ha! | 

L. Bee. Why - well, I declare i it now, 1 hate you 
worſe than ever. 

Sir Char. Ha! ha ! ha ! And was it afraid they wou'd 


ha! 


L. Eaj. My Dear, I beg your 8 but 'tis im · 


poſſible not to laugh when one's ſo heartily pleas'd. 


L. Fop. Really, Madam, I am afraid the Humour of 


the Company will draw me into your Diſpleaſure too ; 
but if 1 were to expire this Moment, my laſt Breath 
wou d poſitively go out with a Laugh. Hal ha! ha! 


L. Bet. Nay, Ihave deſerv'd it all that's the Truth 
on't-but ! hope, my Lord, you were not in this De- 


ſign againſt me. 
L. Mor. As a Prooß Madam, I am inclin'd never to 
. deceive you more, — I do confeſs I had my ſhare in't. 
L. Bet. You do, my Lord— then I declare 'twas a 
"Pekin, one or other—the beſt carried on, that ever [ 


knew in my Life; and (to my Shame own it) for 


ought I know, the only thing that could have prevail'd 


upon my Temper; Twas a fooliſh Pride that has colt 


me many a bitten Lip to ſupport 1—1 with we dont 
both repent, my tad. = 


<a. 

Sir Char. Well, Madam, now the worſt that the 
World can fay of your haſt Conduct, is, chat my Lord 
had . and you have dg =: 


Euter 


take away its Loye from it. Poor Lady Bug / hal 


L. Mor. Don't you repent without me, and u we never 
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whe | 2 75 9 * 
8 — 


Fru a ao to \Lord Morelove. 


Serv. 115 51 "Mr. L Fern below and 1 
to know what time your Lordſhip will Pak to * 
the Muſick begin. 

L. Mor. Sir Charles what ſay you 7 vil you give me 
leave to bring em hither? | | 

Sir Char. As the Ladies thing fit, my Lord. 


L. Bet. O! by all means, *twill be better here, unleſs 


ye cou'd have the Terraſs to ourſelves. 

L. Mor. Then, Pray deſire em to come hither i imme- 
diately. . 

7 Yes, my Lord. 5 [Exit Serw. 


Euter 42 Graveai, 
Sir Char, Lady 8 1 


L. Grav. Ye! you may well ſtart! but. do- bey“ bs 


| poſe I am now come like a poor tame Fool to upbraid 
. your Guilt : but if I cou'd to blaſt you with a Look. 


Sir Char. Come, come, you. have Senſe, dont 
expoſe yourſelf —you are unhappy, and I own myſelf the 


Cauſe, —the only Satisfaction I can offer you, is to pro- 
teſt no new Engagement takes me from you; but a ſin- 
cere Reflection of the long Neglect, and Injuries Pve 
done the beſt of Wives ; for whoſe: Amends, and. only 
Sake I now muſt part with you, and all the inconveni- 
ent Pleaſures of my Life. _ - - 

L. Graw. Have you then fallen into the Jous Con- 
tempt of expoſing me, and to your Wife too? | 


Sir Char. Twas impoſible, without it, I cou'd ever - 


be ſincere in my Converſion. 


L. Grau. Defpicable ! 


Sir Char Do not think ſo—for | my fake I 1 
ſhe'll not reproach you —— nor by her. Carriage, ever 
id perceive you ve wrong'd her.. 


let the Wor 
* Dear 


ie "ney Graveairs, . hope you'll 1 Vith us? 
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: Grav. I can't refuſe ſo much good Company, 


Madam. 

Sir Char. You ſee the worſt of her Reſentment 
In the mean time, don't endeavour to be her Friend, 
and ſhe'll never be your Enemy. 

I. Grav. I am ünfortunate tis what my Folly 
has deſerv'd, and I ſubmitito it. 

L. Mor. So! here's the Muſick. + 

L. Ea. Come, Ladies, ſhall we fit? 


After the Muſick, a 8 0b N G. 
Abin na 3 an hs Face, 


: gS& By Love ordain'd for Foy, _ 1 
Seems of the Sirens cruel Rate, © 
To charm and then ae reh. N 


15 With all the Arts of Look and Dran, >: 

Sbe fans the fatal Firn; 

7 hrough Pride, miftaken. oft for. Graces 
\» She bids the Swains Ma 


. 7 G0 of Gems Fn zo obs. 
32 The Ny mph def his Flame, | 
N his mercileſs Decrer! boo mots 
Againff the Haughty Dame ; „„ 


+ 
# 
{ 


Let Age with double Speed vertake Ws 
Let * the Room of Pride Supply 3 . 
And when the Lovers all forſake her, 


A ſpotleſs Firgia let ber die. 
Sir Charles comes ; forward with Lady Eaſy. 5 


Sir Char. Now, my Dear, I fied. my Happinel | 


go faſt upon me ; in all my paſt Experience of the 
ex, 


I found even among the better Sort ſo much of 
Folly, Pride, Malice, Paſſion, and irreſolute Deſire, 
dat I concluded thee but of the foremoſt Rank; and 


e-; 


A +. »; = 
l TIO a 
8 e — = 
+ ; — —— "i ys , 


{ 


5 * W 


1 3 ; 
88 * we * W = 


The Can ELESS e on; 9% 


therefore ſcarce worthy my Concern ; but thou haſt 
ſtirr d me with ſo ſevere a Proof of thy exalted Virtue, 
it gives me Wonder equal to my Love —— If then the 
unkindly Thought of what I have been, hereafter 
ſhou'd intrude upon thy growing W! let this Re- 
flection teach thee to be eaſy. | 


Thy Wrongs avhen Greateſt, 8 thy Vi tue prov'd 
\ 4nd from that Vir tue "JO 1 * and” trug hy d. 
TExe xeunt. 


— 


E 5 4. E. 0 6: VU E. 


\Onguef and F Ab are at 8 our 401, 
Falſe Fears of Slaw? ry no more are HEtaun 3 

Nor dread of paying Tribute-to a foreign Throne. 
All Stations now the Fruits of Cangueſs Hare, 
Except (if ſmall with great Things may ner 
5 2 Oppreft Condition of the Lab ring Blew. 

Pre ftill in Fears { as you of late in France) 
. the Deſpotick Power of Song, and Dance Je 
For while Subſcription, like a Tyrant, reigns, | 
Nature's neglected, and the Stage in Chains, | 
And Engiſh Actors Slaves to  ſavell't the F e s 


ains, 
Lite Aſop's Crow, the pont ba uit Stage, 
That liv/d on wholſame Plays's Pt latter Age, 
Deluded once to fong, evn juſtly ſerw'd, 
„ Lr. fall her Cheeſe to the Fox Mouth . tar d. 
\c 0 that our Judgment, as our Courage has 
of ur Fame extended, word affert our Cauſe, 5 
re, Tat nothing Engliſh might ſubmit to foreign Laaus. - 


— 


” 


8 gf — V, FU * 
— 1 I 6 is 
* * * 


„„ EPILOGUE. 


If wwe but live to fee has joyful Day, 40 
Then of the Engliſh Stage, revie'd we ly; 0 | 
445 of Jour Honour wn, warty Proper mne. . 


So when ths Gallic Fox by frau of Peace, 
Had lulP4 the Britiſh Lion into E ale, . | 
Leu ſaau that Sleep compos'd his couchant Head, 
= He bids him wake, and ſee himfelf betray'd ad 
| TT In Toils of treacherous Politics around him laid : 
Shzavs him how one cloſe Hour of Gallic Thought 
Retook thoſe Towns for which he Years had fought. 
At this th' i ndignant Savage rolls his fiery Eyes, 
Dauntleſs, tho r at the baſe Surpriſe, 
Pauſes a while —— But finds Delays are main 
CompelPd to Erbe, 'be ſhakes his ſhaggy Mane; 
He grinds his dreadful F angs; ; and Halls to Bleabein 5 
1 Plain. | 
* with erected Creft, and borrid . ok 
He furious, plunges op through Streams of Gore, 
Aud des evith falſe Bavarian Blood the un Danube, 
| - Shore, © 4 
5 I one puſor Battle frees FR de find Slaves; 
Revives old E nn INE an ö E . ſeven. 5 
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FROM fprightly Fletcher's log/e Confed rate Muſe, 
1 Die unfmiſh'd Hints of theſe light Scenes we chuſe, 
For with ſuch careleſs Haſte this Play was writ, 
So unperus'd each T hought of ſtarted Wit; 
Each Weapon of his Wii jo lamely fought, 
That tauou d as ſcanty on our Stage be thought, 
| As for a modern Belle my Grannum's Petticoat. 
So that from th Old ave may with Fuftice ſay, 
We ſcarce cou d cull the Trimming of a Play. 
All cou'd be mage ont is but Diihabille, +- _ 
"Tis looſely light, all Falbala aud Frille: 
No Set-dre/s Morals form'd in't to affright you 
From the dear modiſh Follies that delight you. 
Unbluſping Vice in faireſt Forms may lurk, 
Nor fear the Smart of our keen Satire's Ferk : 
Huſbands and Wiwes to ſeparate Joys may ſteal, 
And mutual Rage their mutual Shame reveal ; 
Or more to top the Faſhion, fin in private, 
And mutual Guilt, their mutual Shame conni ue at: 
The flaming Beau may raitle through ihe Streets, 
And pay with Privilege the Trade/man's Debts; 
While Spouſe at home, whoſe Fondneſs has undone her, | 
Aer Fewels paawns for Sharpers Debts of Honour: 
Sharpers from Bubbles too Eſtates may find, | 
And teep the Coaches that they'we rid behinds / 
Our Chiefs abroad may mount the Winter Trench, 
While Grooms at home with Wagers back the French: 
Parties gainſt Parties too may ſtrain the Laws, | 
And each pretend their Country is their Cauſe ; 
ben if their Murmurings ſecret Spring you trace, 
*Tis avho enj 5, not oho acts c Hong in place 5 5 
For when diſputed Profit's not i th way, _ 
Ton, ſee how nicely Points 2 loſt by th Opera. 
SE, e 2 . 


PROLOGUE. 


No, faith ! All forts of Men, and Mariners nay 1 5 
From theſe laſt Scenes go unreprov'd away. f 
From late Experience taught, ave /li ght th old Rule 
Of Profit with Delight : This Play's——All Fool; 
So clear of Senſe, and garniſh'd with 1 
That wiſely it depends for its Succeſs _ 
25 . 3 3 s Grin, and Pinky's Face. 
ut if their humble Feſts ſhould fail to win ye, 
We ; Jome Grace for er Cibberini. f 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Sir Oliver Outwwit, Mur. Pinkethman. 

Young Outwit, Mr. Wilks. 

Cunningham, e 6 Mr. Booth. 

Sir Gregory Goofe, e. Salock: 
Samuel Simple, | Mr. Cibber. 

Sir Threadbare Gentry, | Mr. Pack. 


a PE 5 Mr. 5 | 


WOMEN. 


Lucinda, Niece to Sir Obwer, 2 I, Mrs. ole. 
Mirabel, Th „„ ee 
- Governeſs, 33 Willis. - 
Lady Gentry, . 3 Mrs. Finch. 
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8E NE, Sir Oliver's Houſe. 
Enter Sir Oliver Outwit, and V. Outwit. 3 


V. Oat. 5 
e Age this Half: year. 


WRT been fit to live by your Wits theſe two 
Fears. | 
Y. Out Wits, Sir! ; ; 
Sir Ol. Wits, Sir! ay, Wits, Sir! and 1 pot 
Allowance too; 1 ſhall be forry to find I have ſpent 
my time in getting a Fool, thou know'ft all I hare 
was got by my Wits, And canſt thou own thyſelf fo 


degenerate, as to tell me thou want'ſt Money at thy 
Years ? Why, I never offered to tell my Father ſo from. 


a School-boy. 
V. Out. Vou had very good Luck fare, Sir; pray 
how did- you live ? 


Sir OJ. Why, as a Gentleman ſhould live, by my 


its, Sir, 
V. Out. There are indeed a great many ſuch Gentle- 


en about the Wor'd, Sir; but Men of Honour and 


Fortune call *em ape and Scoundrels. 


— 


1 
. 
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IR, I'm no Boy, I have been at : 
Sir OJ. Why then, Sir, you have 
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Sir 0/4 *Plhah ! ſome few rich Fools that have paid 
for their Experience of good Company may rail at em 


perhaps ; (Loſers muſt have leave to ſpeak, you know:) 


but we that are wiſer know the Uſe and Value of an In- 
genious Man. 


Y. Out. Well, Sir, ſince you own you have made a 
plentiful Eſtate of your Ingenuity, I hope you will let 


2 Poſterity be the better for't. 

Sir Ol. Ay, ay, that I will; why thou ſhalt have 

my very original Receipt to makes ſuch another For- 

tune by. | 
Y. Out. Pray let's hear i it, Sir. 


Sir OJ. Why, Sir, I had no ſooner bruſh'd into the 


World, but the firſt Degree I took in thriving, was to 


lay cloſe Intelligence for wenching; cou'd give this 


Lord, or that rich Citizen, a true Catalogue of all the 
Maidenheads between Charing-Croſs and Aldgate, how 


many lay amonglt Chambermaids, how many in the Ex- 


change thò very few there, I muſt confels) ; how 


many at the * rg School. 

V. Out. But, Sir, — in our Age mis i is called 
Pimping. 
Sir OL. Sirrah! I got many a rene Sambs it, when 
my Father would not give me a Groat 


* 


a fat Squire to be fleec'd, I had my Office among them 
too; and tho” I ſay it, was one of 

about Town. 

5 V. Out. Why, this was turning downright Sharper, 
OI, 


Sir OJ. Turning a Penny, Sirrah ! ITlivd! 1 lid 


did not I live, Fool ? I buſsled, I ſtirred, I was as buſy 
as a Bee, had all the World to rove in, and cull'd a 
Maintenance from every Flower. Traverſe, make Honey, 
Sirrab, and when you've taſted it, confeſs with me, that 
ſtolen Sweets are beſt. 
V. Oat. And was this your Courſe of Life, Sir ? 
Sir OJ. Till I grew old and purſy, and then I grew 
in Men's Opinions too, and Confidence ; then they be- 
gan. to put things call'd Executorſhips upon. me, the 


Chargs | 


Then, Sir, 
I was in with all the top Gameſters, and when there Was 


the neateſt Operator, : 


— 


- 
* „ * * . 4 * 


Charge Gf, Orphans, Heile hstmief | Animals, that I 


chuck d under the Chin, and bound out to Felt- makers 


and Fiſhmongers, to make em loſe and work away their 
Gentry,diſguis'd their tender Natures with hard Cuſtom, 


and ſo in time brought em to an utter Ignorance of what 


they were born to. 
V. Out. Well, Sir, ſuppoſe I ſhould get leave of my 


Conſcience to reſolve upon this Courſe of Life, what Se- 


curity have you, that I ſhall not make ev'n you the firſt 
Example of my Ingenuity ? 


Sir OI. Ah! do that, and thou'lt win my Heart for 


ever: No, no, that were too great a Comfort to expect 
thou ſhould'ſt gull me: Alas | I'm a great way out of 


thy depth; 1 can't hope for that Bleſſing theſe three 


Fears. 
V. Ons Sins you dene me, Ph try in two Hours 
for all that. LH. Tou 8 with "_— then at 
preſent, Sir. 

Sir Ol. Not a angle Teſter. 

V. Out. If a Man ſhou'd afk your Blefling, Sir, in this 
Homeurz I ſappoſe you'd refuſe him. 


Sir Ol. Let me but hear thou liveſt by thy Wits one... 


and thou ſhalt make thy own Terms with me. Let me 


firſt have a Proof, that if I ſhou'd give thee Land thou = 


haſt Wit enough to keep it: If not, thou art no Son 
of mine- 
And now thou know'ſt my Humour — —— Vaniſh, 
vaniſh, and never let me ſee that uncomfortable 
Face of thine, till thou can'ſt ſhew me a CRY of wy 
own getting. 

V. Out. Sir, PI endeavour to deſerve your good O- 
pinion, e [ Exit. 

Sir Oh. The der Sir, the better A! if one 
cou'd but recall Vouch again, what a ſweet Penny 
might a Man make of his Experience? But I'm too 


old now, and reduc'd, I fear, to the laſt ingenious Ex- 


Floit, I ſhall ever be able to go through with: IfI can 
marry my Neice to Sir Gregery Goo/e, and by that means 
ſecure one Fourth of her Fortune to my own Uſe 
Which he has compounded for; Pl een ſhake hand, 
5 4 withs 
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Then prithee why ſhou'd I ſapport thee? 


— 


104 The RIVAIL Fool s. 
with the World, give over Buſineſs, and when Ican cheat 


no longer, turn honeſt, 2 fall faſt ng in 12 great 
. 8 | 


1 a Serwant. 0 


| how, Sir, here's Sir Gregory 0 defires to . 
| with you. | 
Sir Oi. Shew 1 up- Pl wait tupon him i in an Inſtant, 
| Exit. 


"Enter Sir Gregory Gooſe, and Cunningham. 


sir Greg. Well, dear G IT wiſh 1 may 
never laugh again, if thou art not the pleaſanteſt Com- 
panion that ever Gentleman took a fancy to—Prithee 
20 on with thy Story, for I durſt lay my Life thou wipeſt 
| . fooliſh Knight's Noſe of his Miſtreſs at laſt. Prithee 
o on. 
b Cun. Did ever Gudgeon bite ſo orgedily ? And fo, 
Sir, as I told you, finding myſelf deſperately in love 
with this Lady, and ten thouſand times more ſo, when 
I heard ſhe was to be married to another; I ſaw at lat 
there was no hope of my ever ſpeaking a word to her, 
but by even tacking myſelf as a miſerable Companion 
to the impertinent Coxcomb, that I knew, was len d 
for her Huſband. 
Sir. Greg. Ha ! ha! Well, 1 Cone that was. fo il 
: What, and ſo this coxcombly Fool of a 
Rival took thee wins. with him to viſit her! Ha, ha, 
hat 1 . 
Cun, I vow, Sir Gregory, your Apprehenſion | is ſo 
quick, there's no laprißng you with any thing. 
Sir Greg. Ha, ha! I knew I ſhould ſmoak the Jet; 
but that ſenſeleſs Rogue of a Rival, that cou'd think a 
Man of thy Ingenuity wou'd keep Company with a Fool 
for nothing. 
Can. Right, Sir; but if chere were no Fools, you | 
| know, half the Wits of the World wou'd be ſtarv'd. 
Sir Greg. Faith ! and that s true an, ; and * 
. 
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what a Comfort it is when we ingenious Men take a 
friendly Care of one another But here comes the old 
Knight my Uncle-in-Law. Meg ns 
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Enter Sir Oliver. 
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Sir Ol. Sir Gregory Goo/e, J am your moſt humbleSer- 
vant : Is this Gentleman your Friend, Sir? | 
Sir Greg. I am his Friend, Sir Oliver, and that's much 
at one, you know. | OE | | 
Sir OI. Sir, he's welcome—May I crave his Name? 
Sir Greg, Young Cunningham, a Norfolk Gentleman, 
one that has lived among our Family of the Goo/es ever 
ſince I can't tell how long; we all ſtrive to have him. 
Between you and-I,- Sir, he's ſuch a deviliſh pleaſant 
Cur of a Wit, that ſome of our Name have gone to 
Law for him and now it happens to be my 
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Turn to have him: Not but, as moſt Wits are, he's 
conſumed chargeable, tho? I can part with him when TI 
have a mind to it; I only uſe him at preſent by way of 
giving myſelf an Air or fo, till my Marriage is over, 
and then I'll have nothing to do with Wit as long as I 
live. Well, but where's this Niece of yours, old 
Uncle-in-Law, that ſhall be? When will ſhe be viſible!— 
for you don't ſuppoſe I'll buy a Pig in aPoke ſure. Prithee 
let's ogle her a bit. 55 ; 2 
Sir Ol. You'll pardon my Caution, Sir, ſhe has been 
us'd to reſtraint; had ſhe been eaſy to be ſeen, perhaps 
you had never ſeen her: there's many a beggarly Thing 
called A'nt like your Honour, many a poor Lord that 
lies in wait for her, and then tap, at the firſt Daſh ſhe's 
a Counteſs, and undone ;-it has been many a poor young 
Woman's Misfortune ! This whets him to her. Aae. 
Sir Greg. O law! What, is. ſhe ſo cruel handſome 
then ? Dear Sir, pray let's clap up the Wedding im- 
_ mediately : Are you ſure ſhe is not ſtolen already ? —— 
Hark Fan! Eee 
Sir Ol. What's the matter? „ 
Sir Greg, Every Coach that goes by, as I'm alive, 
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goes to the Heart of me: Are you ſure ſhe's in the 
Houſe, Sir ? | | VF 
- Sir OJ. That Doubt, Sir, ſhall be eas'd immediately 

——— Who's there Defire my Niece to walk hither— 

And now I think owt, Sir Gregory, you ſhall give her a 

Taſte of your Wit before you ſee her; we'll have a little 

Sport with her. | 
Sir Greg. Odear, how, pray ? Pray let's have i it, for I 
love Sport cruell y. 

Si- O]. Why thus, Sir, when my Niece comes in, 
you ſhall hide yourſelf behind the Arras, and I'll preſent 
your Friend to her in your ſtead, if Tue Friend will do 
us the Favour to ſtand for you. 

Sir Greg. *Pſhah ! He ſhall ſtand for any thing. ; why 

his Supper lies in my Breeches 1 by this Light he 
ſhall faſt elſe. * | 

Sir Ol. Then, Sir, ahh Nai has ſpoken the Pro- 
logue to-your Love, up flies the Curtain, and out fart 
you the very Play itſelf ; how will ſhe be dazzled then 
how will ſhe bluſh, and frown, and {mile again, then 
laugh, and own herſelf to be wooed, and won victori- 
1 
Sir Ereg. Well! 111 ſay i it, this will be the curiouſeſt | 

Fun in the World. | 

Sir O.. Hiſt! Here ſhe comes 3 ——To your Poſt 


8 
Sir S Greg. O lay! Now ſhall I 25 wy Lips through 
8 . fear of laughing. [Exit. 


Sir Ol. I am given to underſtand Tak are a Wit, Sir. 
Cun. Lam one that Fortune e ſhews but ſmall Favour 
Sir. 
Sir O/. Good And to tell you the Truth, lam 
taken with a Wit, Sir. 5 
„Cum. Fowlers catch Woodcocks ſo: Don't ſhew aWit | 
your weak Side, Sir. 
Sir Ol. Hah! a ſmart Fellow, faith———he* ad rather 
loſe his Dinner than his Jeſt 1 ſay, Sir, I love a Wit 
the beſt of all things. 


Can. Always except yourſelf, Sir. 15 | 
Sir Ol 


\ 
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Sir Ol. Hah! he has bobb'd me twice now, All i in a 
Breatk But here comes my Niece vo know your - 
Buſineſs with her. 

Can. With a Woman, Sir, tis een the very thine it 


was five thouſand Years ago; no Fool can mils it. 
Si > of Mum.“ RE 
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Niece, you maſt give me leave to recommend this Gen- 
tleman to your Affection. 

Cun. Don't mock me, Fortune. LAAde. 

Sir O/. How do you like him ? . hum. 

7 Þs. Aſide. 

N What means this Riddle, Cunningham: I Afde. 


As he is your Choices Sir, I can't but give him wel- 
come. 


Sir Ol. To ber to her, Man n 55 

Cun. T hope, Madam, your Good-nature will put a 
right Conſtruction on this Attempt to ſee you, tho” had 
I time to tell you how, you'd find it more my Fortune's 
doing than my Forwardneſs. 

Niece. I muſt humour this, to ind the Riſe on't. 
Aide ] As you are my Uncle's Choice, Sir, I give you 


a fincere and hearty Welcome: What HECOMMUANSE me 
I ſhall ever chearfully obey, 5 


Cun. Vou heard he did command you. 

Sir Ol. Ha, hal the Rogue does it rarely. 
Niece. And therefore, Sir, I yield my BA 
Cun. Vour Lip |  [Krffes ber. 
Niece. And may in time my Heart. ¶ Kiſes her Hand. 
Sir Ol. Hold, hold, Sir, your Part goes a little too far 

— not ſo feelingly. 

Cun. My Joys are Mockeries — doubly ſo 1 fear; - 
for all ſhe ſaid might be as well the Act of her Obedience 
as real Inclination——If ſhe has Love, I have a Thought 

will ſearch it. [ Afede. 


Sir Ol. Ha! ha! Well, Niece, and lo you really think 
him a very pretty Fellow ? 


Niece. Sir, from my Heart I thank you for him: Had 
a þ 
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my own Eye been ſet at liberty to make a publie Choice, 
it cou'd not have done more to pleaſe my Heart, than 
your Indulgence has. 
Sir Ol. Nay then, Girl, what wilt thou ay, when I 
" ſhew thee him I've really choſ en Alas | poor Niece | 
this is but the Scabbard of the Man I mean for thee; but 
now I draw the ſhining Blade, ſhall _ in thy Eyes, 
and pierce thee thro”. 
Niece. What mean you, Sir? 


Sir Ol What ho! Sir e | Approach wy, Lad of 


335 Thouſands, 


Enter Sir 8 feu. 


sir Greg. Who calls me? 

Niece. What Motion's this ! What Habe j ointed 

Baby! Why he moves by Wires, Sir ! a mere Wooden- 

Tumbler. [ haye ſeen Children play with ſuch. 
Sir Ol. Don't To a Fool; I tell you this i is the Gen- 

| deman, 

er. This! Fie, Sir! ! When I was a  Girl- you us'd 


wdto bring me home a prettier Huſband than this upon the 


Outſide of a Sugar-Cake. N 
_ Sir Ol. Is the Devil! in thee? — to her, Sir 
Gregory. | 
Sir Greg, Ay, now you ſhall ſee, PU fetch ber about 

preſently. Madam, I 

Niece. Wou'd you ſpeak with me, Sir 2 

Sir Greg. Speak with you, Sir! - 

Niece. Have you any thin * to ſay, Sir? 

Sr Greg. Hoity Toity ! You are fo ſnap, and ſo ſhort, 
forſooth:: why what a duce do People uſe to ſpeak to 

Folks, and have nothing to ſay to em? 

Miece. Nay, there are ſuch Fools, Sir; but perhaps 

| you are of another fort : But, however, let me hear 


1 


wWahat you have to ſay, and if I don't give you a very 


particular odd ſort of an Anſwer, ſay I am no Woman: 
Come, come, let's hear what you have to ſay? 
Sir Greg. Bibble, Babble, why your Tongue runs ſo 
| * . chat you won't let me putin a . | 
| ect. 
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Mice. Who I, Sir? I am dumb. VV 
Sir Greg. Why then I ſay, Madam 
Niece. I know what you wou'd ſay, Sir 
Sir Greg. What the Devil ! before I open my Month! 
Niece, Why then, Sir, to pleaſe you, [ do not know : 
what you wou'd ſay. 
Sir Greg. Very well ! Why then I ſay that a —— 
Poad 1 don't know what I was going to * pelt 
now. _ : 
Sir Ol. Don't provoke me, Huſſy for « once more I 
tell you this is the Gentleman. . 
Niece. O pray, Sir, don't impoſe on me fo 8 8 
This is the Man, I'm ſure, vou really mean for me. 
Sir Ol. Oons ! 8 won't 5 me out of my 
Senſes, will you? 6 
Cun. Now to try her home. [Afeae. 
Niece. Look you, Uncle, I will allow you have Wit, 
and manage a Jeſt as well as any Man of your Years ; 
but when an Humour grows ſtale, you know, you ſhout 
really give it over. | | 
Sir Ol. What the Devil ſhall I do with her? 
Cun.[To the Gov. JI never ſaw Comelineſs and Good- 
Humour join'd beſore. | 
| Gov. Nay, dear ſweet Sir, how can you offer theſe 
Words to an old Gentlewoman ? 
Niece. Sir, if you are not buſy -om—_ [T, „ Cun, 
Gov, Why, how now, Boldface ! Is that your Manners 
to interrupt a Gentleman when he's private. 
Niece. Sir 


Cun. Away Fifteen, here” 's Fiſty-one' s worth Fifteen 
hundred of thee. . 
Gow. Why, get you gone, I fay— Theſe giddy 
Girls are ſo vans there! s no giving 'em a reaſonable 
Anſwer. 
Cun. Ay, ay, give me Wea and Underflanding, the 
Im pertinence of ' Youth's intolerable : Come, come, 
neber diſguiſe it, I know you are a teeming. Woman 
yet. 
Gov. Ay, in troth, a handſome yourgGentleman might 
15 N I think, 'Sir. 
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Cur. Did not I tellyouſo } _ Re 
Gow. And I ſhou'd pay my part, 1 believe, at, were 
unprateful. | 

Mece. This? Negle&'s intolerable. [464] 1 will move 

kan or remove him Sir - 
b 8 Your Pardon, Madam, — I'm rally a little 
PR. 
| < Niece. Infolent———> If 1 am not eren win 

im 
Sir Ol. Why, did not I tell thee, Child, this was 

none of thy Gentleman 1 8 we Narr nettled the 
Baggage. 

Sir Greg. Ay, Madam, was not you told belars, 

that I was the Perſon Mat you were to ſet your Heart 
upon ? : 

. Sir, let me ask a thouſand 8 Twas: the 
Error of my Obedience, not my Judgment. Pray let 
me view the Gentleman nearer, Uncle, I ſcarce have 
ſeen him yet; Ionly humm'd him over at firſt, as Law- 
yers do a Bill in Chancery. Where were my Eyes! upon 
my Life a handfome Gentleman: * now I diſ- 

tinctly read him . 
Sir Greg. [ Strutting. ] Tum, tum. e [Singr. 
\ Niece. Jay he be a little too ſhambling in his Gait, 
a e Maſter will ſoon bring that to an eaſy Negli- 
ence, that all your fine Gentlemen are ſo fond of: Well 
' dreſs'd, ftrait Limbs, and two manly Calves, (if they are 
But his own) that look as if they wou'd not ink at the 
ninth Chilc. 
Sir Greg. Tum, tum, dum. 
Niece. A Voice too, ſurprizing ! VF 
Sir Greg. Tum, tum, dum. 1 Loudir. 8 
Niece. Where was my Judgment? Fo 
Sir Greg. Tum, tum, dum. 
| Niece. Well, I ſhall be the W Woman "OY 
ing. Pray, Sir, make my Peace with him: I am under 
all the Confuſion in the World, to think I cou'd receive 
him ſo rudely. 
Sir Oi. D'ye hear, g Sen 9 D' 7 heat 2 D'ye 
hear ? all's over 3 ſhe begs your pardon, Stick to her; 


Cloſe, 


— _ _——_ 


| : 
t 
4 
; 

_—_ - 
_ : 
{T1 
b , 

' 

5 

i 
1 
= 
oo 

4 

19 
8 

4 

1 

i 


1 
1 
| 
f 
1 
1 


— — ——— 4 


1 AL AB PURA) TWIier Irolt II no 0 CTIA 
— 
— 


—— . 2 ̃ — ꝰ 2 — — — — — 
— —— 


——ä—ũñ ęä—k— — 
2 * a” — 


CC 
Cloſe cloſe, you Wag, and don't of he her a Moment's 
time to cool again. 

Cun, ¶ Aſide.] Confuſion! but to den, myſelf con- 
cern'd might ruin me. 

Sir Greg. Madam, I am the very bumbleſ of your 
Foot-Balls ; and I wiſh I may never be married, Ma- 
dam, if I am not ſorry for your Sorrow: But if ever I 
truſt that old Gentleman's Wit, to play the Fool with 
any Miſtreſs of mine again, I'll give you leave to call 
me a Rhinoceros. And now we are Friends, Madam, 


let's &en join Hands, and reyenge our ſelves upon that 


Rogue Cunningbam, that had like to have ſet us together 
by the Ears: I'll ſpoil his Markets with the old Gentle- 


woman, I warrant you. 


Niece. With all my heart, Sir. 


Sir Ol. Well, Sir, do you thrive ? How goes your - ? 
Suit forward ? 


Cun. Softly and fairly, Sir, — Pm lang meaſure 
for the Widow, s Mind, and hope to fit a Man to it 


_ ſhortly. 
Gov. Who wou'd have dreamt of a young Morſel at 


this time of Day? to fee how anlook d for Things 8 


happen. 
Sir Greg. Widow, don't truſt him; Widow, he's a 


younger Brother ; he will ſwear and lye like a 


French Gazette; he has not one Shilling in the 


World, and lives Ke x: his Imp like an 08. . 


ban: ” 
Gov. And I tell ON Sir, he brings more S to 


a Woman with that Nothing, than he that brings his 


Thouſands with a falſe Heart. 
Niece, Give you Joy of your good Fortune, Sir. Ha, 


ha! 


Sir. Ol. And | ray, Sir, make my Houſe your own 
I fee you are a Man of Wit, Sir, and I honour you, 
Can, Sir, I thank you Come Widow, now, 
To cloſer Conwerſe let's retire, 


And rake the Embers of Deſire. | (Exeunt. 
Niece. So! he's reſolved to ſtand it, I ſee. [ Exit. 
. e 9 Enter 
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Enter V. Outwit, Sir Threadbare Gentry and itt. | 


v. Out. Are we all fit! „ 

Sir Thr, To a Hair, Sir. 

V. Out. Are you perfect, — * 

Priſ. Ad unguem, Domine. | 
V. Out. Very well; but will your 8 bate 


nothing, ſay you, of a Whole Share for your Wife, while 


ſhe does nothing for't? _ 
Sir Thr. Look you, Sir, my Wife's ready, had the been 


: called, and, like a Soldier, expects her Pay, Whether 
The fghts or not. 


Priſ. Faith for theſe five Years, 125 Poſſum probare, 1 
have had a hungry ſtarving Share with em, and ſhe has 


always had an equal Share with me. 


V. Out. What! Preſent, or not preſent? : 


Pri. Refidens, aut non refidens, per fidem.. 
V. Out. Prithee, my Dear Propria gue maribas, hold 


your tongue, or I'll depoſe 25 from half your Share 
preſently: Tho' your Bic 
_Diſcipulus Brains, (that never got any thing but by Ac- 


hec Turpis, & qui mibi 


cidence and Uncertainty) allow'd her ſhare, muſt I do | 


it, that bring you grounded Concluſions of Wit; here- 


ditary Rules for my Father to get by). 
Sir Tr. Sir, if you talk till Doomlilay, n my Wife 


muſt have her ſhare. 


V. Out. The Rogues find I can't do without em, and 


1 muſt comply. 


Sir Thy. Are you content ? F 
V. Our. I muſt be, it feems -——— Odſe! here 


comes my Father. Priſcian, 200 2 5 firſt; take 


care you don't blunder now, 
of Latin, I can tell you ut don't fear 


or. he. has hs Ends 


him ; if I find you are ſtuck, 88 pop in to relieve 


„ | FOE [Ext 


Ent 


be RIAL Foo „ 


5 Enter Sir Oliver, and Sir Gregory. 


| Sir OL. Pſhah, e (for . Pl venture to call | 
you now) if you have met with no greater Diſcourage- - 
ment that what-you mention, yroun Buſineſs is ons; 1 
ſhe's your own. 

Sir Greg. Faith, Sir, I told yon che worlt ; Or 1 put 


her fairly to't, and felt her as far as I a and her 


ſtrongeſt Repulſe was, that ſhe ſaid ſhe wiſh'd there were 
a little more of the Soldier in me, that, upon occaſion, 
I might have Courage enough to beat a Raſcal, for put- 
ting her into a Lampoon, or ſo. 

Sir Ol. O that's but reaſonable -Why, you are 
ſtrong enough to break a Head, I believe. = 
Sir Greg. Why, Faith, I believe I cou'd, if a Fellow 
were to ſtand fair, and I were | pretty. ſure 0 wou d not 

ſtrike again. 

Sir OI. Can't you "a a little upon a Tavem- 
Drawer, or a Box-keeper at the Play-Houſe? 55 | 
. Sir Greg, O no! hang em, they are ſuch filver- 
tongu d Rogues, there's not fixing a ſingle ſaucy Word 
upon 'em: But if Courage were to be ſold, m ſure I 
have a Heart that wou'd give as much for't as cer a 
Gentleman that blows. 


Fir. 
Sir Greg. Blows, 1 ſay, blows for a Soldier, 8ir— 
Sir. Ol. Ay, for a Soldier, I grant you. 

Sir Greg. Slid I'll ſwallow a whole Buſhel of Bullets, 

and good round ones too, but Il have ſomething of the 

Soldier m me. > 
Sir Thr. Will you on and beg, or ſteal and be heng'd? 
Sir Greg. A little of the Scholar too, ſhe hinted; but 

I told her! Learning was not a thing for a Gentleman to 

trouble his Head about. 

Priſ. Salvete Domini benigniſſimi, munificentifſmi. 
Sir Ol. Sakvete dicis ad nos? Fubeo te ſabvere. 
' Nay, Sir, we have Latin in us, e. other Metal too: 


W Sir, you ſhall ſee me talk with this Fellow, 


% 


Sir 


Sir Ol. Breathes, breathes, that's the proper Phraſe, FI. 
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Sir 90 Ad! I cou'd find in my heart to talk with 
him too, if I cou'd but underſtand him. 

Priſ. Chariſſimi doftiſfimique Domini, er . 
caritutis vette, eſtote propitit in n alen, auperem, 
verum, & omni eee exulem. 5 2 1 8 
Sr O Upon my Faith, Sir, very deep Scholar b- 
but PI! to him again, 

Sir Greg. Pray, Sir, does he beg or ſteal this 9 

age? or what ?- Why he may call one Fool, for ought[ | 
x Know, and a Man never the wiſer, 

Sir Ol. He begs, he Debs; ne 107 > 20a 2s 

Prif. Zece Domine ; Eecè in otulis We bel, 
in ore fames, . a e © in omni Hate neceſitas & indi- 
genti ag. 

Sir Ol. Audi in Bonus hath 5 R es Jeholaſticas, fic in- 
telligo. Ego faciam Argumentum ow mind, Sir, 
now Pl feteh him up, you ſhall ſee. A hum, a hum. 

Sir Greg, Well, I have been fetch'd up an hundred 
times for this, and yet cou'd never learn half ſo much. 

Sir Ol. Audi, & respond; hoc eff Argamentum ! No- 
men oft Nomen, ergo, Duod oft tibi Nomen . Reſponde nunc 
Hum, men e Meum. 
Now I put him to't, Sir. 

V. Ont. Pecping.] Step in, ſtep in; the Raſch!'s out 
ol his penn'd Speech, and can go no father, 
Sir OI. Car non reſponder, Domine © 1 

Priſ. Oh ! Domine, tanta mea ei Mi ſeria. | | 

V. Oat; O! he's in again, | F 

Priſ. Ut notte mecum Pernoctat Egeftar,- luce quotidi | 
 paupertas habitat, 

Sir Ol. Sed quod et bi Nomen ? & guis _ reſponde 
„ 55 
A hem, a nem. EN 

* One. He's dry, he hems again, on quickly, 


Enter 955 T hreadbare. 


Sir Thr. Courteous Gentlemen, if the Brow ofa mili- 
tary Face may not be offenſive to your generous Eye- balls, 
let his Wounds ſpeak better than his 1 for ang 
| ſma 


I = 4 R 
! 


{mall Branch, or the leaſt Sprig of Charity to be planted 
upon this poor barren Soil of a Soldier. 


| Sir Ol. Why, bew, nom] What, Arms and Arts both | 


go a begging ? V 13% der 

Sir Greg. Pray, let me give em ſomething, and be 
gone; for if any Diſpute ſhould happen among us, I 
am able to anſwer neither of em: for this Iron and 


Steel Tongue of his is full as crabbed to me as t'other's 


| Latin. | 


Sir Ol. Stay, ſtay, Sir, I'll tale with em a little firſt: 
let me alone with em. I'll examine both, I'Il try Whether | 


they live by their Wits or no. | 9 
Sir Greg. Ay! if ſtarving be living, you may ſee 
they do. . e 5 

Sir Ol. And what? Do you both beg together then? 

Priſ. Conj unctis manibus profecto, Domine. . 

Sir Thr. With equal Fortunes, Sir, equal Diſtribu- 
tion, there's not the breadth of a Sword's Point uneven 
in our Diviſion. | VVV 
dir Greg, Well! to ſee what two rich Qualities are 

here caſt away upon two poor Fellows] ad I warrant 
if a Man cog'd buy theſe Creatures now, and might 
but kill *em, and boil em down to a Jelly, and take a 
Porringer of em faſting every Morning, they wou'd fo 
ſtrengthen one's Underſtanding, that in a Month's time 
one might be fit for a Biſiop, or a General. 


Sir CJ. Come, Sir, join your Charity with mine, and 


we'll make em up a couple of Pence between us. 


Sir Greg. Why, if a Man cou'd but have a Penny- 


worth for his Penny, I did not care how much 1 laid out 
with 'em. 5 ; e 


- 


V. Ox. Save you, Gentlemen! Theſe Beggars are ſo 


troubleſome there's no paſſing the Streets for em. 


oy 


Sir Thr. Generous Sir, do not deſpiſe our Miſery; we 


were not born to beg! | 
Prif. Ante obitum flix nemo, ſupremaque Fata. 
V. Out. Pray, Gentlemen, what are they? _ 
Sir OJ. Faith, Sir, as you fee, Mars and Mercury, a 


couple of poor Planets that Jupiter has turn'd out of their 
So 5 Sphere 
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Sphere to live by their Wits, and we were juſt about a 
Spark of Charity to kindle em a new Fire. 


V. Our. Hold, Sir! n6t but I commend your Deſign, 
bat wow d not have your Charity abus'd by the Unde- 


ſerving. Which is he that profeſſes the Soldier ? 

Sir OJ. He, Sir, that has liv'd to ſhame the World 
with his Profeſſion, witneſs the dangerous and unre- 
Thr, Life he has led in it theſe pair of half ſcore 

ears 

Y. Out. In what See have you been? vou 

rdon my Interruption, Gentlemen ? 

Sir Ol. Pray go on, Sir you ſeem to under: 
tand em. 

Sir Thr. The firſt Service, Sir, that fluſht . 
was that memorable Battle at Aleaxar in Barbary, where 


the noble Engliſb Stukely fell; and where that oi ac Per. 


#ugueze Sebaſtian ended his Life. | 
V. Out. Um! This can be no Counterfeit. 
Sir Ol. I don't think you'll find him one, Sir, 
V. Out. But, Sir, methinks you don't ſhew the Marks 


of a Soldier! Have you n home no Scars to be 


your Chronicle? 
Sir Thr. Sir, I have Wounds, _ many, but in thoſe 


Parts where Nature and Humanity bids me bluſh to ex- 


le 'em. 
V. Out. Come, Sir, III try your Scholar too; Tl 
ſee if he has Learning enough to deſerve his being poor 


einn 
Priſ. Aliquantulum, non totaliter ; 8 


Sir Ol. Nay, Sir, I have try'd him copy: in the Latin, 


and indeed find him very ! well grounded- very well 
grounded. 

Y. Out. Then, Sir, PII touch him a little in the Greek. 
Toia Miois Fatherois Oldfooleros Ae. 

Priſ. Kai Yonkereos ſilligous Bamkooflomenes. 15 

Y. Out. Cheateron ton biton? 


- Pri/. Tous Pollous Pu . 1 a 
V. Out, 


You have the Languages, I preſume, Sir; | mean 
the Chief, as Hebrew, Syriac, Greek, La. ard ſo 
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x; Out. Upon my Credit, Sir, a very great Maſter . 


of the Greek. 

Sir OI. Why, I ſee i it, Sir. — There 8 a Bottom i in 
him, the Man's deep. 0 

v. Out. PIl only trouble your Patience with a nue 
Syriac, Sir——and then. | 

Sir Ol. O pray, Sir—— 

v. Out. Kircom ſhag a dou mathell bedaſb 83 

Priſ. Haſhagath, Rabgaboſh ſhobeth, Onorialta. 

v. Out. Colpack, Rubaſca, gnawerthem fhig ſhag. 

Prif. Napſoamothen, Ribfie, Bon gomaſb C e Na- 

0hi. | 
7 Ont. een J have done; if any Man can | 
go farther, I confeſs myſelf at a Norplus. | 

Sir Greg. Not I, faith, Sir, I was at my Top i in ho- 
neſt old Engliſh, I was never double-tongu'd, I thank 
my hard Fortune. | 

V. Out. Faith, Gentlemen, *tis pity bend away 2 
little, Friend) I ſay, tis pity Fellows fo endow'd, ſo 
qualified with the Gifts of Nature and Arts ſhou'd have 

fach a ſcarcity of Fortune's Benefits; is it not a Reproach 
think you, a ſhame to this Iron-hearted Age HT 

Sir OI. *Tis ſo indeed, and a thouſand pities Men of 
their Parts ſhou'd Gant=_ Whew I do a Thing, I love. 
to do it handſomely—— Come, Sir, here's my Groat. 

V. Out. For what, Sir? 

Sir Ol. Sir, I love to ſee Merit rewarded. 

V. Out. With a Groat, Sir? O! give em nothing, a 
thouſand times rather give em nothing: For my part, I 
own their Misfortunes have touch'd me deeper, and tho? 
1 have little but my Wits to live by——Here, Friends, 
here's half I have in the World for you; four Angels to 
guide you to your Lodgings; a poor Gentleman's Gong | 
will at leaſt. 

Priſ. Ah! Gratias beni gniſſime Domine, gratias gran 
tas poſſum maximas baſe. oe [ Seems to wt 
7 Sir Ol. Sir Greg. this is but an indifferent examp e 
for us. | 
F. Out. Let me not live if the very Joy of their Re- 

1 not draw the Tears into their manly Eyes! I 
can't 


11 
1 
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can't bear the Shock . Here, Gentlemen, there's the 


reſt for you, take Purle and all, Tm m rr tis not full to 


ſekve you. 


Sir Ol. We wall bas DA Try | Now e my Wit? 


Sir Greg. Puh! Pox of Wit ! when a Gentleman bas 


Money; there, you ingenious Curs you, there's the De- 


vil and all for you Come, come, Sir Nunkle, down 
with your Duſt. I have given em five Pieces. 


Sir Ol. Why, then there's as many——1 know the | 


Value ofa Man of Wit. 

Sir Thr, May Soldiers ever defend ſuch Side 

Priſ. And Scholars pray for their Increaſe. 

Sir Ol. They may pray for you, Sir, you have mend- 
ed the Scholars Commons to-day, I believe — But hark 
you, Sir, you ſaid you liv'd by your Wits; I can tell 


you if you are often troubled with theſe Fits of Bounty, 


you'll ſtarve your Underſtanding. 
V. Out. 1 can't think ſo, Sir; the Seed of Vue ne- 
ver wants its 1 your humble Ser- 
_ [Ex. T. Out. 
Sir Greg. Faith, Sir, I only gave mine to give my- 
ſelf an Air For between you and I, a Man had as 
ba light of a reaſonable Thief, as a Beggar of unrea · 
- roar | 


Re. enter T. Oui | 


ode Here comes the Gentleman again, . I i 

to beg his Half back again. 

Sir Ol. Like enough Sharp” ; the Word ! we'll have 
half ours too. 


V. Out. D'ye hear, Friend muſt beg your par- 


don, here's a {mall Gold Crown, that lay conceal'd in 
my Fob, that T had like to have wrong'd your of—but 
now you have all, I can aſſure you. 
Sir Ol. A hum! hum! Bruſh off, bruſh off, chis Fe 
Jow's bewitch'd. 
Sir Greg. O filly ſhallow-brain'd Cur ! 
Exit Sir Oliver and Sir Gregory. 


| ir . 80, here's ten Pieces for nn. 


— — OY — 


V. Out. Pſhah ! a Trifle! aBy-blow, only for Mirth's 


fake ! But we muſt, have, better Purchaſe, Lads ! Now | 
I want a fourth Perſon for another Project chat 1 Bare 


ripen d. 

Sir Thr. My Wife's your Man,»Sir. 

v. Out. Have you any Breeches for her? | 

Pri/. Sir, ſhe has worn Lee av elſe N ſhe w-as mar- 
ried, I can witneſs, figu e 

Sir Thr, Hold N peace, Trope vic to ſpeak 
truth, ſhe does 5 fear the Crack of a Piſtol ; dares my 
and to a Grazie. 


Priſ. Probatum fuit „ Domiae. 


VF. Out. Good | Let her be at the Rendezvous in bar 


Maſculine Gender. My Father has a young Nephew 
coming up from the. Univerſity, | whom he deſigns for 


Orders, Eaſy. Maſter: cpa Outwit —— Well meet 
8 him at che Town's end. . 


Sir Thr. ini — . 75 | 
V. Out. No, but he ſhall rob one of us; and that thall 


rob my Father of an hundred Pieces to bring him off, and 
make him thank me-for taking ſo little: For- there's the 


Ambition of my Wit, to live upon his profeſt Wit, that 


has turn'd me out to live by my Wits. 


Priſ. Cum birundinis alis tibi ragratulor. 
Y. Out. A Man's Habit, a ſham Bag of a hundred 


Pound, the Hour, the Place, the Action, ſhall. be at 


Night agreed on. And now, my wiſe Father, you-ſhall 


find I'll put my ſlender Portion « out to Intereſt; ny you 


even at your own nn 


And to confirm your ſelf in me Renate, 
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A 0 T 1 i 
SCE N E Si Oliver's 8 nl. 


Eurer Cunningham * = 8 | | 


Gur. WIS ever Man fo fairly chaght in a Trap of 
his own baiting ? No provok'd Waſp can be 
more troubleſome than this old Stump of a Woman I 

have drawn after me; I thought to have made her my 
Stalking-Mare to Lucinda, and inſtead of that the Hag 
has — a Bit in my Mouth, and rides me like a Poſt- 
Horſe, and tis impoſſible to throw her; the ſticks as 
Cloſe as a Saddle - had no way to get a Minute out of 
her Company but by — her I was 2 with a 
Diabetes. 01 che Devil — ä — 5 


I 


Enter o engl. .. 


Dow, Why, how now, Sweeting — What, 2 whole 
Half-hour from me ? A young Man ſhou'd think every 
Minute a Month in love. 
Cu. Why, fo Ido, my Bird——while Iam in your 
Curſed Company. Aid. 
Gov. Eh! Bird! eh l if thow/le be rul'd, III build thee 
a comfortable (/mickering Neſt, that will ſtand all Storms; 
you ſha'n't need to fear a Weather-wreck of your For- 
tune; and one day it may be youngling Seaſon too, and 
then I hope to have thee always near me. 
Cun. A Pox of your Paſſion But hark you, 
Sweeting ! Prithee tell me, has my Friend, Sir 
Gre 7 any popes of oats with his Miſtreſs Lu- 


ci | 
Co. 


The as Xt a - i 


Won No, by my Faith, has not he, if you'll take 
my Word for't ; ; ſetting his Worſhip File, in my mind, 
he looks like a Fool. 

Cun. Nay, faith, ne'er ' Uvide em for thas matter, 
Fool and Worſhip are no ſuch Strangers now-a>days ;.bur 
my Meaning is, does ſhe give any hearty Encouragement ? 

1 plain, have they as fair hopes of one ano- 
ther, as . Cupit bleſs us!) we have? 

Gov, Troth, I do not perceive any ſuch great For- 
wardneſs in her; he offer'd to kiſs her to-day, and ſhe 
laid him over the Face with her Fan, and made his Eyes 
water bitterly .- Tho- 1 wiſh your F riend, the Koike, 
better for your Prog 


Cun. Why, I thank you, ind ed cov's wiſh 


with all my Heart, he were as .. ſtrongly ſure of her, as 
thou art of having me. [ Chucking her Chir. 
Gov. Eh! if thou didit but ſpeak thy Heart now! 


Eh! he ſhow'd ſpeed ne'er the worſe fort. And I'll tell 
ou, Bird, (for wel have. no ſeparate n ke Mrs. 


| Weng" Charge, thinks well of you. -. 5 


Cun. Of me! for 2 prithee ? 18 
"Gov. Why a- for my. ſake, Chia; the Det 


of your Good-will to me, and therefore, upon that ac- 
count, Honey has taken a liking to thee; when we get 


into a Houſe of our own, Love, ſhe'll give us a bit of 


Stuff, I believe; and if ever ſhe lives to be Goſſip, the 


Babe ſhall-n't want a Coral, ſhe ſays 
Cun. The Babe, quotha! it will li be a hopeful Man- 
drake, without doubt, that {| prings from our Conj unc- 
tion; | [Ade 
Gov. Ah! ſhe deſigns ſuch things for wee, ifI durſt 


but ſpeak. 


Cun. Nay, don't doubt my Secrecy ; ; tell me. 
Gov. Oh, ye] you muſt not make me tell what 
Women ſay behind Men? s backs, Child. | 


Cun. Ol you muſt ive me leave at leaſt wo give: her | 


Thanks fort. 
Gow. No, no, that” 8 my part; bh you viſt conſider 
what ſhe does for you is only for * lace, 


Cusn. This is excellent! FVV + [dfide 
Vol, 1h. n | Ger. 


— — 
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Gow. If you ſhou'd tell all that I open to you, you'll 
ſhame us both'; you may kiſs your Hand to her at a 
diſtance, and bluſh, or o, bat PI allow no nearer r Con- 
ference. | | 

Cun. Hey-day ! 5805 be jealous then! | 

| Gov. Jealous! Marry! and there's no true Love TY 
out it ; look you, if you'll be rul'd, and not make things 
common, in time I may tell you more. | 

Cun. Udo! your Lady! ſhe'll ſee us. | | 

| Gov. Pſhah! no matter, ſhe'll be pleas'd with i j_ | 
our Familiarity is her Content, 


Enter Niece $2” Simple. 3 


' Niece. This from Sir 3 Sir? | 
Sim. Yes, Madam She sa very pretty Creature, 
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5 He. 
- Niece: Do you belong to him, Sir? | 

Sim. Tes, Madam a-hem* ſhe's: a fine Woman, 

indeed. l. 

Niece. Pray, Sir, i in t Capacity How the 

Fellow eyes me! : (9/7 
Sim. Madam, Iam but his Geneleman— a-hem 

[Sets himpelf. 


Mere. And pray, Sir what might be his Conceit in 
ſending me this ee Handkerchief ? Still fo 
cloſe! 2. [ Hfide. Seeing Cun. and Gov. 

Sim. Ela Conceit; Madam, was, that as that happy 
Handkerchief enfolds your ſnowy Neck all Day, ſo he 
deſires all gl to embrace it with his Knightiy Arms 
_—_— ahem ! : 

Niece. A notable Conceit, I promiſe you © 59 

Sim. Madam, he has been cudgelling his Brains theſe 
two Hours, to find a Preſent worthy your Ladyſhip's Ac- 

_ Feptance—— Madam, he was once ng a Very. fine f 


Puppy to you. 
Niece. That, he might diet hoon himſelf — Ha | 
he ſeems to obſerve me ! This F ellow beet be of uſe. b 
ny Il fit you,. Sir. | [Aladt. 81 
Gov. Pray mind me, ! Von do o nothing but th 


flare upon her, I think. 


Cusn. 


there ? 
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._ Cun. No, indeed, I was only obſerving that finical 
| Coxcomb, that F ool vonder. 


Gov. Don't tell me! what need you look upon che 


Fool; when I'm here ? 


Car. How familiar the Raſcal i? e. 
Sim. By the World, I believe ſhe likes me! [Afde 
Niece. Come, come, ne er diſguiſe it! this Preſent was 


above your Maſter's Fancy, I know it; your WI had a 


Hand A Pm poſitive.  . 

Sim. O pray, Madam.  [{fedting a Blub. 
1 ay, nay, I muſt know. 
Sim. Oh! O lay! Since you muſt know then, Madam, | 


pray give me leave to aſk, why pd Ladyſhip aſks, and 


you ſhall know. 
Niece. Nay, if it be your Maſter? 8 Fm ſorry for't, 


that's all. 


Sim. Nay, then don, t be uneaſy, dear Madam—it 
was mine. 

Niece. Well! it's e pretty! I may depend 
upon't, as yours, Sir. | 

Sim, 1 wiſh 1 may periſh, Madam, if Sir Gregory (for | 


| Maſter I'll call him no more, if I cou'd have the Honour 


to ſerve your Ladyſhip) had the leaſt Hand in it. 
| Niece. Then I am eaſy——Pray, Sir, tye it on for 
me.——— Bleſs me! how white a Hand you have. 
Sim, O, dear Madam, and your Ladyſhip's Neck 6 
near, I am aſham'd you ſhou'd look upon't. 3 
Niece. You certainly uſe Art with it. 
Sim. Nothing but Almond - Powder, as I am a aliving 


Creature, Madam. 


Niece. Pray, Sir, what's your Na ame 17 
Sim. Samuel Simple, Madam. 


Niece. Simple, what an innocent Sound i it has 75 — | 
heigh ho! 


Sim, Well, ſhe's taken: as s ſure as can be. 1 Afide. 
Niece. Prithee tell thy Maſter one thing ! that nothing 
but a dull Vulcan wou'd have 4 a Mars to be — 


Spokeſman of his wooing - — What a Complazion's 


Sim. It is all your own, as Live, Madam. | 
F 2 Mitre. 
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Miece. Such Lips tool what Dalliance muſt in prira 
grow upon 'em 

Car. Death] ſhe courts the Seesen! . 

Gow. Away, away, ſhe does but fool with him. 

| Niece. So! he's touch'd, I ſee. Affe] Come nearer, 
| ende, you muſt not be fo range What a ſoft Hand- 
Jul of Pleaſure's here!! [Takes his Hand. 

Sim. Vil-fwear! and ſo there 1 We there's no re- 
ſiſting; ; I'll e'en take pity of ger.. 
Mece. Thy Maſter's Hand to thine, is Bear's Skin 
ſtuff d, compar'd to Down of Doves. O what a Pillow 
fora Maiden-Cheek were here ! Tell ws, 4 are you mar- 
ried, Sir? 5 

Sim. No, I bes ſerioully. | 

Niece, Will you give me leave to 954 to pot 

Cun. O Women! Women! blind as the falſe Love 
you're form'd for. Death, ſhe doats on him 
Gow. What's that to thee? Prithee mind her ng 
there be thoſe that can doat as well as the.” 

Cun. Away, Burr. | 9 0 
r | 
Can. Hang off F l Be faden a ebe Claſp 
upon ſome dry Teadſtool, that will kindle with. thee, 
and burn and ſtink together.. 
Gov. Oh abominable! Why doſt thou not noms? 

Cu. Avaunt Sycorax / Haunt me no, more! Love! 
3 Devil! J tell thee, double Dotard, I took thee but 
as Phyſick to my diſtemper d Stosch, a now thou'rt 
up again, I loath thee filthily. 

Gov. Oh Villain.! 
Cun. Doſt thou not ſee a Sicht might-t turn 5 at en 
Brains, and make dem eure, the very Thoughts of Wo- 
ä | 
Niece. Ha, ha, ha! I think I have touch'd him now; 
ha, ha, ba! 
Sim. 17 — ha, ha! 


yy 
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Cun. She has but mock'd my Folly, ſure, or finds not 
38 the Boſom of my Purpoſe, * 
Il try bar, and may chance to lot ber ſes, | | 
A Trick te montify her Vanity. Ex. Cun: 
Niece. I laugh to think of thy Maſter now; vow he'd 


Hare and curſe if hekpew of this. . 


Sim; Ha, ha, I can't but laugh at bim too: for to 
fay the Truth, tho? I fay it, that A not ſay i it, he 
is but a Fool at the bottom. 

Niece: Well, Sir, for this time, you ſhall leave me, 
but don't you boat now how my fooliſh Tongue haabe- 


tray d my Heart; be diſcreet, and Pl end to you 


Sim. You'll be e.. 

Niece. If you're but filent. 

Sim. O! Tm as mute as a Mouſe in a Cheeſe ; or a 
Gooſe in a Hay-Reek ; ora Fiſh 5 in a Kettle; as dumb. | 
as a dead Woman. 

_ Niece. We are obſerv'd; there's my Hand a at parting 


Sim. And there's mine—Umb Frere by —— 5 


1 „ -" HE 
Jn $0, cum, 1 need not alk whom you have 


Gov. Oh, Child! never was: Woman ſo abw'd. | 
| Simple leon. 8 1 DMs > 
Sim. Dye "a Madam, 15 bad wege d. 0 l you 


— If you think fit, Ell come and ſee you again in the 


Zvening gn 

Niece, By no means, don't offer it till I ſend for 
1. N 
Sim. Well, walls in the mean time, when I'm gone,” 
_ may think of Things a little, as a Why, I may 

e convey'd by Stealth into your Chamber, or ſo; ll 
lie under the Bed till Midnight, rather than be ſeen; 5 
or you may put me into one of your Comb Boxes; or 


whelm a China Baſon over me, un thing: Ah! 1 


can creep in at a little Hole. 0 
ee O! —_— not venture for my Lite; 31 cas | 
135 3 3 | 1 
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vou on my Love, never offer to come again till I fend 
for you. 
Sim, Well, well; verlas Jar] as the Lebe Saying i is, 
A iul 10 the W zfe 15 enongh-—We won't let the Knight 
know a Tittle of this. 
Niece. By no means! that wou'd ſpoil all: but pray 
be gone, we are ſuſpeted. 
Sim. Well, well], for the Things that are paſt then, 
d'ye ſee, let us let us tell N of it, that we 
_ keep em ſecret. |. In a Whiſzer, 
Niece: Well! now I'll make a firm Tryal of your 
Loves As you love me then, not one Word, Sigh, or 
: Syllable more, but take your leave this Moment, a and be 
gone. 15 
5 Sim. Un, 8b, gh, um, mY 8 7 
[Cuts his Mouth, as butts and Ex, 
| Nite, Ha, ha; now do I fancy all Lovers are much 
the ſame Fools. How now, Got erneſi, what, eaſing your 
Heart with your Eyes : What's the Cauſe, pray ? 
_ -* Gov. [Crying.] Ah! take thou Warning by my Miſ- 
fortunes, the Cauſe is falſe Man, Child: An ! Lady, 
J have been gull'd with a ſhining Pebble for a Diamond, 
a very Glow-Worm, that I thought had Fire in't, and 
it proves as cold and brittle as a broken Looking-Glafs. 
Niece. And how cou'd your Experience be ſo impos'd 
upon, to think that ſuch a youtatul Spring. cou'd doat 
upon thy Autumn Furrows? 
_ Gov. Oh ! had you heard him but protel | 
Niece. I ſhou'd have laugh'd at your Credulity; didit 
thou not ſee me mock thy Folly in wanton Imitation 
with that 'ooliſh Fellow ? Con dſt thou be ſo dull? 
Alas ! thou wert but his Bait to fowl with, not the Prey; 


the Net, the Springe, che Stale to catch another Bird 
with, 


Ob: Nay, he.calld 1 me Bird indeed. 
Niece. And thou fo blind not to perceive it was is 
own! Daughter, that he loves there lies his Siege, 
and thou wer't only taken as an Outwork to the Place: 
17 and you'll find it bo" qe oprcadaly vex him 
lAldb.] | 4-4 
| . | . 


* 
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(os My Daughter! how ! my own Fleſh and Blood 
my Rival! Pl rival her: Pll ferret her Affection with a 
Vengeance: A young fl Gipſy, bas ſhe no Shame in 
her; no Senſe of Modeſty; - 15 it ſo warm with her al- 
ready ? Ah brutal Slut! in love with a young Fellow ! 
Foh ! here ſhe comes, II nne her: Jul e from 


him, 1 1 


Ent er Mirabel. 


So, Gentlewoman, where have you been, pray 2 
Mir. No where, Mother, but at work. in my own 
Chamber 
Cor. What, in your own 8 too! Kne Work, 
I believe, Come, Huſſy, ſpeak; and if thou canſt with 
Modeſty, what have you been doing with your hopeful 
Help-mate there ? 
Mr. Help-mate? : +: — 4 

Gow, Come, come, your Cunningame, Huſſy: Don't 
think to impoſe upon me; L am not ſo blind with Age 
yet, nor deaf, 

Mir. Dumb I. am ſure you are not. Pray, Madam, 
what ails you, are you not well? 

Gow, No, nor ſick, nor mad, nor in my Senſes, nor 
ſleeping, nor waking, nor nothing, nor any thing: 1 
know not what I am, nor what I am not. 

Mir. What do you mean, Mother? 

Gow. I mean to be Yn you Flirt. 

Mir. On whom, pray? 

Gow, On thee, Monſter. 

Mir. Revenge ſhou'd follow 105 uries: Have I wrong 'd 
you, Madam ? 8 | 

Gow, Ah! ttis not your 8 nor your Cunnin- | 
game can blind me: Don't I know you have the Impu- 

ence to be in Love with him, you Harlot. 

Mir. I am ſure they muſt have a great deal of Impu- 
dence that told you ſo; I never ſpoke three Words to 
the Gentleman in my Liſe, nor he to me. 


Co. O aſtoniſhingg | | 
Mir. I have heard indeed, that he has made ns Ofs 
F 4 5 — 
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fers of his Love to you, and * bas abus d, or wrong d 
your Good-nature, ſo heartily T hate Rim fort”, that 1 
wou'd join with you in utmoſt of Mal alice to e 
v. May I betieve thee? 
Mir. You may, upon my Lig) Mother. 
cb. Then thou thyſelf mall quit me of his Baſe- 
neſs. Ah! Child he has given me xion's Plague; ne- 
ver ſuch a Maſculine Cloud ſo airy and ſo ſubtile was &er | 
_embrac'd by poor belfeving Woman But if 1 
live, I'll have him guitted at his equal Weapon: Tbou 
art young, follow him ; tempt his Deſires with all he | 
ſubdlek Baits of Woman. Ne cannot freeze at ſuch a 
ipringing Beauty: And when thou haſt him faſt by the 
amotous Gills, draw him, drag him, drown him on the 
Hook of Difdain, and make this baſe Diſſembler know, 
thou haſt reveng' d thy Mother” 8 Wrongs \ with Scorn for 
8 | | 
Mir. This 1 js a very odd Undertakls og. Ao im 
it may ſucceed, I can't tell; but 1 promiſe you on by 
Word, Tl try. 
Gow. Ah! I'll warrant 5 a young woman may 
bring any thing about with a dung Fellow : Come along 
and PII Gi thee at him this Moment. te; | Drank 


— 


2 
T 3-7. 


Enter Sir Gregory, tn Simple. 


We - Greg. Why Sam /! Samuel! thou art not WT 5 
mag, art thou? Wilt thou not tell me how my Miſtreſs 5 
| does ? 
Sim. Your Miſtreſs ! ! Hi, . 
Sir Greg. Yah, yih ! Why what the Devil aits the Fel 
| low? Did ſhe receive the Thing that I ſent her ny: 
or no, Sirrah ?" . 
Sim. Sirrah! Humph. Then to anſwer your Queſtion, 
and your Language in order Firf, F muſt tell 
yon Bes- (plain Kuigbt, d'ye obſerve me) the Thing 
that you fent her, by the Thing that you ſent, was, for 
the Thing s ſake, that was ſent to carry the Thing that 05 
you ſent, (d'ye obſerve me) very kindly receiv'd ; fo | 
much — * Queſtion: And now for your Lauge 
irſt, 


A ELD, Ree Sf” 
N * 4 


Ve... 
— ee; 
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Firft, Sir, there's à Receipt in full for all my Wages, 
and now you owe me nothing. Secondly, There's the 
laſt caſt Coat you gave me, and now, Sir, I owe: yo 
nothing, (my Waiſtcoat's my own, and PI keep it.) But 
the Sirrah is yours again, Sir. Thirdly and laftly, Tam 
my own Man again: And, Fourth, i in the F: 422 Place 5 
. are you Well. 

Sir Greg. Why, Sam! a ! / Prithee let me ſpeale 
with thee a little : Pli-lay w_ Life ſome ey has croſs d 
lim | 
Sim. Knight, if you be a Knight, op: hore, and 
don't ſet up for a Lady-Maker; becauſe, perhaps, there 
are ſome Ladies that are as fond of making Gentlemen 
— Dye ſee! As for the Lady, whoever ſays ſhe's 
not a fine Lady, a delicate Creature, and a Perſon of 
perfect Honour; I ſay he's a Poltron, a Raſcal, and if 
de does not keep his Tongue between his Teeth, Pl 

give him a Chuck o' the Chin, ſhall _— him. in two, 
and ſtrike him dumb during Life. 

Sir Greg. Prithee Pox !' why in ſuch a Paſſion, Man, 
know no body ſays any other of her.. 

Sim. If you do, Sir, I expect, as you are a Man of | 
Honour, you ſhould: let me know it Any Man 
that dares. but think of it in my hearing, ſhall hear of 
it from a Perſon that he little thinks of. People muſt | 
not ſuppoſe that ſome Ladies Favours are common; or 
that Promiſes and Proteſtations are Things of no mo- 

ment between Parties and Parties: and I ſay ſtill, what- 
ever may have paſs'd between a certain; Lady, and a 
certain Party, whom for fake's fake I won't name; ſtill, 
Fay, the Lady is a Perſon of Honour, and being a Per- 
ſon of Honour, ſhe is not to be treated. but as 4 en | 
of Ik pts 7 

ir Greg. Why I fay ſhe is a Perſon of Hanour. | 

Sim. You ſay the A Perſon of Honour; what is that 
to me, Sir? I want to ſee gut Mas that dom 1258 wy 
ſhe's a Perſon of Honour... 

Sir Greg. If I cou'd not had in Kip Heart to kick my 
Shoe in thy Face, Buckle and all, Taman: Aſs, and. no 
Gentleman. n 


\ 4 ' Sim. 
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Sim. Kick your Shoe at me! don't do it, Knight, I 
zive you fair Warning; | ſay don't do it; your Shoe's 
but thrown away if you do; *tis but plaguing yourſelf 
to no purpoſe : For why ſhould not one Man have as 
good an Eye as another, and when one Man's as good 
as another, why ſhould not a Lady: pleaſe her own 
Fancy? Look ye, 1 name no Parties becauſe I re- 
ally ſtand all this while in the Cold —— but when you ſee 
me next, you'll find for a certain Lady's ſake, if there's a 
Tally Man to be found in Ezrope, I ſhall appear like a 
i . 

Sir Greg. If this Fellow ben't out of his few 2 
then I am out of my five Senſes; either the fight of the 
Lady has bewitch'd him, or elſe he's drunk, or elſe he 
walks in his Sleep, or elſe he's a Fool, or a Knave, or 
both, or one of the three, or ſomething or other I'm 
certain: Yet, now [ think on't, ſhe has not us'd me fo 
Civilly as her Uncle promis'd ſhe ſhou'd, tho? that does 
not ſignify a Fillup ; he ſays, I ſhall have her, and if ſhe 
won't come-to in a fair way, Egad ſhe ſhall faſt herſelf 
into a Stomach for Sir Gregory. e eit. 


Gentleman. 3 . 


l : \ - 36 . N 2 7 : N 7 , . N 4 . 
Enter J. Outwit, and Mr. Credulous Outwit in the Higb- 
) aua od | ng | 


V. Oat. So, we are got to the bottom of the Hill 
before him; here from behind this Hedge we may ſeize 
J ad $56 SER RO a gowns” 
ere. So we may, indeed, Sir; but where are the 
other two Gentlemen, won't they lay hold on him too? 
for if the young Man ſhou'd reſiſt, how do you know 
but he may frighten me, and then get the better of 
ou ? „ | „ 
V. Out. Ol they are ready poſted on the other ſide; 
we can't miſs. Look ye, Sir, if you'll be ruPd, and 
travel this Road but one Week with me, you ſhall live 
detter upon't all the Year after, than the beſt Preferment 
in your College's Gift. THE FS. 
. Cre, Do you really think ſo, Sir? for, ſeriouſly, I 
wou'd not do an ill thing; but, really, Alen 


% 


cd fo wo 


it 
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from my Uncle has been extremely ſmall, and twenty 


Pounds, at this time, wou'd be an inconceivable Service 
tome. 


V. Out. ith what conſiderate good Husbandry the 
Fool turns 5 ? [Afide.] Ay, ay, Sir, you'll find 
this a quicker Revenue than your /ic Probas, Ergo's, & 
[gitur's, and I am ſure you have Logick enough to 
prove, that Omne utile eft honeftum. ; 7 

Cre. That's true, indeed, Sir; beſides, vou n 
Neceſſitas non habet legem. And, really, if it were not 
to do me a mighty Piece of Service, I wou'd not do &: 
baſe Thing for the whole World. | 


v. Out. Nor I, upon my Credit, Sir: But truly it 


zs a little hard, that when one Gentleman wants ten 


Pieces, or ſo, that another, who, perhaps, has ten thou- 
ſand, ſhall be Brute enough not to ſupply him. 
Cre. Why, really, Sir, that's exactly my Caſe; and, 


ſeriouſly, I don't know any great Obligation one has to 


be ſo rigidly juſt to ſuch ſort of People, that a 
in a manner, don't deſerve what they Wake, 
v. Out. How quiet the Fool's Conſcience is ! —— 
Odſo! take your Pifol, nts hear ſomebody, let? 8 

not be ſeen Vet... | 


really 


Enter Lady Oy in a Mar 5 Habit, Sir Thr. aud 
| Priſcian. 


— 


— 


L. Gen. Where's Mr. Outawit ? 
Sir Thr. There he 23 ready at his Poſt, behind the | 
0 


u, Spouſe, you muſt bate a little 
of your uſual Courage in your 1 that you 


mayn't frighten the Scholar into a Retreat. 


Priſ. He tells yon right, Madam. | 

L. Gen. Go, Fools ! teach your Granums : You are 
always full of your Advice when there's no occaſion for't. 
Where's the Purſe ?- 

Pri/. There tis, of the Comedians Coin, all Counters. 

Sir Thr. We'll turn 'em into Gold before Night, Boy. 

L. Gen. Away [ ZExeunt Priſ. and Thr. 


Look how that Fool loiters now ! Hey, William ! a- 


long, 
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long, along wits the TOTS? we ſhall n't 8 to London 
LW: en LET! 


7 Outwit and Credulous enter, or eue, rn. Jo 


V. Our. Stand. a = 
re. Sir, we are Gentlemen, rally Under Neceſſity, 
ai hope you won't take it ill; for, upon my Word 
for my pit really, you'll find me very civil—there- 
ſore, pray, Sir, don't make a Diſturbance -— but, re- 
ay; conſider your own Danger — [All the while 
ttrembling. } 

3 Out. Blood, 5. Demwe, or you are a dead 

n. | 

Cre. O bleſs me. | 
I. Gen. Look you, Raſcals, Pm ative yet, wi ll * 
am- dead, Pl! ſee TOE damn'd before PI Cork with a Far- 
thing. Late. ] 


leni, aud Sir Threadbire 11 in from behind, n 
| ſeize ber] 9 


Pri Mas: . if you are ſo hot a Spark, Sir, we 
muſt fecure you. 
Cre. O dear! I am glad they came. [Aldi. 
I.. Gen. Well! Gentleman, I am in your Power, but 
treat me like a Man, at leaſt; my Money, I preſume, 
3s all you have occaſion for, there * tis, and all I have, 
indeed ; a good round hundred Pieces, | 
V. Our. Is this all, Sir? 
IL. Gen. My laſt Farthing, upon my Honour, Gentle 
men Pray, Si 
oe, O ! don't hurt the Gentleman. Sir, you real- 
ly look like a civil Gentleman, and if I had the Honour 
to be better acquainted with you, you'd find me another- 
gueſs Man than you take me for, I can aſſure you; and 
if ever you travel to Cambridge, Sir, I ſhall be very 
proud to ſee you in our Buttery, Sir- | 
* 7 br. Huſh, is 5 the Devil i in you? 5 " [Stops his v. On 
at. 


2 


. wy” bs 


15 Qut, Come, N we maſt ſecure hed 8 follow- 


in 
ing GH: 1 I am 4 Gentleman, T never will ſtir. 
V. Out. We don't 
bind you to your good Behaviour. 
L. Gen. Nay, pray Gentlemen. 
Sir Thr. We'll 2 leave you on tother fide - the 
Hedge, Sir.— Here, do vou hold the Money, while 
we ecure him. 


V. Ort. Away with him—— [Exit Prif. Sir Thr. and 


a. Gen. 
Why, look you, Sir, did not I tell you ? Shew me 


e'er a Page in Seneca now, that will furniſh a Man ſo 
ſpeedily ? Here's that will mend your "Commons with. 
a Witneſs ! You'll have no longer need to ſize your 


Belly out with Ramps, Kidneys, aud Cues of fingle 


Beer, Here's that will make a Beggar fat in a Fort- 
night. Aurum palpabile & potabile, Sir. 

Cre. Why, really, Sir, I am apt to think the Gentle- 
man cou'd not want this; for, by his Habit, he ſeem'd 
to be a Perſon of Fortune. | 

v. Out. Let Fortune take care of that; you and I 
will-never want, Sir, while others have it. 


Cre. Why, really, Sir, it is but a little hard there 
ſhou'd not be a more equal Diſtribution of Fortune's 


Benefits. 


Y. Out. Mum. [ Re-enter Priſcian and Sir Thread- | 


bare.) Is all ſafe, Bullies? - 


Sir Thr. Secure ; the Gentleman thinks Maier moſt 


happy- in his Loſs, with his ſafe Life and Limbs, and 


redoubles his firſt Vow, as he is a Gentleman, never to 
purſue us. 


v. Out. Away then—Let's diſperſe ; Mr. een 


and you ſhall bear the Purchaſe, while I and Priſcian 


take ſome other Courſe : At the Three Cups in St. Giless 
we all meet ; but remember the Booty is not to be open'd 
till all are preſent ; the Loſer ſaid an hundred, and it 

can weigh no leſs. 
Cre. Sir, J am ſure I wou'd not wrong you, or any 
Gentleman of a Shilling, to gain neyer ſo much V. 2 | 
ut. 
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intend you ſhall, "its: for we . | 


I 
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. Ort, O1 never talk of that. 


3 T br. Come, Sir, Pl guide you, © 4 l 2 


. Our, Ha, ba, ha! where! 5 the we darf sbb 


4 5 5 


3 nter Lach Gentry. 
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Y. Out. "Twas neatly done, i' faith, Girl; now to 
* that Bag of Counters into current Pieces, S. acun 


"You know the Place. 


pr J have told 82 Sir. cke Three Cups i in 


| S. Giles s. 
. Out. Good 


Is the Conftable's Dreſs ready 
for Sir 7. breadbare ? 


Priſ. All ready, Sir, not a Hair of his falle Beard 


wanting. 
V. Gut. Excellent! The moment he Es ſeiz'd the 


Scholar, then ſend me immediate Word on't; then 
come I, in his Couſin's own ſhape, by mere Accident, . 


to bring him off. But Father, you muſt pay the Rec- 
koning ; fince you are of fond of Wit, LIl beggar you 
if you pay the Price of mine, Sir: for when this 
Cheat's ripe, Sir, you'll find it will beget another, Sir; 


that Third a Fourth, and ſo onward to an endleſs Ge- 


neration You had better come to Compoſition, 
Father, or I ſhall bubble you without Mercy ; you'll 
ind it cheaper, Father, than this way of ſtarving me: 
For I 1125 cheat none but you, dear Father. 

: ILEant. 
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A Cope: 
7 SCEN E E Garden. 


Bus Niece and Mirabel. 


Niece. N D ſo your Mother, to revenge wie own 
Quarrel to him, has oblig'd you to make 
Jove to Mr. C unningham. 

Mir. Ves, is not it a ver notable Project? What a 
ſubtil Devil muſt this Love be, when it can make ſuch 
egregious Fools of old Folks ? But I had forgot to tell 

you, Madam, I have tes to go through with it 

too. 
Niece. How! 


Mir. Not without acquainting you with it before- 


hand. 
Mice. Oh! your Servant Try him, you dl find him 
flexible, I dare ſay. 
Mir. Ay, but then how am I ſure to be ſtubborn my 
ſelf; my Honeſty is the beſt Part of my Portion, and 


I ſhou'd be loth to i poil my Marriage by playing the 
fool with him. 


Niece, I fancy there's no fear of that, for he writ me 
a Letter t'other Day, and propos'd you as a Wife for Sir 


Gregory; *tis in his power to ſerve you, if you can like 


the Man. : 
Mir. F cou'd like the Ladyſhip firangely——And as 
for the Man, I had as lief have a Fool, as one that's ſo 


wiſe, he'll always think me a F fool —+— Wou'd he wou'd | 


tempt me. 


Niece, Here's Company, let's go. into the Ho 
« ir, 


be. Riva L F; 093% © 35 ps 
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Mir. No, I muſt 1 you Pardon my Mother 1 


A $2525 22 Lee 5 | 
"nds eee e 1233 


Sir Ol. Why, now you take the right Courſe, Sir Gre. 
gory — Mufic will melt her; I cou'd force her; but a 
Heart, you know, that's gentiy won, is a Man' 8 own for. 
ever. Have you a good Concert? 

Sir Greg. Ol a curious Noiſe as ever you ſaw, Sir—. 
Indeed I wou'd have had the lame Woman with the Dull. 
cimer, and old Gratears the blind Cymbal; but they 
ſent me word” they were juſt hir'd te play Country ; 
Dances at my Bord Mayor's, 

Sir O. Why, then ſhe muſt take the Will for the- 
Deed ; a Woman muſt be woo'd a hundred ſeveral ways, 
you may try 2 thouſand times before you touch. 
em in the right Vein ; but-that once found! Ah! they. 
lie as ſnug, and. as tame in a Man's Arms as a a ſucking | 
Rabbit. 

Sir Greg. O, dear! ah "I warrant 'em . are e 5 
ſoft Fools when their Cloaths are off. 

Sir Ol. Why, did you never try, Sir? 

Sir Greg. Ves, yes, I have try'd, Sir, but twas to no 
purpoſe: I remember the laſt time I was upon my Knees 
to our Chambermaid, ſhe run her Elbow. in my Throat 
till ſhe had almoſt ſtrangled me, and then broke my Head | 
with the Bedſtaff, to fetch me to life again. | 

Sir OJ. Why, is't poſſible ! What, did you never male 
a. Fool of a Tenant's Daughter ?- | 

Sir Greg. Never, really, Sit, In never cou d get one to 
hold {ill ſince I was born. 

Sir Ol. Hey dey! what, come to e with a 
Maidenhead, Knight! A Gentleman of your Rank, and 
ride with a Cloak - bag? Never an Hoſteſs by the way 
to leave it with? No apſter 8 Siſter ? Nor head Oftler' 8. 
Daughter ? s 

Sir Greg. O! wel mock'd ola Witmonger— keep 
it for your Niece. 


Sir 01. Don't ſay fo = ame, ſhe'll laugh at 3 
Way, 


>} 


1 
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why, tis a Batchelor's Penny, Man, he may give it to 3 


7 Begbar in the Summer- time, and ne er be calbd to ac- 
cedunt for ir; the ſillieſt Wife is not Fool enough T0 en. 
peRt it. 5 ita) 


Sir Greg. Ad, wood 3 had but ben that, Deowd | 


have ſtopt a Beggar's Mouth by the way curiouſly, that 


rail'd at me, becauſe ee pena eee ala now 


for the Muſic; Sir! 


Sir Ol. Youll fd as the damen, be Ear maſt! | 


reach it; I'll leave you, Sir. ot 91 yaa 


Sir Greg. Now, ſtrike up, my Boys. NOI _ | 


Ex. 


Well! Pll fay it, this was cruel fine! ſhe muſt 1! * 5 


Now, Gentlemen, Jane 
Niece from the Arbour... 


Niece. Whoſe cou'd this Maße be? *twas pleaſant at 


the Seaſon ; it muſt be Cunningham] Who's there? 
Sir Greg. Madam, I am your humble Servant — 
| Good-morrow to vou. | 


Meere. Pihaly! An 1 Day, and « thouſand follow 


thee 


Sr Gg. hte, that's ; fx hundred more than an Al 


manack hass. 33 458 0 
” Niece, Was this thy odious Maſe, then * * 
Sir Greg. Odious, Madam! 


Mice. Hotrible ! Cauſt thou ſuppoſe ſuck Stuff — 


plenty a Woman'of any Taſte ? 

Sir Greg. Taſte! why, Madam, 1 did not defigin you 
ſhou'd eat it; but if. your Taſte were never ſo dainty 
you might have lik'd i it; for I am ſure it coſt me Sauce. 

Niece. Sure there is no Impudence more 3 
than the dull Stupidity of a ſufficient Fool! How dn 
you do this? Wretch'! Ideot! For hadſt thou but an In- 
ſect's Underſtanding, thou wou'dſt have known how 
mortally I hate thee. I thought I had enough before a- 
bus'd thee : the -Mocks and ſpiteful Language I have 
given thee, wou'd have ſerv'd ten reaſonable Men ! In 
wy Conſcience ! pct devoureſt more Aﬀronts, than 


ns. | 
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twenty Midnight Drunkards wou'd throw away on 

Strangers in the Streets! and ſtill thy greedy Maw's not 

fatisfied! All the Scorn of Wen or W can t 

ſuffice thee. w 
Sir Grey. Hey-day! ky fare you « are not in camel. | 

Madam! F 
' Niece. Ol inſatiable ! not yet content ! 0 wile 

thou beggar my Derifion ? In faith, thou'ſt all po | 

ve not another Scorn to throw at thee; if I knew 
where to borrow but Contempt, I'd mortgage all my 

Kindneſs to ſupply thee. Nay, prithee, leave me, now 

thou groweſt unreaſonable. . 

Sir Greg. Say you fo, forſooth! Pgad Ill fetch one 
then, that ſhall jerrymumble you. Exit. 
Niece So, he's gone with this Flea in his Ear to my 

Uncle, I fappoſe; no matter, I know my Cue. 


| Enter Cunningham at a di Ifance.. by 


- Cur. I met the Muſic. going "away ; but can t yet 

learn what Reception ſhe gave him! N 
Niece. Ha! there's ſome y upon the watch already, 

I ſee Now, [Aldi.] to change my Note. 
Indeed, I little thought this two days ago, Sir Gregory / 
Cu. Ha! Sir Gregory! *tis Lucinda s Voice. _ .. 
Niece. But tis our fooliſh Nivery: to affect I- bumour 


3 moſt, where moſt we like!lll 0 


Cun. Confuſion! am:1 then fool's: at laſt, and. by a 
Fool? Tis e'en ſo, faith; for Fortune has remem- 
ber'd her great Baye ad Im an Aſsz. 

Miece. Of all Mankind, at firſt, methought, I cou ud 
not bear him We never met bat wrangledt. 

Cun. Ah l curſe of your Coyneſs l it never comes but 
nue a Storm of Hail, to bring fair Weather in the Tail 
on't. Fair Words, I'm ſure, may cheat a Man, but 
Biting and Scratching gives him certain Hope; there's 
not one Match in twenty made without it; when their 
Tongues quarrel, Weir Ape are ſure to come to a rich 
b none a | 

en And 2985 to ee how frangely Fancies alter 


Cun. 


A. 


. — 91 
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Cun. There is indeed a wonderful Variety i in 'em! 
O! Woman ! Weathercock! _ 4 
Niece. I wow'd have Sworn. once, word never have 


Cun, Fire! P11 henry no more 1 — cou'd I 
dream of better than a Younger Brother s Fortune? A 
Maid with nit, or ſome. old Nr Widow 
without Teeth ? | 


been a Match. 10 


Go home Blind Fool, and bid hy Hopes dypair, = 
Or * 2 thy ne plus ultra there. [Exit 


"Water Sir Oliver and Sir Gregory. 


Sir Ol. You amaze ma Sir Gregory / ſhe cannot heel 
ſhe won't! ſhe dares not do this. 


Sir Greg. Nay, then e your own Eyes, Sir— 


Sir Ol, Let's obſerve— She's thoug -hiful, - 
Mece Not but you'll find, Sir — throv; A all | 
this Fondneſs JI can diſſemble yet; you have my Heart. 


There the 1s. 


 *tis true, but ſhall not know you have it. 


Sir Ol. What's that? What's that * 
Sir Greg. Hahl! 
Niece. For tis Man' s Nature to Infalt an easy Con- 
queſt; the Food of —_— if frankly given,'but furfeits | 
our 13 
Sir Ol. Why, you. a —Oons, sir! let me tell 
you, you don't deſerve this. 1 | 
Sir Greg. O dear! why, I don't ay 1 as, Sir. | 
Sir Ol. You don't indeed l indeed you don't. ¶Augry. 
Niece, Thus by the little feign'd Abuſes, that I gave 
you, I now ſhall prove your Temper, and your Truth 
of Love ; for if you love, I am ſure, you'll bear *em ; 


Pm ſure, at leaſt, wy Heart endur d a e while 


J ſpoke em. 
Sir Ol. Are you a Fool now, Sir 0 : 
Sir Greg. O, dear! yes, Sir, I ſee it plain now, by 
my being ſo much in her Favour. . 
Sir O.. . you are out ng . Kae I can ell _ 


RE. 
* * 3 
$ 
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Offer to- ſow Strife between my poor Niete and I! T 
cou'd find in my Heart to make her unſay it all again 
God morrow, Niece; good - morro -w-). 
Nrece. re Lin and to 8 _ Gregory, 
an) fair ones. , - 

Sir 0ʃ. You are'a Comb; I tell you, — 6 How 
doft thou do, Child, this Morning? — A Fool !—Did_ 
you ſleep well, Child? It's well Fortune took care of 
an Eſtate for thee ; for dene ſtarve by thy Under. 
ſtanding. 

Sir Greg. Ads heart ! now Im bangt 0 boch Ser. 

Niece. 8 Sir, is there any Difference between, 
you ? 

Sir Ol. Yes, a great deal, I hope, Child; ;. 5 much 
as between a Man and an Owl. 

Sir Greg. Ah! it's no matter for that ; Pm. a Knight 
as well as you, Sir, 

Sir Ol. Abuſe a Lady's Kindnefs—— Wilt thou take- 
the Air to-day, Niece? 

Meere. Indeed the Day's invites. ivy if Sir Gregoy 

will pleaſe to favour: us with his Company. 1 : 

Sir O/. P'ye hear  d'ye hear? Shallow ions d ye 
hear't- contind to:your Face, to your Teeth l. | 
| Sir Greg. Web, awed Ny why 1 ſuve ! | : 2 I have 

Sie Ol. Don't webe me another time, welt. 

1 Sir Greg. Madam —— you; ae opt your' Breſt 
not. ; 

Niece. Pray wear it, Sir 3 in rims a | better Favour max 
fall to you. | 

Sir Greg. W ell, well, I have 1 no Malice, muy, for- 
give yon all. 

5 Sir Ol. Nowy I Jens you: to redeem yoous: Credit with 
me, let me have a better Abcount of "your 1 next Attack, 
or - [Erxit. | 

Sir Greg. Ah, ak, — you little Rogue! 1 Were you 
caught ?faith ! What! I. was not to know I had your 
Heart, was II we overheard you, mun, when you 
were ſighing alone for fear I ſhou'd be falſe to you: Ah! 
you handſome Devil you, are you not glad to iind me 
true now at * _ ? Hay! 


Nitees 


The 
Witte. . 1a ear | 
Fr hey: O dear! nor, T will ſo pen off thoſe Cherry 

Lips of tine? * ker, to-kife bar. 
Mice. Stand 6 ——— Monſter. ar his Far. 
Sir Greg. Ho]. 

Mieere. ente Cee b wes not thy laſt Abuſe 


ſuffcient! A Man with half an Ounce of Brains wou'd 


have died on't, run to the next Tree or River to have 
hang d or drown' himfelf, rather than bear fuch infa- 
mous Uſage. 
Sir Ereg. A, ven may; well call it infamous indeed? 
it's ſo ſhameful. 

Niece. And will thy groveling Spirit gilt ebe it, 
then? What villainous impenetrable Stuff is thy Skull 
made of? will nothing pierce it? 


Sir Greg Ves, yes, aſſure yourſelf, unkind words | 


may do much. EHu 


Crying. 
Nee. And doſt thou want dem, Flint head ? Havnt 
I conſum'd my Woman's Spleen to tir thee? Will no 


dard Uſage batter thee? 
Sir Greg. Ves, yes, I know you ved lech 129 


Brains out if you cou'd. - Why did you not offer to do 


it before your Uncle, Miſtreſs? Tgaꝰ he wou'd Have 


flea'd your Backſide for you. 
Niece. Why thou greater Ideot than I thoug ht thee, 


woud'ſ thou have me tell my Uncle, that I Neem bo | 
fool thee ;, Prithee call him back, that I bn, + uſe thee 


Le not 


better, and make thee yet a greater Fool. 
thou wear my Favour there ? 
Sir deb Yes, and here too, with a Pox to vb 
Holding bis Hand to his Ear. 
Nice. If thou "I knew'ſt with what Contempt thou 
haſt it, how many cordial Curſes came along with it, 
thou' dſt tremble but to handle it. 
Sir Greg. Pſhah! Pox! take it again! , rn fe it barn'd 
before IIFbe thus plagu'd with it. 
Niece. No! on hazard of thy Life I charge thick wear 


It ſtill, till one that merits 12 demands it from thee ;. 


bear it, like the beaten Afs his Burthen, from one dear 


N to another ; if mine be but ſo wiſe ng 5 


hve, 


| 
1 
4 
j 


Tae 8 Foo rok! 5 
ſive, as my Opinion ſpeaks him to my Heart, it ſtays not 
long on thy deſertleis Head; PII make thee, e er I ha 
done, not dare to wear any thing of mine, tho' I ſhou'd 
freely y give. it thee, but thou 7 ale : weat and tremble while 
thou haſt it, as if ſome poiſonous Toad had crawPd upon 
thy naked Breaſt, which to remove were equal Horror 
to endure. Now as you like this, Sir, be troubleſome 
another time, and ſo good-morrow.to you. I Exit. 
Sir Greg, Ol that I had but the Courage now to daſh 
my Brains out, Ingenuity. enough to hang myſelf with- 
out Pain : I'm ſure it's time I were dead ſome way or 
other, if a Man cou'd but find it out without Hurt or 
Danger? Who cou'd think now that a handſome Lady 
cou'd 7 be ſuch. a Devil in her Heart? Lawd!-if ſhe's 
ſuch a Fury now, what a ſwinging Witch will ſhe make 
when - ſhe's an old Woman? What to do with her the 
Devil knows; for if I complain to her Uncle, ſhe'll 
uſe me better again, and then he'll uſe me worſe, ſo that 
between em both I am box'd, and banded, and fweet- 
ned, and ſour'd, and friended and fool'd, and blam'd, 
and bubbled, and vex'd, and plagu'd, and as miſerable 
f orught I ſee, as if I was married to her- Oh! 
here comes my Friend dn, 1 make my Moan 
to 6 bim. 


ER. 4 Enter Cunningtiam. . 


4 f 


| "Conc 1 cannot tear her Memory from my Hear. 
She ſticks in ſpight of Reſolution, 
Sir Greg. 6, Cunningham . 
Cun. Sir ne / 4 F avourite ! the Vigor! ! the 
Town's happy Man! 
Sir Greg. Pſhah! prithee none of your Jeers upon 
me, I come to thee for Comfort, and thou makęſt a * 
of my Mis fortunes! * 
Cun. I, Sir! what, by S your Fe ortune, and 
giving you Joy of your Succeſs? _ 
Sir Greg. O Few, hold your Hand, Sir, 1 have been 
3 bobb'd enough a wages and now N re * n over 
me anew way! 1 723 
1 ; | un. 
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Cun. What do you mean? pray, Sir, explain yourſelf. 
_ Sir Greg. Wilt: thou have the Truth in a Word 3 I 
have been made the rankeſt Afs that was ever born to a 


thouſand Pound a Lear Ul ſwear I did not think 


my whole Body, Cloaths, and all, cou'd have yielded ſo 


1 enk. mangy as pap a8 my S N has call'd 


"Cans It poſſible 2. Gra 15 
Sir Greg. Faith it's true, ſhe preſented 3 this | 


Favour before her Uncle; and as ſoon as his Back was 


turn'd, the fell a curfing me ſo heartily for wearing it, 


that one ſide of my Skull has aked ever ſince, and yet in 


a manner ſhe ford me to wear it too, till acertain Friend 
of hers ſhe ſaid, that better deſerv'd it, and to whom ſhe 


defign'd it as a Token, ſhou'd take it from me. 


Can Oblet: Diſcovery; how have I Ming A her Trath 
and Goodneſs ! Sir Gregory, now III prove myſelf your 


Friend indeed ! pull it off this Minute! you are not ſure 


of a Moment's Life while : tis about vou. | 4 know the 

Man that lies in wait for you and irt. 1 

Sir Greg. Howe the Man that lies in wait, fay you ? | 
Cun. Ah! plague of her Favour, ſay EI I prize my 


dear Friend's Life above a thouſand of em Lets 
ſee't $55; 4G ln. more of this Benet than you; are 


aware of. 


Sir Gr, Ds BS tha faith, you mall een take | 
it, for Im fore tis not for 1. ane that ſhe told me 


herſelf. 


Cun. The billy true n the. ever told e 
you, Sir; now I am the Man that ſays, ner Rt 63: do | 
his worſt, you ſhall live in ſpite of him. 

Sir Greg: Ah Sir, Id fain live my Time out, me- 


| thinks: 


Cun. He that ſay 8 ae muſt lie in kd Throat, 5 


os ;: for once III. and his Fury; and wear it for you; 
Sir. Monſieur: Simple may put on as big looks as he 


b but Pll keep it for my Paik Ne ſake in ien "oY 
im. 


N > Simpl ! what. fs he my Rival b 7 own a Man 


oe, 
Lb op 


—— er * 
8 WKN Xe Fbion R. 
Cu. Ev n he, A can aſſure. 50u, Bir. Pray 
tell me, did not you. ſend him to her with a Hande. 
chief yeſterday ? 
* or AH, faith, „ did, and when . came 
8 he talk'd as A HO, as Taucy, and 
as wild as a Madman! 115 
Cun. This, Sir, confirms What IL was Witneſs met 
ſaw her give him ſuch Encouragements, that nothing but 
a Woman doating, cou'd haye made her Modeſty. ſubmit 
to; and the Vanity of his Nas js) ig ſeems .has run the 
Por Fellow diſtracted. den 
Sir Greg. Naz dee band centiinly be, Wen 
ralk'd to me, as if he had Courage, aud. Im ſure he never 
had any when he was in his few Senſes But can a Wo- 
man of her Rank be ſo oppoſite to common Senſe and 
ere ed as to fall in love with ſuch a Scountrel ? 
Cu. Lord! how: yow dalle, Fir! Reaſon in Love“ * 
in a Woman too Why, not one Man in a thouſand can 
- pretend to it, tis the Prerogative of Love to make wiſe 
Folks Wit-alls; and always the ſtronger che Paſſion, che 
_ =. Preater the Fool! How man prepoſterous Examples of 
it have we aboyt this Ton, pray? How many young 
| Fellows. marry their Mothers maids? How many rich 
old Widows part with their Jointures for conjugal Com- 
fort to wild young Fellows, who mind them no more 
than they do their Eſtates, juſt take Poſſeſſion of em 
once, and after never come near em! And how: many 
doating old Fellows marry young ages to bring them 
- Hears, - Perhaps of an Enſign's getting! Nay, have not 
ave ſeen a great Lady brin = Stable: =D her Chamber, 
and fall in _ wich her: Horſe-kee 
8 dir Greg. Why, did ever Love play 54 Jades' Tricks 
ir? 
Cun. O thooſadds'!. thouſinds; "PY 2twere endleſd to 
| pecite em; but you are happy in this early Warning, Sir, 
*tis well you know her, and well l 2 1 88 5 | 
if you had: married her! 5 118 1 
Sir Greg. O, Lord, ay! 8 
„ Cu. What a iaginfß * Head had you bad in 1 
da 15 
5 | of | | 17 
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Sir Gre 2. Five a-top, Pll warrant her. 


Cun. Een down into the Country again, Sir, and let 
her find ſome other Fool's Head to plant on Here 


comes her Uncle, not a Word to him of what Pre told 
you, that may breed ill Blood, Sir. 


Sir Greg. No, no, III diſfemble to him as ſhe does to 
me, eee 8 „ Can. 


Enter Sir- Oli ver. 


"Tho! to ſay the truth, I dare not tell him the Truth, for 
fear the ſhou'd break my Head for't.. 


Sir Ol. Well, Sir, are you ſatisfied with my dives now, 
Sir Greg. O yes, Sir, perfeatly I 781 not the leaſt | 


Scruple remaining. 


Sir OI. I think ſhe has taken pains to convince you of 


her Inclinations. 


Sir Greg. Lord, Sir, Im as well ſatisfied of ? em, as 
if I were married to her, I don't think ſhe cou'd love me 
better if I were her Huſband. _ 

Sir Ol. You can't imagine how heartily you provok'd 
me, when you bely'd her Goodneſs to me You vext 
me to the Blood! 

Sir Greg. Why, really I was a Fool, Sir, I did not 
know half ſo much of her then, as I do now. Plague 


on her. . [4/6 ide. 
- Enter Niece. | 


Niece. Ha! the Favour's gone; I ſee ! it muſt be Cru; 
ningham-that has it; how I applaud his Apprehenfion, . 
his Wit has Life in it, Ul ſend him another Token for't 
immediately, and by the ſame Fool of a Meſſenger— 
Oh! Sir Gregory, where have you been this Age? How- 
cou'd you be ſo long from me ? | 
Sir Ol. Well faid Niece ! What, ſo fond before your | 
Uncle] what wou'd ſhe do in private then? | 
Sir Greg, Only give me a Kick o' the Guts, I ſuppoſe, 
and call me Tons. 455 


o „ wm Bn 
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Niece. But where's my Fayour, Servant ! 00 Love. 
knot I gave you ? 

Sir Ol. Odfo ! that's true, Niece, and I never al | 
of it The Favour, Sir, the Love-knot ſhe mare you?, 

Sir Greg. Hah! 
Sir OI. What, dumb, deaf, bewitch'd —Oons ! the 
| Favour, Sir? | | 

Sir Greg. A Pox of all Lady's Favours, I ay, I'm fare 
they are damn'd troubleſome to me © | —— The Favour, 
Sir! | | 

Sir Ol. Ay, the Favour, Sie. t 

Sir Greg. Why, Sir, I was way-laid for it it by Goes or 
four ſwinging Bullies, and they all fix of em drew upon 
me at once ; and—look you, Sir, in ſhort Life's Life, and 
a Favour's but a Favour, and ſo 1 | parted from't. | 

Niece. O unfortunate Woman! my firſtKindneſs flight- 
ed thus! 

Sir OJ. Oons ! . IL muſt ten you, I am very loufily 
aſhamed of you: What the\Devil have you parted with 
your common Senſe forever}? will you never come toge- 
ther again ? I muſt ſeem to teaze him a little—for 
now | fee his Heart is upon her, I don't know but I may 
make bim take her with nothing. ¶ Aßde.] Come, come, 
Niece, *twas but a Trifle Let it pals. : 

Niece. Tis not the thing, Sir, 18 the manner of his 

parting with it that grieves me! 
Sir Greg. O diſſembling Gipſey ! O! if I durſt but 
| ſpeak now, or cou'd but be believ'd when I do ſpeak, I 
vir tell a Tale wou'd make all her im pudent Hair ſtand 
ſtrait up an end. 

Niece. Well, Sir, at your Requeſt, ron ſhew at once my 
Doty and my Love in forgetting it, and to confirm my 
Affection ſtronger yet here, Sir, pray wear this 
Diamond, and let x me judge of Mur Sincerity by r 
keeping it. 

Sir Greg, Ah! you lot it won't be long, Uke a cun- 
ning Witch, as you are ! © [Afile io her. 
Niece, You had beſt part with that now as Fou did 
with the Favour. 


Sir N TO ! why k fo I had, I ſoppdle, or I ſhalt 
I lave 
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have but an indifferent Life on't, as you have handle] 


te matter truly. 


| Niece. But you muſt promiſe me, dear Sir Gregory. 


Sir Greg. 


Yah! 


you coaxing Devil ! 


Sir Ol. Ah! why this is as it ſhou'd be 8 8 
Muſick in this; no more words then —on Tuęſday next 


ait 1 Knight. | 
Sir Greg. Well, well, Sir, he ſooner the better. 


Sir Ol. N. iece, you hear me. 


Niece. Pm 


all Obedience, Sir 


repare to tune your Inſtruments, you ſhall ſtay no longer 
[ Slaps his Back. 


kan you? ve 


heard me ſay, Remember I hate you ſtill—Cordially. 
[Ext abith Sir Ol. 


Sir Greg. Ay, 


ay, ! Plague on't—T know your Mind 


to a Tittle.—Now can't I forbear laughing to hear the 
old Knight talk as familiarly of Tuęſday next, asif we re- 
ally lov'd one another Tho' if I am not damnably 
miſtaken, our Wedding is as far off, as *twas ſeven Year 
before I Jaw her. 
muſt conjure; for if he does not raiſe the Devil to fright 


me into it, I fancy I ſhall never have natural Courage 
enough to board her. | 


If he ſhow'd brin 


- Lowers may tal of Joys 


And pretty Toys 


And Cooing ; 


I'm fare T only ne | 
Bas, Blows, and Noiſe 
In my. poor Waeing. 


it about, Ppad he 


Exit. 
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Family - 
yet, Sir« 
T heard on't! 


: 2 


8 C E N E continues. 


E nter Sir Oliver, and Young Outwit, 


Sir Ol. N ever Fw born! or fhou'd live to 


have a Son, whoſe Face is the Fore- runner 


of Ill-fortune ! I never ſee thee without ſome Vexation 


at the heels of thee. . I knew there was Miſchief in thy 


very Looks ; that before thy Mouth gpen'd, ill News 
N come out on't, 


_ Y. Out. With Submiſſion, Sir, 1 ho I bring you 
very ood News, to give you . timely Notice how you 
may ſave at once your Kinſman's Life, and the perpetual 
Infamy that his ſuffering the Law wou'd bring upon your 
None of our Name were ever hang'd 
= What a miraculous Eſcape i it was that 


Sir Ol. Ah! wou'd Ki hadſt never beard on't. 
V. Out. Ay ! that's true too, Sir, ſo it had never 
been done; but to ſee how eritically fortunate ſome 


People are ! Sir, if Pm alive he was carry'd to Juſtice 


Bind-over's Door, nay the Conſtable's Hand was upon 
the Knocker, and that I ſhou'd (before he had Power 
to raiſe it) juſt ſtep in to his Redemption, was I confeſs 


e e in two Minutes more his Mittimus had 


en ſign'd for Newgate, and then at ſuch a Juncture 
too ! the Seſſions on Thur/day ; condemn'd on Friday; 
Sentence on Saturday ; Dungeon on Sunday, .and a 


Pfalm in a Cart on Monday: Terrible Tyburn Cere- 


monies, Sir. 
Sir Ol. Prithee no more rt don't like the Sub- 


ect Where did you leave the Wretch ? 5 
. | Y. Out . 
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V. Out, He's in the Conſtable's Hands, now in the 


Hall, Sir And, Poor diners his- Accuſer 
with him. | 


Sir Ol. FARE his Accuſer? 
Y. Out. Oh! a Judge's Son, they tell me, Sir; one 


that in a fit of Malice will hangs a overs and it ſhall not 
coft him a Farthing, 


Sir Ol. Ho! within here! 


Enter a Servant. 


Call up the Folks in the Hau. I had much Hope of 
him for a Scholar too ! a thing thou wert never fit for: I 
had placed half the Comfort of my Life in him. 
V. Out. If you are wiſe, he may be redeem'd yet, Sir. 
Sir Ol. Cou'd I but lop him from my Family, he 
ſhould hang for me, I'd five no Thief, to mote the 

Proverb good upon me. 


Enter Sir Threadlare , as & Conftable, + 8 
and Lady en . Man.) 


Oh! your Servant, Sir —— you are ina hopeful way, 
indeed, © 
Cre. Ahl Sir, I am a 1 8 tis true | 
but don't, ah! don't kill me quite, Sir; your Reproaches 
are as terrible as the Gallows I deſerve, Sir. | 
F. Out. Nay, good Sir, don't 1. ers him, and hurt 
yourſelf too. 

Sir Ol. Hold your peace, Sir— .Come but once 
in ſeven Years to ſee your Uncle, and then brought home 
by a Conſtable! _ 

V. Out. Dear Sir, dou't peak fo loud, for your own. 
Honour's ſake: Don't profeſs to love a Man of Wit, 
and fſhew none yourſelf, Sir. 

Sir Ol. Diſſolute Villain l you the Gentle- 
man, Sir, that ſay you were robb'd by this Perſon ? 

L. Gen. The unfortunate one, Sir, that fell into the 
Hands of four Highway men, whereof this Fellow, 
whom, for Manners fake, 1 wou'd call you Kinſman as | 
| "C9 1 | little 
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little as I cou'd; was one; the reſt are fled, but I may yet - 
overtake em, Sir, and I have ſworn to hang one of em, 
tho? it coſt me five hundred Pound in the r 
Sir OJ. O graceleſs Rogue 
V. Out. Not fo loud, good Sir. 
Sir Ol. Were theſe your College-Lectures? halo your 
Degrees, Sir ? Nine Years at the 4 de for this 
Fellowſhip! | 
V. Out. Take your Voice jon, dear vir. 
Sir OJ. Well, Sir, what was your Loſs, pray! ? 
I. Cen. The Conſtable can tell you that, Si 


the Money's yet untoueh'd in his Hands; 'twas an hun- 


dred Pieces when I fill'd the Parſe, Sir but! ſha'n't 
receive it. 

Sir Ol. Not receive it, pray why ſo, Sir? Don't you 
own it all you loſt ? | 

L. Gen. All the Money, Sir — but I had Diamond 
Ring too, which one of his Gang took a Fancy to; it 
was the Inſtrument of a firm Contract between a great 
Lawyer's Daughter, and myſelf. | 

V. Out. I told you what he was, Sir! Pray, Sir, what 
does the Diamond concern this Gentleman? 

L. Ger. As much as my Money did, Sir; he ſhall 
N both, now I have him, or ſwing 5 

Y. Out. Look you, Sir — don't be benin, 


Blood! if I meet you in another r. 3A 


Sir Ol. {5d ce e bo TR 0 $4047 2022 24 þ 
L. Gen. Pert Sir! 855 . 

Sir Ol. Are you mad 

V. Out. What does he mean by fing for't 

L. Gen. The Gallows: If you have a — to hear 


af me, Sir, you'll find me at the Seffions—— Mr. Con- 


{table ſecure your Priſoner. Death, Sir, I did not come 
here to be brow- beate. 
Sir Ol. Hold, Sir, pray let me denk with you. 
Cre. Ah! dear Sir 3" [Crying] Ah * don't anger him, 
good Couſin. 
Dir O/. Now who's tha Fool 7 Was eh time, . 
we are in i bis Power Mp0 696 e Sir, what _ fatisfy 
Four * | OB. it; 4 
XJ . Gow. 


* 
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14 Sir, I expect the Sum in my Purſe unbroken, 

and an hundred Marks. 
V. Out. A hundred Raſcals. | 

L. Gen. No, Sir, nor ftve hundred ſuch, with you at 
the head of em. 

V. Out. Blood! r take your Courſe, you 
ſha'n't have a Shilling. 

Sir Ol. Oons! is he Fellow drunk ? Do you know | 
what you ſay ? 

V. Out. A hundred Dogs-Dungs! . — Death, 
| Sir, do your worſt. | 

1 Ie) Oz, You do youu, I'm ſure. Who? 3 loud now, 

ool? ” 

V. Our. Blood! an banded Marks! 

Sir Ol. Wou'd you have the Fellow hang'd ? 

V. Out. Nay, Sir, I aſk your pardon——you may do 
what you pleaſe, but if it were my Buſineſs if he 
wou'd not take Three-ſcore Pound, Pd ſee him rot be- 
fore I'd give him a Farthing. 

L. Gen. Sir, I ſhall not bate you * W Half-penny. 

Sir Ol. And, pray Sir, what's Seven Pound more, 
that all this Coil's about? f 

V. Que. Nay, Sir, pleaſe yourſelf, if you don't think 
Seven Pound worth faving, with all my Heart. 

Sir Ol. What's that to you, Sir, ſave your own Mo- 
BOY eee eee be mighty wiſe indeed, in ſuch a Caſe 
= this, wou'd not it? Go, * ¶iſdom, live by your 

its, 0. 

Ep Our, I practiſe all I can, Sir. 

Sir Ol. Blockhead ! Sir, if you pleaſe to walk in- 
to the next Room, III pay you the Money, and Mr. 
Conſtable, prey do you be witneſs of the ſull Satisfaction. 
V. Out. Hark you, Sir; ſince you will play the Fool 
one way, be wiſe another, at leaſt; don't give your Mo- 
ney for nothing, for *tis all loſt if you don't ſtop the Con- 
/lable's mouth too. 5 
_ Sir O/. Dear Mr. Impertinence, keep your Wiſdom for 
your own Aﬀairs—— Why cou'd thy thick Scull imagine 
now I did not deſign to do that of myſelf ——As for you, 


— 


| bs precious — whom I deſign) 4 for a meli Paſ- 
G 4 ors. 
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tor, I will now turn out like a wild Goat, to graze up- 
on the Feb Mountains —go—will you ple ak to walk 
this WAY; een ? If I had been rul'd by you now. 
[Ex. Sir OL. La. Gen. and Conſtable, 
N Our. I am very ſorry for your Misfortune, Couſin. 
Cre. O Dear! O Miſerable | What will become of 
me? 


v. Out. I'm thinking what Courſe of Life you can 
turn yourſelf to. 


0. good Sir! I wou'd turn to any thing that's 
honeſt, 
V. Out. Ay, that's the thing, Sir, Honeſt! why you'll 
ſtarve in any Buſineſs of that kind. | 
Cre. Why then, can you think of any other thing, | 
- Couſin, that you are ſure a Man cannot be found out in? 
V. Out. Nay, that's not the thing neither; for a 
Man may be a profeſt Rogue, if he has but Induſtry 
and Affarance enough to go thro? with it; if you were 
but Clerk to ſome Suburb Juſtice of Peace now. or 
Informer to the Society or it's a mighty mat- 
ter to have the Protection of the Law 
Cre Ay, ſoit is, indeed, Coufin; I believe they'd 
find me for their purpoſe; for tho I ſay it, I am a man 
of very reform'd Principles. | 
V. Out. Fll think of ſomething for you. 
Cre. Pray let it be ſafe tho, good Ooufin. 
V. Out. Tl warrant you. 


Eater a Servant. _ 


Serv. Maſter Credulens, your Uncle deſires you to 
forbear the Houſe, and has order'd me to take you a 
Lodging of Twelve-pence a Week, in 7. hiewing Lane, 
and when the Servants have din'd, he ſays he'll ſend 
your Diet every Day from their Table. | 

Cre. Ah! this is an unfortunate Welcome, Couſin. 

V. Out. *Tis ſo indeed Pl do what I can for you. 

Cre. Do you think, Couſin, I cou'd not oo up a 
Penny by writing a News-Paper.? 


: 1 Out. Humh my that's a good thing too; ut 
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I'm afraid, Couſin, your Invention is not quick enough 
for that; Job P11 think „ 

Cre. Pray ye, do — You'll "OPS. my Couſin word 
where I lodge. 

Serv. Yes, Si . 

Y. Out. I'll come and viſit you. 318 

Cre. Ah! Couſin, you are the only Friend I vw in 
the world —Good-by. [Exit Credulous, and Servant. 
V. Out. So! This was the luckieſt Cheat I e'er 
claim'd ſhare in; of doable Profit too Puts Money 
in my Pocket, 4. him out of Favour, that ſtood be- 
tween me and my Expectation: My Father's Cambridge 
Jewel, much ſuſpected to be his Heir now I think 
| there s a Bar in's Hopes. 5 | 


-_ 


Enter Sir Threadbare, and Lady Gentry, with Money. 


Sir Thr. It chinks, it chinks ; make haſte Boy. 
IL. Gen. Where ſhall we meet? 
V. Out. Meet! Death! we'll never part - — let me 
kiss thee, dear Rogue, thou haſt perform d to a Miracle 
A by Mercury, I cou d dwell 55 thy Lips for ever. 
[ Kiſſes her. 
Sir Thr. Hold, hold, Sir, that's no part of the EW 
L. Gen. What have you to do to bid him hold 
Cou'd not I have done it myſelf? | | 
Sir Thr. Ay, but if you ſhou'd have forgot, you 
know, Spouſe—— 
L. Ger. Plhah — At the old Place in St. Giles's. 
V. Out. TI be with you in half an Hour. 
| [Ex Sir Thr. and Z. Gen. 


. Cunningham and Mirabel. 


Mir. It . then, Sir, Pm . why, I have 


been told by twenty People, you were directly i in love 
with me. 


Cun. No, you're not deceiv'd, for I dare ſwear you 
did not believe any one of em. 


Mir. That's more than Ip know, perhaps. 


5 7 Cun p 
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Cun. I'm ſure on't——for when Men fay they love 
Filho hope, they lye. Now, pray lay your Hand 
upon your Heart, and tell me, did you ever - bs me the | 
leaſt Encouragement. | 
Mir. Now, Sir, pray lay your Hand upon the ne 
place, and tell me, did Lever ſhew you * ſign of my 
Diſlike! L 241 

\ Cur. Perhaps no but if you had, might 
bare cur'd that by Flattery ; but you do worle, you 
ſhew Indifference, ' and that's the Devil to get over. 
Mir. How do you know but a little Flattery may cure 
that too. What the Duce, have 1 nothing about me that 
deſerves a civil thing to be ſaid to it? 

Cuz. Have I any thing about th Madam, that de- 
ſer ves to be laugh'd are 

Mir. You are the moſt hearth Creature. 

Cun. And you axe the merrieſt Gentlewoman. 

OT” Larne. 

Mir. Suppoſe I really loved you, Sir. 

Cun. Why then, if I were not very phlegmatick, you'd 
be ruin'd; for *tis Six to Four I ſhould like you; and if 
J ſhou'd marry you, I ſhou'd ruin myſelf. 

bes; Are you then really fo indifferent as you ſeem 
to be ? 

Cen. Are you not wier what you ſeem to be? 

Mir. Why, what ails me? ; 

Can. You ſeem to me, either to be out of your own 
Wits, or think me out of mine: Now if you'll give me 
leave, PII propoſe a thing to you, which muſt, at leaſt, 
prove one of us mad, if we ſhou'd not agree to it; tho 
don't ſuppoſe at the ſame time, I don't think you a 
very pretty Creature; mor 1 would have you a wiſe one 
£90. h : 

Mir, Pray frat me, Sir. | 

Cur. Why, you know Lucinda and Sir "TEMES are 
deſigned to marry one another, and have both a great 
deal of Money; now you and I having very little; do 
vou think it wou'd not be better, if you took Sir Gre- 
gory. and ] Lucinda? 

Mir. Nay the thing wou d be more reaſonable, I i, 

; | C15 5 
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feſs; but how are they to be taken? that's the queſtion. 
Cur. As they do Woodcocks, in a Springe : Rely 
you upon my Conduct, PIl ſecure yqu the Knight; in 
the mean time you muſt help me to crack the She of the 
Lady's Coyneſs, by wearing this Favour. 
Mir. Why, the ſent it to you! 
Cun. Therefore you muſt wear it ——— I and her a 
little hard in coming to, and have no way but Jealouſy, 
to extort a plain Confeſſion in my favour, . 
Mir. Well, ll wear it, do you look to the Conſequence. 
Cun. Pl warrant you Now you have Senſe — - 
Odſo! here comes the Knight—meet me here in a 
Quarter of an Hour, I'll give Inſtructions PER are in- 
fallible) about him. 
Mir. en . 40 on you Love Senſe. [Exit Mir. 


Bend Sir Gregory. 


Sir Greg. 0 dear Cunningbam / Tam overjoyd I have 
found _ J have been hunting for thee, till I'm all 
over in a Sweat. | 

Cun. What's the matter, Sir! s 

Sir Greg. O Man! 1 want ſome more of thy friendly 
Advice I have got a Diamond here, which I dare 
yell be burn'd as keep, and for the Heart's Blood of me, 
I don't know where to find its Maſter. 

Can. No; that's hard, faith! | | 

Sir Greg. It does belong to ſome body, I'm Tire 
2 Plague on him, wou'd he had it, for I'm all over in a 
bath while it's about me, and ſhe that ſent it too is ſo 
damnable waſpiſh, I had as good run my Eyes into the 
Fire, as look her in the Face till I have parted with it. 

Cun. Ha! from Lucinda, my Lyfe on't let's ſee. 
prin Serb ing. op the Ring.] O — my Friend, have 1 
found you * a ITgad this was lutky. 

ir Greg. Hah! What, dear Cunningham ? 
1 — ſee that little F law in the corner Sparkle, 


"Sir Greg. Where where 
Cun. Why there, juſt at 558 euch Eaſt End of the 

North Angle. 
2 


Sir? 


Sir 
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Sir Greg. O lay! Ay, I ſee't now. 
Cun. I his is that very Ring, Sir, that ſo much Blood 
is threatened to be ſhed for. 
Sir Greg. Hah! „ [F righted. | 
_ Cur. A Tun at leaſt. FEES 

Sir Greg. O law! why that's more than a Man has 
in his whole Body. 
Cun. What a prodigious Eſcape have you | had, that 
this ſhould fall firſt into my Hands? 
Sir Greg. O dear, ay: well, am J diſcharg'd on't 
: then? 7 

Cun. My Life for yours, now Sir: [Draws. | 
Sir Greg. O law! What are you a doing ? I 

Cun. What a Man of Prudence ſhou'd do, Sir. 
ſtand upon my Guard while I have it about me 
Jet him come to my Face, I dare the Raſcal. 

Sir Greg. Well! what a Comfort ?tis to have a Friend 
behind one's Back: I ſwear, dear Cunningham, I am 
almoſt aſham'd to ſee thee venture thy Life thus for me: 
Ods-heait! my Blood riſes to ſee thy Courage. Od! 
Pl draw, and ſtand by thee, though I fright myſelf ne- 
ver fo much for't. | 
Cun. By no means, Sir: More than One to One $A 
diſhonourable Feat. 

Sir Greg. Pmy Conſcience I ſhall owe my Life to 
thee: 

Cur. You over rate my Serving! Sir — tho? I own I 
have been thinking of a Thing that wou'd really deſerve 
your Thanks, Suppoſe, Sir, I ſhould get your Miſtrefs 
for you? 

Sir Greg. Ah! dear Friend, there I'm afraid thy 
Good-Will's bigger than thy Wit. 

Cun. Why, does ſhe abuſe you ſtill, Sir! > | 

Sir Greg. O moſt damnably! Every time worſe than 
| other: And yet that old Fool, Sir Oliver, thinks as con- 

fidently the Day holds on Tuęſday, as if ſhe did not wiſh 
me at the Devil: Sir, ſhe's ſo familiarly us'd to call me 
Names, that, I believe, in the very Church Ceremony, 
ſhe'd lay, 4 1, ſuch a one, rake thee 2 to be my wwedded | 
TA 
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Cun. Well, Sir, dare you leave all to me yet? 
Sir Greg. Faith that's juſt leaving nothing to thee —- 


for I have no more Hopes of her, than a Drummer has 


of a Regiment I may put her in mind of her Duty, 
but 1 ſhall never command her. 


Cun. PU warrant you, Sir, I have a Device ſhall con- 
tract her to you, whether ſhe will or no, and that when 


ſhe leaſt thinks on't. - 


Sir Greg. That's the only way, cd 3 Con if ever 


"the thinks on't, you IU as ſoon perſuade a Bear to the 
Stake, or a gaming Lord to wave his Privilege to a 
Tradeſman. : 

Cun. She ſeems kind in publick, at leaſt? _ 


Sir Greg. O law! yes, Sir, before Company ſhe'll ; 


wheedle, coax, and lye, like a Miſs to her Keeper ; but 
in private ſhe 1s as wild, as "ep and curſt as a Cat ĩ in a 
Garret. oo 

Cun. Still the greater will my Friendſbip'y prove 
Look you, Sir, here's a Letter which I had: juſt writ to 
her in your Behalf, give it yourſelf, and if you don't im- 
mediately find an Abatement of her Severity to you, ſay 
I have deceiv'd you. 

Sir Greg. Pl give it her this Minute and if thou 
makes thy Words good, I'Il give it under my Hand, 
that thou haſt more Wit than a Conjurer — [ Exit. 

Cun. Ha, ha! how en _e Seen gobbles A 
Cheat! 


3 


Enter Mirabel. 


O! you are come in time. 

Mir. Well, Sir, what See | 

Cun. Follow the Knight, watch him cloſe ; you'll 
ſee him give a Letter preſently from me to the Lady; 
when ſhe has read it, do you enter, and aſk him if he 
haas not one for you, which, as he well may, hell cer- 
tainly deny; no matter, do you affirm he has, and from 


that Hint, work up her Jealouſy; yet ſeem fearful of 


diſcovering Names, till you affect a Prudence in retiring. 


Mir. What a malicious Creature do you make 125 ? 
. 
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Cun. What a Saint wou'd you make yourſelf now! ? 
Can you make me believe you don't a little naturally 
hate a Woman that has ſaid you have a Face as brown 
and rough as a French Roll; and tho? you have been 
beating up for a Huſband theſe two Years, yet you have 
not rais'd one Man that wou d ever put . tp! the Vel 

Haan? : 
Mir. Did you heat has fi ſa? ar adi 
Can. And ten People more, at the ſame time: - 
Mir. Better be beating up for a Huſhand, than 1 : 
down to the Price of the fit Man that does aſk ber che 5 

Queſtion, as ſhe is by you, Sir. | 

Cun. Poor ſpiteful Animal! [ Aſide.] Look ye, Ma- 
dam, the more Liberty you take with her, the ſooner you 


| fGinith my Project, and give me leiſure to bring yours to 


Perfection. © 
Mir. I ſhall return Lhe 11 ſhe rakes, I believe 
Can. The way's before you. | | 
Mir. Awry! Hah, ha. | [ Exir. 
Cur. Sol | ſhe's in fine order for my Buſiveſt, which, 
| barring the Divil's ſtepping in between, I think can't 
fail Hey-day ! What have we here! Another Foal, 
the very Spawn of his Maſter, and; if . more ri- 
W 1 


Enter Simple, fantaſtically dret. 


Sim. Sir, I am your obedient humble Servant. Pray, 


Sir, can you do me the favour to inform me how the 
Party does ? 

Cun. The Party ! He PE aa, me for a ones ſure 
Pray, Sir, which of the Parties do you mean? 

Sim. Excuſe me, Sir, I name no Names but 
Jam under ſome Obligations to a certain Party, and 
wou'd willingly briagg Matters to a Concluſion, but, 
really, I don't find that Ihave heard from 1 

Cun. Oh! upon my Life, I know her. 

Sim. Not from me, Sir, you don't hear me name hers J 
know what you can, talk a whole Day with me, you'll be 
ne'er the wiſer, you'll find nothing come from me, Sir. 
Cun. I dare 0. Six, nobody will expect it; but, 
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really, you are fo remarkably honourable! in your A- 
mour, that all the World talks of yu Secrecy, T mean 
to Sir Olrver”'s Niece, Sir. | 

Sim. Sir, you aftoniſh me! I thought all the World 
had known her Name was a Secret. | 

Cun. That's the Reaſon ſo many People lere it, Sir. 

Sim. Well, Sir, they can't ſay it came from my Lips, 
however: But, Sir, I have been inform'd in my late re- 
tir'd Walks, 'twixt Paddington and Pancraſs, that there 
have been certain Favours and Tokens fent me from the 
Party, (whom, you can witneſs I never nam'd) and theſe 
Tokens, Sir, really, have never come near me. 

Cun. How! Pray, Sir, what were the Tokens? 

Sim. A Love-Knot and a Diamond, Sir Really, 
the thing is not well 1 am apprehenſive of fome 
diſhonourable Practice againſt me. 

Cun. Sir, your Apprehenſion's good, and if youll 
take my Word, Sir Gregory is the Man that wrongs you; 
mere Spite and Envy of your Succeſs with his Midtess: 
For when you were at Faun he intercepted the 
Gifts at Pancraſs. 

Sim. Traytor! His Miſtreſs too! Poor Animal! He 
had never known what it was to appear like a Gentle» 
man, but that I ſometimes, in pure Friendſhip, us'd to 
dreſs him - Sir, do you think I ought not to de- 
mand the Combat of him ? 

Cun, Troth the Wrong deſerves it, Sir ; but if you 
cou'd be reveng'd on him without that Hazard, wou d it 
not be better ? 

Sim. Sir, I fear no Hazard, where the Honour of 
the Party is concern'd ; beſides, I know him to be a 
rank Coward. | 

Cun. Nay, then a Man might venture: But how will 
the Lady bear the Apprehenſion of your Danger 

Sim. Why, really, that gives me ſome Concern ; and 
tis poſſible the Pright might kill her; therefore 1 don't 
know if a private Revenge wou'd not do the thing alto- 
gether as well. Pray, Sir, what was your Propoſal. 

Cun. Why thus, Sir; T have already promis'd to con- 
tract him to Mrs. Lucinda, your Miſtreſs, BY a Device; 


now 
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now when he thinks he has bobb'd you of. the Lady, 
you ſhall ſtand behind the Arras, and be a Witneſs of . 
his being bobb'd, by my utting a falſe Lady upon him. 

Sim. Sir, deſtroy me, it this-wou'd make me laugh 
7 5 

Cun. We ll fob him, "Si. here's my Hand on't. 

Sim. Sir, no-Perſon alive won'd be more tranſported 
to ſee him well fobb'd, than myſelf: But now you talk 
of Fobbing, Sir, really, I muſt tell you, I begin to 
wonder why the Lady does not ſend for me, as well as 
to me, according to her Word of Honour; for, I proteſt, 

I have kept out of Town (to keep my Word) theſe two 
Days, — on purpoſe to be ſent for: And, really, upon 
my Credit I am almoſt ſtarv'd with walking. 

Cun. Ol walking gets a Stomach, Sir. , 

Sim. Ay, but then it gets one no Proviſions, Sir; not 
but I had a Stomach too, but then I loſt it again, and 
got it again, as often, Sir, as a Man ſhall get and loſe 
| the ſight of Paul's, in a Walk to Chel/ea. _ 

Cu. Why don't you go to her yourſelf, Sir? 

Sim. Sir, there's a Trifle call'd a Vow has paſs'd be- 
tween us to the contrary, which/renders the Thing im- 
poſſible : But, Sir, ſhall I beg the Favour of you, if you 
meet the Lady's Footman running before her empty 
Coach, in an Orange-tawny Livery, that you wou'd di- 
rect him and the Horſes now to 1/ington, for I can't but 


think ſhe will ſend for me To: | 
. Cur. Sir, I'll certainly do — are 2oiog thi- 
ther ? 


Sim. This very Minute, Sir, and ſball not return till 
ſent for; and there he'll certainly find me, looking upon 
the Pipes and whiſtling. pa 
Cu. Ha, ha! A pretty Amaibment for a Lover 
truly, tho? I think there's but little Difference in the beſt 

of us. But now to my own Affair The Favour 
and the Ring give me fair Hopes, indeed — 


T hey ſhou'd be Signs of ber Aſection 4 OE 
Bat ry e 15 Purſue my PO 1 20 [Exit. 


— 


Enter 
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» OE 


* er „ Niece 5 ie. Sir Gregory, 
Niece. A Letter for me! tis impoſiible! . no Fe Rs of 


common Senſe cou'd ſuppoſe I'd receive it from thy 


Hands Why wilt thou follow ans to provoke 
me ſtill to abuſe thes Ee: 
Sir Greg. Look ye, forſooth, 4 you be too huffy 
neither, leſt upon reading that Letter you ſhou'd find 
Reaſon to think better of me, and then look like a Fool 
for all the confident T hings you have ſaid and done to 

me. 

Niece. Prithee, es, Ideot, dou t 3 ſo much Af. 
ſurance———is it not enough I do thee the Grace to re 
ceive this from thy Hands, (a Thing that almoſt makes 
me ſick to do) but you muſt talk too? 

Sir Greg. Well, well, Mrs. Frumps, do you read the 
Letter, pray, and then your Tongue, will run anoidar 
Tune, I believe. 

Niece. Stand away —farcherfarcher eon 
ill manner d N not you ſee I was g- 


ing to read it ? 


Sir Greg. Oh! oh! I may tay i in your sicht at leaſt; 
you did not uſe to endure me in the ſame Room: The 
. Superſcription has done ſome Good upon yo I 


Niece. Ha! *tis Cunningham's Hand! but what: an odd 
Direction tis To the Faireſt in the Family -I think 
J may venture to take it to myſelf without Vanity 
wrong his Wit to doubt it. How pleaſant tis to make 


this Fool the mutual enen of our amorous Secrets, 
and his own Diſquiet. _[Afid 


Sir Greg. O ho! ſhe. nods at me already: Ah! it 


will all come in time. 


Niece. Is it poſſible thod canſt laugh yet! 14 you'd 
have undertook to have kill'd a Spider with leſs Venom 
than I have ſpit at thee. 


Sir Greg. Pſhah ! I don't mind You now, mun. Read 


your Letter, will you ? 


N Back then, Owl: Face = — [ Reads. J-£ 4. 
it 


— 


5 
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it as a Proof of Love, that for your Sake I mortify ano- 
ther's Lanig J. Folly that needs bus liethe Art to vp it, 
and yet, if ri htly us'd, may ſer ve ———— | 
Sir Ol. 22 en, why there ſhe is, in 
| this nes Roe: ON 

Mece. Ha! my Uncle's coming! Sir Gregory / 
why do you keep that Diftance 3 ? you did not uſe to de 
0 ſtrange! 

Sir Greg. Abe ah; av your Sorvang, forſoorh 3 what; 
1 your 2844 Stomach come down then? And now, 
Madam, I have a Word or two to throw in your Kar 
Look you, Madam, in the firſt place 1 

Niece. He don't come yet; why thou ſaucy Iſſue of 
| fome: marching Grenadier! how dareſt thou offer to 
come near me, tho' I'call'd thee ? I'll make Fs: n 
that to obey's as criminal as to contradict me. 

Sir Sreg. Ads-haſb, Madam ! you'll find I won 4 take 
things as I have done: PIl eontradict you in ſpite of your 
teeth, aud obey you to plague you, and you ſhall obey 
me, tho” 1 Plague myfelf; for Pit marry you whether 
yau will or no; nay, tho' I have no wind to it myſelf: 
Only for the Trick's ſake, I'll trick, Madam, and make 
you as miſerable a Wife, as you would me u horrible 
Huſband; and there's the Refolution of a provok'd 
Lover that in pure Revenge will throw himſelf away | 
gd, Foe + . N + 19 
„ The Fool begins to talk aſon, 1 


Euter Mirabel. 


Mir. ON Gregory, your: Servant! Pray, Sir have you 
no Letter for me? 
Sir Greg. Not I, Madam — I brought one from Ms. | 
Cardio have to Mrs. Miſerable there, that ſhall de, and ſo 
your Servant. [Exit. 
' "Mir. I am afraid, Madam, sir G bas muge a 
Miſtake, and given you my Lotter. : 

Niece. Ha! what da 1 ſee! the very Favour: I fore 
him; I am confounded- biit will ſeem. as uncon- 
cern'd as ſhe. [4/ide.] You have a mighty pretty Ribbon 
thee—The * ſame Pray where * you buy "ar 
1 


ne in pe o'er my Folly ? 


TT Rrvas Feet. 
Mir. Really, Madam, I don't know—T was 'only 
defired by a Friend to wear 23 —§—5—— but had you any 
Letter tho* ? ' 
Niece. Fer vow it's very e ſome Lo- 
ver's Preſent, I preſume. | 
Mir. One, that wou'd have me think he's a Lover g 


But pray, Madam, was there not ſome Miſtake 1 in that 


Letter? 

Niece. My Heart's too full to anner der LI give 
it her, and ſeem ignorant of all O dear, yes, he 
gave me a Letter, I cou'd not imagine from whom — kT 
have open'd it too, and if you had not come, was Juſt 
going to read it. 

Mir. Nay, there's no Harm, Mid: [Reads to her/el, * 

Niece. Can he then be the Villain that he feems ? * 
He is The Subject of the Letter too confirms him ſo! 
Where's all my Pride of Spirit now, that ought to tear 
him from my Heart; Abut'd, and made the Stale, the 
Property © another's Hope! Confuſion ! how the 


Cunningham at per Deer. 3 


e 80 7 my Mine ſucceeds, 1 fre! the Train had 
takes} *twill bounce anon. 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha! 10 8 e 

Miece. O Torture to my Tee $4 fare me date not 
own her er ts Your Letter ſeems to pleaſe you, 
Madam, 

Mir. Yes, truly, I can't but High to ſee how ſome 
People's Vanity expoſes em; and how ridiculouſly 
Women of little or no Beauty wit rail at __ th 
really have it. 4s 

"Niece, Has any body rail'd at you, Mad 6 

Mir. Um —— a little! My Features did not pleaſe 
'em, it ſeems, My Face was only a French Roll or o 
— Ha, ha, ha! 

Miece. Ha! the very words I faid to Cumingham.! : 
Botray: me too 

7 80 And yet the perſon that chey thought liked theirs 

a 
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better, is Fool enough, it ſeems, to find ſomething in my 
Face, that they have not, poor Creature | ha, ha, ha! 
| Miece. He 0 here he dares not own it lure. 


Cunnin gham enters. 


Cure. I "PO FEW you receiv d my Letter. [To 0 Mir. 
Mir. I had this Moment read it, Sir. | 


Niece. Nay, then he dares do any thing——The 
Proof *s too plain. 


Cun, And may I "roy myſelf that my Expecta- 


tion's anſwer'd. 


Mir. If that Lady's Uneaſineſs i is any Evidence, com 
may. 
- Cur. Then you think I may laugh _—_— . 
Mir. Ay, and S J ha, ba, ba]. -* 
'- Can. Ha, ha, ha! 


Niece. Ungrateful l perjur'd Weich! 
Cun. Madam! _ ” 
. Niece, Ol thou haſt wron d the tendereſt Heart 
that ever liſten'd to the faithleſs Vows of Man. 
Cum. I had little Reaſon to think ſo from the Encou- 
ragement I ſaw you give two Fools before my Face. 
 _ Niece. I learnt from thee before that ſervile Artifice 
of diſſembling: But tell me, was 1 then credulous and 
vain, to think y your Vows ſincere ? O! I had filld the 
Meaſure of my Hopes in thee, my Duty, / Intereſt, 
Friends, and Fortune not conſider'd, when thy: ſup- 
pos'd Fidelity deferv'd em. ; 
Cur. Suppoſe me then no more the Thing I ſeem'd ; ; 
but as my Heart, my Hopes, and tendereſt Wiſdes 
would create me, yours fincerely, and only yours, I 
knew there was:no other way at once to give my Hopes 
a Certainty but. this, this innocent Deceit of 
ſeeming falſe to ftir your Jealouſies; and if you don't 


applaud the Stratagem, you a. the Heart __ now 
complain'd of. | 


Niece. Is't poſlible ? 
Mir. Ev'n ſo indeed, Madam, an if you 3 par- 
don my Part of the Jeſt we made of po — ſwear 
vou ll allow nobody Wit but yourſelf. 


15 Niece, 
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Niece, Well! you have food me fairly; ; but how 
mall I make you amende? 

Cun. That's eaſily done; you hall ade me a Huſ. 
band, and I have ng Sir Gregory ſhall make her an- 
other ; when I am a little recover'd from the Surprize 
of my good Fortune, P11 tell you. VER 

Thus tho ador d, the Fair-One falſely c 

That would with \doubts the Lowers 444 de rey, 

N 2 » gd aa: Ong his Jo. _ 

kress. 


A 0 T V. 
8 C TD N E Conningham, 5 Lodgings. | 


Enter Cutinlngham, Y. Outwit, Puh , and Sir 
Threadbare. 


Cun, * -Oull pardon me, dear Outwit, that 1 did not 

before truſt you with my Deſign upon your 
Couſin Lucinda : But ſince you have told me how I may 
ſerve you in this new Attempt upon your Father, I have 
not now the leaſt Fear or Doubt remaining. 

V. Our. Faith, I can't blame your Caution, in ſo cri- 
tical a Point 3 but I am glad I have it in my Power to 
ſerve you, not only for our old Acquaintance fake, but 
the Pleaſure too of biting my Father; nay, Il make 
him pay the yery Muſick to your Wedding: Is the Con- 
cert ready, Knight? 

Sir Thr. Oh, Sir, we are half the Concert ourſelves ; - 
we two are the Tabor and Pipe, that muſt make his 
Purſe dance out of his Pocket. | 

Pri/. Yes, Sir, you 1 find, us &S cantare pares, & re- 
OO > - ; os BE 

V. Our. 
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v. Out. Say you ſo, my Lads; faith well gag Har 


veſt home with a melodious Horn- pipe. 
Bs * My Wife has en gag't to —— the Ladies 


K's ——— 


Sir Thr. Aar tis Time, Gentlemen, we were cuning 
our Inſtruments. | 

V. Out. Let's away from the back Door. Aden. 

; mw Fiſtula dulce — wvolucres dum decipit. auceps. 
8 [Exit Y. Out. ir Thr. and Priſ. 


Enter Servants with a Banquet. 


Cusn. Sol very „ me the black Gon 


Are none of the Gueſts come yet? 

Serv. Ves, Sir, I veliers there s one below in e 
Parlour now. 

Cun. What is he 7 


Serv. Really, Sir, I can't be 5 x bat 1 fa pet 


him te be a Fool, that fome Pawn-broker's ol8-fakion 


Cloaths have made half a Gentleman: I think he 4 8 


his Name was Simple. 


Cun. The very Perſon I wanted, meu, kim up im- 
mediately. 


_ ___ Serv. He's here, Sir. 


Cun. Ah! Monſieur Simple | A wok opportunely 


welcome you are come in the very Criſis of your Re- 


venge, I expect Sir Gregory n Minute ! Well, how 


is it? 


Sim. Periſh me, Sir, if I am not in a very untoward 


Condition, for between Love, and Cold and Hunger, 
and one thing or other, I am really almoſt ſtarv'd, Sir. 
Pray, Sir, Has not this unkind Lady ſent for me 


et? 
7 Cun. Truly, not that 1 hear, Sir! I fancy there's 
ſome unfriendly Meſſenger employ'd between you. 
Sim. Why then it muſt be ſo; for in all Appearances, 
Tm poſitive the Lady muſt be a Perſon - Honour : 


and could not have ſo little Wit, as to think to make a 
Fool of me — But really I was never ſo cold ſince 
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| ry firſt A., Fand into the World; that River is exceſ- 
we bleak in my conſcience, I have been feyen 
Miles in length upon the Banks of it: where really, 


55 Sir, I believe 1 on not ſeen lefs than ive 8 


Sticklebacks. And I am really of _ opinion, that there 
are Gudgeons too Miller's-thumbs I ſaw in 
vaſt Quantities, I believe I told above fourſcore——P ll 
make a little bold with your Sweet-meats, 
Cun. And welcome,, Sir. Tons 
4 Tis ſtrange no, 1 have really; no rale any 
Con, 0! $9 gie. diſtrakts ev , but itſelf 
[Servant evhbiſpers.] Udſo! I have very thin or you. 
Sin. For me! what is it, for this Plum” s ſake 55 
Cun. Nay, hear me, Sur. x 


S. Fil warrant you, Sir, 1 have two Ears to one 


Mo 25 8 hear more than I eat, Sir 
Sir Gregory's come, and you ſhall ſee him bv 


in 
Sim. No \ kat would be an immoderate Pleaſure. 
1188 3 unſeen there but two Minutes, and II 


ind an O ity to call you in, and place you at the 
5 ek | 


- Table wi 


dy I defign to ſham upon him. 
Sim. Sir 


could not f drink firſt? þ 
| Cun. By and by, Pl! put her e to 0.7 
* Here he comes, . 


Enter &% wes 
1. Sir Gait? your 100 faithful dat Savake.” 2h 


„ is indeed the greateſt Honour was ever Gone to my 
. poor Habitation. 
e | Sir Greg. Phoo? prithee pox of Compliment, Man, 


PIN do thee this Honour every Day of the Week when 
3 Pm married, but my Head's upon other things now 3 


for to tell you the truth, I am up to the Ears in Love 
5, and Spite. 


2 Cun. Soft! the Lady's itt the next Room a | 
a {| {he ſhould hear you, all's unravell G 
e Sir Greg. Ad! *twas well you, told me; 5 for IT was 


* 
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going to baul out how terribly I ſhould laugh at 
6 he. I got her whether ſhe will or no. 
Cun. Oh! bot don't uſe her too ſeverely neither. | 
Sir 3 No, no, PI! only vex ber 2 little, or ſo. 
it, een forgive her all. | . 
i Greg. No, faith! I muſt crab her, ſhe muſt be 
vinegar I long dearly to fetch a little Verjuice out of 
her; for you know ſhe has been damnably ſaucy to me. 
Cu. Ol you'll foon tame he. 
* So 1 will, faith; for before T bed her, III 
very fairly ſee Nor Le tied to the two Bottom Poſts, 
hes : Hands to the Head-board, and a Gag in her Mouth, 
that ſhe may neither kick, bite, bawl, ſcratch, nor run 
away: © 
Cun. For all this, I ſhall ſee e you and your Lady live 
as quietly as two Tortoĩſes. 
Sir Greg. Nay, it's all one to me, whether we do or 
no; ſhe may be a Tortoiſe, for ought I know, at the 


bottom, but hitherto, I am ſure, I have ſeen N of | 


| It in her, but a damn'd thick Shell. 

Cum. Well, Sir! now to the Proof on't. ow 
[Soft Mufick. J That's the Signal of her 3 
Come, Sir, get into this Gown with me, put your Right 
Hand through this Sleeve Mind you yo Fart, 
and Ill warrant her your o.] n. 

Sir Greg. Well, faith ! this will be pure ! Now I be- 
gin to ſmoak it; do you place her i in that Fs, and 13 
warrant you, PlI grope her out. ; 

Cun. Here ſhe. comes. lie ſtill, 


2 nter Mirabel. 


| 1 this homely Roof, and coarſer Entertainment, 

are too much honour'd by ſo fair a Preſence ; but 
where ſincere Affections Ke both Hoſt 20 , che 

Place takes Rite from their full Delight. 


Euer Simple. , | * 50 $1 


This 1 Friend T los made bold t'i 7 ot to > be the 
Private Witneſs of our contracted Faith. 3% | 
| AMV. 


3 a 


at 


Hir. 


n * * * 9 * am ry : my ID „ 
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Mari! You! Friend's moſt welcome, Sir; and When 
our Hands are link'd in that firm Chain, that muſt unite 


7 


us ever, Fame ſhall bely my Virtue, if een it ſpeaks 


me but an obedient Wife; in Witneſs ms bb Nen mn: NN I 


yield my Hand. * _ 
Cun. And dees Adern ee 8 8 | 
Mir. O! you raſp me, Sir, too hard. 
Cun. 1 Think i it but a Lover 8 Zeal, Ron beben, 


ſtrangely would he rave to ſee this Interview? 


Cun. O! you're ſtill too much concern'd ifor kinks : 
You know he gave his Intereſt ng to Ner- and ſhou d 
you pity one that ſlights you? | 


Mir. That Thought, indeed, revives my "Rakion 


ON more Delays then, dat for ves LORE me 
| yours. £47 


Cun. Thus din 


Sim. Hold, Sir, N . Lady 5 FREE | 


give me leave firſt, at leaſt, in one friendly 


flowing Glaſs, to particularize. my ſeparate Satisfaction, 
that T conceive at this time in your united Felicity, and 


that ridiculous Animal, Sir A 8 eternal Diſappoias 


ment. $f | 
Mir. Since "is your Fiend Propoſal, Sir, 1 pledge 

it.! aten UT VP He N 

Cu. Tis kindly Bs ek ef tat 


Sim. Deſtroy. ind; but: — a Ci once a Week, 


wou'd make me grow fat in a Fortnight. Lal. : 


But. pray, Sir, now proceed in your Ceremony. 1 
0 un. Thus then Hęfore the ſacred Powers. above, 

I ein this plighted Hand in Bonds of L; | | ad 
And with this hand the Heart that avs chm is 
"Wi burn for i ever in this ſacred Flame > oy 2 * 
With Hand and Heart I yield my H vrtune to 
pw all the Rights that to a Wife are due: 
And this firm Vow for mutual Life ſhall Hand, | 
Irrevocably ſeal'd with Heart and Hand. rf 

Sim. Well, now I cout: walk bare-foot to e 


Vor. II. wo . and 


L Al.. 
Mir. Thee Sir Ie ! en I pn. him! Bow: 


— 
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witneſs ; ; ha, ha! 
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and back again, — mens Font hs way, with- 


ut Th 0: 


us too dre ret Mi SF a0 
k- ot = ole plpved Þ Hand in Bonds of Love: © 
nd with this Hand the Heart that oavns be ae 
To burn fer ever in this ſacred Flame 
With Hand and Heart ] yield my Fortune roo, 3 85 
And 57 the Rights that are a Huſband's.due | 
And this firm Vow for mutual Life ſhall ang, 
en ſeald 3 Heart 1 4" "pe 
Sir Greg. Ha, ha, ha! Faith, and ſo it ſhall, Ma 


a for here's the Hand that owns the Heart that you 
have ſworn to obey. - 


Cun. And, F aith, Sir r Gregory, here's Witmels of the 
Contraft. 

Sir Greg. Now, now; what Names have yours cal 
me, pray? 

Mir. Huſband, Sir. — 

Sir Greg. [Coming out of the 2 Hah ! Ode 


dalle I am re wrong' d, food „ 


Sim. Extremely fobb'd, indeed, Sir. 

Cun. Why, did not 1 tell von- Sir, you nd find 
52 another Woman ? _ i 5 

Sim. Nay, ſhe is not the ſame, Reight - — -Ican 


k 


Sir Greg. What the Devil, have you . my | 
own Man to laugh in my Face too? Sir, fince ſhe 


is: not the ſame, I muſt tell you, III have another, if 
there were but'another Lad y in Ezrope: You'll find, 1 


Sir, that I won't be married in Blind-man's-Buf. 
Cun. Why, twas your own Agreement, Sir - 
And if yo new the Care I have taken of you, oh 


down of your Knees and thank en er it was no worſe. 


Sir Greg. A Fire of my Stars, I did not care if my 
Stars were all of a light blaze. I am ſure 1 may. thank 


you that tis as bad as it is. 


Cun. Are not you aſham'd L Your very Inhomanity 
has drawn Tears from the Lady. 5 
Vr. Ah me bs RS Promiſe of mp Hopes ? 


1 


fer 


d. You'll like no Woman that voti 
in your Face; break your Head with a Fa: 
bore. your. Noſe wich a Silver Bodkin, 


— 


* e 
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y was I flatter d with imaginary Joy? muſt I ſuf- 
'another's Fault? Is Pride, Perverſeneſs, and ill 
Viſage then the only way to conquer Men's Aﬀections ? 


If Tears, ap on Gentleneſs, and Obedience have 


no Charms, my Merit's poor ndend, and I deſerve the 


Slights that I e muſt fall on me. 


Sir Greg. Why, Faith, upon ſecond Thoughts, this 
is ſomething civilſer than — and — 


Can. Ods- precious! ors qt Eyes for. 


ame! I have no longer 2 to ch Youth, 
Beauty, and ſuch Virtue | thrown away on one that 
never can deſerve em Go, Sir, return a 

to her chat knows you better; that gives you Language 


fitter for you 3 that means to treat you to your 5, 


to abuſe, to baffle and diſgrace you: Fool, Slave, Rafe 


cal, Monſter, is the Converſe you delight it: We ſell 
no ſuch Ware; if you look fob Blows, and full- 


mouth'd Curſes, you are deceiv'd ; pray, ſeek elſe- 
where Meekneſs, Obedience, Virtue, are the 
Goods we deal in. 

Sim. And, pray Sir, bw not-your Wiſdom. yer a 


cover'd the Party, for whoſe ſake the other Lange: fo 


horribly abus'd 9 40 ? ha, ha! 


Sir Greg. 55 you little ſorry Son of abs - 
Hark-ye, Cunningham, do but make half as much a Fool 
of that whole Jactanapr, for la 


things go as they wall 


at me, and let 


go thee all OVeTr. . | 0 1 | [A4fede. 
Cun. O fie l Sir, your Mind. can't be ſo ſoon al- 


Mir. Theſe Qualities you'll never find i in me: But 


in a fond obedient Wife, the readieſt and the hum- 


bleſt Servant, 
Can. Death! Gas 3 ſhall nat” n let his 


oſs Ignorance feel the loſs of you. Pore a 
hon ght will do; Pl diſannul the Contract yet, 


and oe you better married. 


Sir Gre. 'Slife ! but you ſhall not, Gen [T, * 


H 2 


a 's my: band, I for- 


PIT 


ERS {1 
aw on 5 
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her Hand from him.] ſhe's mine, and I am her's; 
and as long as we are one another's, according to 
Law, let me ſee the Man that dares divide us. If 

you are my Friend, Sir, W it; and don't pretend 
to do me a good Turn, and then hit me o'the teeth 
with it. I am ſure, conſidering how damnable ill I 
ſucceeded with the other, this Lady can 't e me 
for being a little cautious at firſt. | 

Mir. I; it were only enen 1 5 indeed I cannot 

blame n fi "$35 

Cum. Nay, Sir, get! the: Lady's 5 (Conſent, and 41 have 
no Objection —— — a 

Sir Greg. Lady's s Conſent! 0 1 hare, Sir — — 

Re here, Sir ——— [Kiſer her.] there's my V firſt 
Proof of Love to her —— And, now, Madam, to 
ſtop the Mouth of my F riend's s Impertinence for ever, 
ive me a round Smack, as'a Proof of -your Love to 
me. [ Sbe kifes him.] These 8 e e Vir3 Z are vou 
ſatisfied now, Sir? 3 ; 

5 Cun. Nay, now I own your Wit too hard for 

: wine 5; indeed you have carried her in ſpite of me. 

Sim And now, Sir, I hope you II own there are 

Ladies that may be —_— too in _— of other Peo- 
ple; ha ha; ha! 

Sir Org. Ay, but it muſt be. when thow'rt her 
Coachman then,” for if ever thou carrieſt a Lady, 
without Horſes to help thee, PH be bound to be a 

Hack-driver as long as I live. 

Sim. Sir, here are Perſons,” indeed, that? are ridi- 
Pere and very obnoxions to Lai ies, and ſuch Fools, 
indeed, do miſs of em —— 

| Cun. Nay, no Diſſention here; I beſeech you Gen- 

temen 4. Mr. Simple, Pl do your Buſineſs effec- 
tun) eee 1 „„ IF 20S; 

1 Sim. Sir, I'm convine'd as my Conduct has de- | 
ſerv'd it even of the Lady herſelf, Siren TR 
Cu. Sir Gregory, 42 N . 1 ed at 
him very ſpeedily— 1 Bas OS 
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2 In the mean time, I have ſtill contrivd you a 
new and better Revenge upon yout other Miſtreſs, 
Sir Greg, How! how! Dear Rogue, wy Ki ry $ 

on tip-toe at the very Thoughts ont. K 
Cun. Why, let your Contract with this Tiny be yet 
conceal'd ; and to her Uncle, ſtill. ſupport a Face of 
ſeeming Inclination to her, which will 5 him ſo 
eager for the Match, that he'Ile'en force her to offer 


herſelf to you: then you may burſt into a Laugh in his 


Face, turn upon your Heel to her, and bid her look 
for a Huſband where there is a Man Fool enough to be 

ſo. | Thus you humble her proud Stomach; return her 
Coyneſs with Contempt, and treble all your late Diſ- 
graces upon her Shame; andi let your Bride, her RivaPs 


| Virtue, triumph o'er her Falſhood and her Folly. 


Sir: Greg. Ha, ha! and if I don't do it, ſay I kink 
no more Spleen than a Cucumber. Faith, and III 


plague the old Fellow too, for he: has as'd me al- 


moſt as ſcurvily as his Niece. . Come, Madam, let's 
to Bed, and ſo to CREE as faſt as ever we can 


drive: 


And then, Madam Minx to 135 1 [ball Yy 8 
. What a Huſband ſhe as loft in miſſing of me 
How my Spleen will be tickled, when Jos d. that 
„„ 
. have bobbꝰ d 5 proud Fa and am married 
© avithout Der. : 
_  [Exat Su Gregory and Mirabel. | 
POE: Why, how now Friend ? What, in a brown 
Study ? 
Sim, Well, Sir, Lavea indeed muſt have Patience. 
Plle en. take another Turn by the VNezo-Riwer, where, 
if Love were not an Enemy to Laughter, the Thoughts 
of your fooling the Knight. wou'd. at leaſt be a two 
Hours Entertainment to me: But I think now of bor- 
rowing an Angle. Rod to paſs away the Time with; 
you know my Walk, Sir; if ſhe ſends, you'll certainly . 
find me upon the ſame Bank, Juſt 455 is Pa fiſhing 


for Millers Thumbs. 5 Exit. 


| . Tl certainly take c care, Sir= — 0 CT | 
| 4 15 Enter 


25 — onen. 125 


Hah! 3 ! Well how 1 8 5 
FP. Out. Bravel All's a- foot: The Knipht's 
Lady has — 2 with 8 Couſin, your Miſtreſo, upon 
an Aſſurance that you will meet her there; and ſhe has 
wheedled the old Governeſs to go with ber: And they 
are all now at the Maſquerade, in the next Street; 
upon which I have alarm'd my Father, that Sir Gre- 
gcr.y is fallen off, for Neglects, and ill Uſage, and that 
he is now violently bent upon a rich Widow, (whom 
the Knight's Lady muſt perſonate) and to complete his 
Revenge, is reſolv'd, unleſs ſuddenly. prevented, to 
marry her immediately: Now this, Sir, will make my 
Father eager, at any Rate, to recover” Sir Gregory, 
whom, by a Mark, and the Chan nge of one another's 
Coats, you are to perſonate; and fo. diſguis d, you 
carry off your Mitel, and ev'n cheat- the old Gover-. a 
nels to aſſiſt you. | 
Can. Admirable ' But where' 5 the old Knight, your 
Father? a 
V. Out. Ileft him in the Street, Wing a Coach, - 
with the Windows up, upon Suſpicion that Sir Gregory = 
was in the Infide o'nt, and ſo took that Opportunity 
to ſtep up, and prepare you for our next TO _— 
Here he comes.. 
Cu. I am ready for him. UF, 


Enter Sir Oliver. PS > e 


Sir o. Mr. Cunningham, your Serine: Pray, Sir, - 
can you tell me any News of Sir Gregory ? 
| Can. No, really, Sir, but what I fappoſe your Son. 
has told you, that he's certainly gone oft. 
Sir Ol. But what an; be 090 Reaſon, think. 
nu 7: 
V. Out. Shall I tell it you over again, Sir? I tell E 
you he's bewitch'd; my Coufin's ill Uſage, and 
your flack Performance. of . Promiſe, have _ 
; turn 


9 tbe Rivar FootLs. 
| tarn's his Brain, and if you don't immediately think. 


ef ſome Expedient to recover him, with full 
of his marrying your Niece out of Hand, you'll find 


him marry'd to the Widow before to-morrow Morn- | 


ing. 


Kim my Niece. | - 


v. Out. Aſſure him but of that, Sir, I a yet 
undertake to recover the Knight; for, to tell you 


the Truth, he has invited me to his Wedding, and 1 


am this Moment: truſted with e 1 Place . 
+ 3 


1 Nay, chen, all' 5 again 3 ; we have 


M for I have already ſent to my Niece, to pre- 


pare herſelf to marry him within this half Hour 
Come, come, we'll call upon Doctor Dau- 


ble-Chin_ as we go, whip up the Ceremony, and 


tack em together like a new pair of Stockings. 
| Y. Out. Right, Sir, but one of the Stockings is 
mine: Now ſince you have already bargain'd for 
yours, I ſhall not part with the other without a 
valuable Conſideration. - 

Sir O1. What doſt thou mean? 


V. Our. That my Knight, Sir is the Fellow to- 
yo Niece ; and 


im. 
Sir Ol. *Plhah, prithee; hy you = Rogue, doſt 


thou think I won't conſider tl ”” 


V. Out. Sir, you need — ve yourſelf that 


| Trouble ; I'll confider myſelf ; for ins nothing but. 


my Wits to live by, 1 am reſolv's not. to ſtarve,: by 
being a Fool. 


Cu. This is no time to haggle . him, Sir. 


Sir Ol. Why the Rogue is in the right, and 1 


will. encourage him; I love Ingenuity there, 


Sirrah, there's Subſiſtence for the Vices of: a e | 


Fortnight.—— Come, come along. 


V. Out. L can't ſtir one Step, if cheſs v two. Pieces. 


: are. not 1 made twent 7. 1 


H. 4. dun 


B75. 


dir Ol Anh! cod we but bod him, Ie bene 


you fell wa her, I muſt fel you 
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1 * The Rivat Foors 
Cun. Strike him ee 1 before he raiſes his 


Price | 
pang: 0¹. Raiſes the Devil, who. tall raiſe the Mo- 
ney [4 N 3 5 ; 

V. Out. Every Word you peak, * is a "whole 
Pound out of your way: now I' muſt Te. one. and 
78 8 e 
Cun. I told you how twou'd be, Sir. 


o 3 ; 


"154 


Sir Ol. Why you impudent Son of a——  _ 

i Vi: Out. er, e | 

Sir O. Um ! 

V. Our. Have a care you don't realen with me, 
will undo you. 


i Humour, Sir > 1 Faith &en let 
him have i it, tho? you- fling it at his Head The 
thing's richly worth an hundred, Sir. [Aſde. 

Sir C/. [ Aſde.] Why, doſt thou think I don't know 
that ? I am; biting him all this while- There, 
Sirrah, there's your Money :" Nays, ee. don't loſe 
more time to count it. 

F Y. Out. Aly tell Manag aſter (your, Father, | 
ir. 4 


Enter 4 Serwan hpi þ. 5 Fe ; 


„„ . J F 
"os 01. How now } 5 
Serw. O! Sir, Mrs. Lucinda is no where to bs 
found, we have enquir'd up and down, -ſearched 
high and low ; the went out with a ſtrange Lady, 
Sir, and the old Gowerne/s, and left word with Mrs. 
Mary, that if your Honour enquir'd for her, me a 
liev'd ſhe ſhou'd never come home again. x 
Sir Ol. Undone, undone, all's blown * again. i 
V. Od. The Money's right, Sir: 4 
e bi is 4 Misfortune, indeed, 1 „ 
Sir OI. Ah! Son! Son! now ſhew⸗ "yfel, my 
" Sow? Help at this Pinch, and i.: 
v. Qut. Count me out thirty Pieces more, Sir: — 
without ä mw word too for deſerving 
| 'em, 


* 


4 ry 


«2 8 7 : n 5 4 : Rn nn 
et % 1 1 * 1 I 2 „ + 
wa oh . ro 7 


We RIAL Foors m7 
em, for I. muſt begin to have ſome regard now to 
my Credit, Sir Quick, Sir, or T don't bate 


you a Shilling of forty. 

Cun. Faith, Sir, this is downright Extortiori, I am 
really aſham'd - IT wow'd not give it him. 

Sir Ol. Vou wou'd not give it him n. 
you u'd loſe a thouſand Pound, Sir There, there 
tis, bring me but my Mice; if it is not right, In 
double the Sum. 

VF. Or. Then obſerve, Sir, your Niece" is now in 
Maſquerade at Lady RevePs, which is the general 

- Rendezvous of all the young Coxcombs in town: She 
has an Amour a- foot there, to my Knowledge, that 
you don't know of, and very probably a ph . 
Night, to make a faſhionable end on't. Fw 

Sir OI. The Devil?! W 

V. Out. Suſpend your Wonder, Sie: 4 You'd recover 

| her, wou'd not you? © 

Sir OI. O! dear Son, at any Ance, dn any Rate. 

V. Out. og obſerve; Sir; we three, with ſuch 
Help as may be neceſſary, will all enter upon 'em diſ- 
guis'd, (for nobody bare-fac'd is adeieiid}! pretending 
to be a ſort of Anti-maſk, and ſo, at a proper Oppor- 
tunity, (which TY contrive) we may carryuher'off. - 
FE ye OJ. Wor t this r e hy” N Nn time 

MN 4 Out. 855 vey never ir thenes: till Myruigg:s : 
” for Dilguiles, 1 can fit > pa in a ne of an 

our. 

Sir Ol. Well, well, is bers any ting: elſe wanting 85 
V. Out. Only the Charg e of good Muſick, Sir: it 
muſt be good, that we r our Deſign may paſs the leſs 
| CuſpeRted 3 and H can provide you that, Sir, if 7 
| e your Word, before tis Gentleman, to pay it. 
S8 Ol. There's my Hand, coſt what 10 wil get the 


LA add IH .” Ss * 
\ 


4. * Wat 


a beſt in the Kingdom, I'll pay it all. 

5 * V. Out. en you ſhall. Phipps upon y word, 
- | I. 2 Dei ag 13 | 
R Cunt" Ade. An A4. gbd round Sum oro y 


3 Word, on... 
"LI > E's Sir Ol. 


"4 f 0 * | 5 8 
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Sir Of. Let's away; let's away. Ts 
Gyn, 1 neither doubt his. Friendibip-o his Wire . 


1 come the e 7 bis Sms 70 arten, I 


Buter in 22 125 Genvy, Niece, Goreres, 


dies. 


. Gen. Come, Ladiew, Muſick. ſhall gire us now 
ber airy Welcome; twill be the beſt, I fear, this home- 
* Habitation can afford. ä 

Miece. For me, alas! my 8 follows me, 
elſe I am ill come hither : you ſtill aſſure me, Ma- 
dam, Mr. Cunningham will be here? > | 
L. Gen. Madam, as on his Life, depend ont. 

Niece. Continue ſtill to let the e. believe ou 
Gregory's the Man we wait for. | 

Gov. I marvel, Lady, the Knight's ſo ſlow in com- 
ing Lovers o'th* latter Age were wont to Aide with 
Spurs on. 

L. Ger. He'll be bere e boa his Mufick's 


come already, Madam He only ſtays to be p 1 fect ä 


in ſome gallant Device to appear with, that | e has 
: been beating his Brains about. 
Niece.” Ah! poor Man ! he may beat em to pap be= 

ſore any thing comes out of em. 
Gov. Well, well, you'll agree better one Day. 
Niece. Hardly two, Pm afraid. 
Gov, Marriage will alter you. 
Niece. I rather believe I ene my Marcage, 


Gov. Nay, nay, I Jawa you are for a Man of Wit, 
forſooth : A Cunningham, I warrant you, one that has 
no more Honeſty than a Horſe-Conrſer, and as little 
Conſdence as an Apothecary's Bill: A falſe proteſting 
Wretch. In my heart, our Women are all won with 


al Uſege, now-a-days. 
I. Gen. — * ou roh 1 
5 Gre. 


ſee. 


en he ⁰ ai A. a 8 


l 


5 lieartedneſs -were the 


8 - OY —— — 4 4 ; 


Gove Ay; in troth, you've. hit it, Lady — if True; 


* Mr. Cunningham might 
have /prov'd himſelf an honeſt Man afore now, and 


| ſome Folks never the worſe. for't 


L. Gen. Nay, Men are indeed ſtrange Creatures: 
Gov, Ah! they. are no more what they were 
Mice. Than you can pr parſe A* Am NOW, 0 Gowerneſs.- 
Gov. Well, a u'll be wiſer one Day. 5 
Niece. I'd willingly by happy firſt, methinks. 
Gow. Then Sir Gregory's: the Man muſt make you: 
ſo, and ſay I tell you ſo. 

Niece. If I- do but manage Lins eight 
I. Gen. Hark! 1 hear his Muſick; this muſt be he. 


L Flouriſb. 


Enter Sir liver, r. oh Cunning * in Sir Gre 


gory's Cloaths, all maſked, Sir Threadbare and Priſ- 


cCion 4s. Muficians, Kc. 2% take. our the 2 10 


dance. 


80, 0, our Com pany's well increas'd ! What fa you 25 


to a Dance, Ladies? : 
_ Niece: What ſay you, Governeſe ? „„ 


Gow. Nay, nay, not T in voth.— 1 282 5 
in Days are done. 2 


Fir OI. Come, come, Widow, you wor t ſpoi J 


Lhope he will. 


. Nrvan * Fon 79 


Company, fare l We'll have one round in apo of 


Sixty-three.” Ah! you can foot it fill, if . were 
but well ſtir d. 


Gov. - Wl, well, 4 civit Word makes- me do- any 


. 0 OL. That T dare ſwear, by your bringing my- | 
" Niece hither, wich a Pox feet ron: 3 A. 


Can. 1 think, Lucinda !: 
Niece. 


| Cunningham! 
cn. Thr ſame;. fear nothing: 


= Niece. Why, where's the Danger? 


_ Can. Your Uncle's here. 
Niece: You make me tremble; 
8 Warn, into wor Prot „bee 
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V. Out. That's your. Ne, Sir, Grninghans ſe. 
cared her already. 0 . "a 
Sir Ol. I ſee't : We have. cnt her, i Rich Boy. 

V. Out. Will you allow me Wit now, Father? 

Sir Ol. Thou haſt earn hs e Money faithfully, I 
muſt allow . 

V. Out. J hope to give ou better roof on't yet 
an Night, Sir. : wy wo y 5 
Sir Ol. Let me but get over r this Plunge, and TI al · 
low thee any thing. 

Y. Out. That PII engage you ſhall, si, before. 
oe done with you. 

Cun. At our ſecond meeting in the Danes, we looſe 
eur Hands no more. 1 
Mecce. Are you prepared to join em | 

Cun. The Prieſt ſtays for us: Has the Governcſs her | 
Leſfon Ei, 

Niece. Ves, yes, ſhe rakes you for Sir reo, and 
will follows. us. 


Re, 


re, 
ir OL. 4 2 come, ſtrike pp ee 5 50 
197 dance, at the latter MY of which, Cunning- 
„a Niece, L. Gen. and Governeſs Exeuni, 
and i he Mufick ceaſes. FE 
Sir Ol. 15 ancing on). 1 Herder! What, is. | 
the: Moſick tir'd before us? 
Sir Thr. No ſure, bote de Company ave. tone; you 
115 and is be gone. 
Sir OI. Ha! Who !. What! Where's my N dec 
Son ! Son.! my Niece! my Niece! 
Y. Out. Are you mad, Sir, to diſcover yourſelf 3 E 
Did not you ſee Cunningham ga off with her?? 
Sir Ol. Diſcover. the Devil; don't tell me, Sir; was; 


not I to have gone along with him? for ought 1 "ee 
Hexe 


— I — 
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s here may be a Contrivance— Hz |-I'gad X don't like 
your Looks, I muſt tell -you that, Sir y. the 
8 Wen PI go after em. La * Sir Thr. _ Prif. 
N e flop bim. 
Sir 2 Holda, Bin: Diabolo, your! mode faxe * 
| Mouſique before you fall go. 5 
5 Sir O/. Muſt ! Why 5 now Scoundrel! | 
| Sir Thr. Me no ondraftanda what vou will i Gy ds 
; Scondrel. Me vil hava de Money. 
Sir Ol. Suppoſe I won't pay you theſe five Hours io 
Sir Thr. Den you fall no be go dis frys Hanes 2; ; 
Sir Q/. Shalln't go, Sil! 5 
Sir Thr. No, Diabolo, you no Git ace..; „ 
Sir Ol. Why, Sirrah, ſuppoſe I have a mind to a 
you play before me in the Streets? 
Sir Thr. T have maka no Accord to 3 de Street, L 
ava agree to play only At de Ballat; 3 if you no ava de 
minde to danca no more, you vil pay de Money, de | 
Money will letta you goe. 
Sir Ol. A Pox on him for a ſputtering —a 3 
Son, lay out ; give em Twelve pence a Piece, ne, xg 
be rid of em. | 
V. Our. Twelve-pence ! that's but a Crown, Sl 
Sir Thr, Una Corona! Ha, ha, ba 
Sir Ol. Yah, yah. Why, what a W el = 7 1 | 
laugh at, Sir? I believe a Crown-wou'd make you as 
Hugh and dance too in your own Country. 
V. Out. Sir, for your own ſake laugh again, and a | 
| you only meant It as a Joh yon, by 3 for ever 


1 "Sir Ol. Expoſe a Rump, Sir Ia am dot to be ache 
out of my Money * 
V. Out. Death ! Sir, they are all Fat So WTR | 
Sir Of. Why, what then, Sir, may'nt an lala 10 


a Scoundrel, as well as an Zng/;/oman ? | ; 

V. Out. Lord! Sir, I 0 not have this heard * / 
the Univerſe: Does not the whole Nation adore ? em, 
Sir ? Is any Man allowed common Senſe, among the 


better fart, that is not raviſt'd. with their Muſick And 5 


- 
— ney or Vs 
©, + 8 


1 


r 


[i 
he f [4 
11 
1 7 » 
y * 3 
t 
. 
5 1 
19 
1 
* $ i 
WI : 
* 
1 * & 4 
9 - 
1 . 
* 


—u— — — 41 . 


182 


I can hope of it; - 


— * 
4 
In 

S 


W 3A 
MEIN Ran 
— 8 
pa ur 
, 


— — Jes 
2 


[4 
2h 
1 
$ 
: 
4 
"#3 
14 
4 


you ſall ava my. Life 


7 * - 8 N * n n "Om TE 5 * e 1 5 8 "SY WKY 7 


* ' 4 
1 5 9 . 
A 


ah I 


25 Nr wa Fo 5 


is any thing a more faſhionable Mark of e ee | 
than to pay an extravagant Price for't:?* | - 

Sir Ol. A Pox of the Faſhion, Sir, they'll get no- 
fach Marks from me, I can tell you ——— If any 8 
in Reaſon will ſatisfy m let's know: what. n e 


for I'm in haſte. 


v. Out. III try what I candowich 1 Sir. ; 
Sir Ol. [To himfelf.)) What cou'd the y-mean. by. going- 
of without me? Unleſs my Nzece. Boob" the being. 
here, and ſo ran a our n the beſt: 
if not, I am chous' d, and chat: 
Rogue, my Son, is at the bottom of it. 
Pound Out: Nay, but Gentlemen,. bate us but. one ten: 
and. 
Sir Ol. How ! . 'bate ten Pound: why, what the De-- 
vil's the whole Sum then? 
FV. Our. Why, Sir, they are Hive: of ems and it 
Mew. they never ſtrike a Note e e Guinea a. 
an. 
Sir Ol. Twenty Hang Doge! | 75 
V. Out. And, Faith. there's wo making dem bate 2 


Shilling, Sir. 


Sr Gl Oons l do. they know. what they tap, why 


that's a hundred Guineas? 


O hw, S A. husdbed G d ak = 
Five of em at twenty let's ſee um um four 


-ſcore——'Gad tis a hundred, Sir. But we had not 


time to make à Bargain with em: Faith, Sir; I ſee no 


Remedy, you paſed your Ward to pay em. 


Sir The Diobolo ! For vate is all dis, d6e nothing? 
Me vill be no afroma—— Me. pada: ava de Money, or 

our Spade. Draws. 

V. Out. Have a care, Sir. £ t 
Sir OZ Hoity, Toity ! O your Servant, Gentlemen ! 

What; I am to berobb'd then, it ſeems. . I beg your: 
Pardon I took you for Fidlers, but I find by 
your Tools you are Gentlemen of another. Trade 
Very good There's your Ow Sir — as- 


| Lo acts I yield it——=but ta aſk, a hundred 


Found. 


* 


Pound with five Fiddleſticks in your Hands, was an bon 


TT 4 
e 
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pudence ten times beyond it Theſe are Thieves, Sir- 
rah Highway men, and J am robb' d. 

V. Out. Indeed, Muſicians, Sir, and you are only 
bobbꝰ d ; for coſt what it a twas your own Agree- 
ment to pay em. 

Sir Ol. Yes, yes, 3 von have provided * em with. 
admirable Inſtruments, I thank you. 

V. Out. Sir, the Gentlemen are taking Th 8 

Sir Ol. O your Servant ! your Servant, Gentlemen 


ou are damnably well bred, I muſt confeſs—— 


but 'tis no matter, ſomebody ſhall pay for't, let me but 


recover my Nzece, ang © Sir Gregory * find it all i in his. 


Bill, faith. 


E drow Govemaeks.. 


R oO! q Sir Oliver, undone, ER . 
Sir OJ. So! ſhe's robb'd too, I hope. 


Gow. O! Sir, my Heart- Strings are n 


I have ſcarce Life left to tell you the Mis fortune. 
Sir Ol. Misfortune ! Why what the Devil's the mat- 
ter with thee, thou haſt not been raviſh'd, haſt thou? 
Gow. Ah ! Sir, wou'd aanum n on't a 


mn { your'Niece , Sir. 
Sir OJ. What! broke her Leg > 


Co. O worſe, worſe l ſhe has va al Bonds a of 


Obedience, and ig moſt bree 
Sir Ol. With Child. | 
Gow. Married, Sir. 
Sir Ol, 'Fhe Devil! 

Gow:! To that abandan'd fall Diſſembler, Coming 


Bom. 121 8 5 
ir Ol. Then won d he were 3 Chi | 
Ft was the Prieſt ? for firſt I'll hang him. 


Goh. E'en your own Kinſman, Sir, Ms. Credulous. . 


OQutavit,. that you deſignꝰd for the Welch Benefice. | 


Sir ©]. Good ! I ſfav'd him from one Halter, and he 
has. helpt my Nizce to OPS 7 N more 


ee nie | 
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-Gow. And Sir Gregory is n W 
Sir Ol. To my Niece doo, 1 Apen and then, 1. may 
Happ bor. | 8 
Gov. No, Sir, to my Dungüter; e Lady Gooſe. 
now, and that's all I er left to comfort dee 
ſee where they. come all i in a Cluſter — Ee 


Ft Sir 8 an Mirabel, Abo e 1 Mie, 
Dung Outwit, Lady Gentry, Sir er viral 
_ Clan, and Mr. Credulous. Ws - 


Sir Or. Heyday ! ! Rebellion in Triumph ! ! for war 
your Care's eome to now, M. Politick? ne 8 "our 
Witata Pinch now, Sir ? 

V. Out. Here! here in this full Purſe, Sir. 5 
Sir Ol. Very fine! ſo you have been in the bottom 
of all this Roguery againſt me, and I am fairly cheated, 

Y. Out. To your Heart's Content, Sir, thanks to the 
little Wit your fatherly "Rey turn'd a ny.” „ 
Sir Ol. Ump ! 
Sir Greg, Wit ! ha, ha, ha! why did thou ever pre- 
tend to it, old Knight? 1 
Sir Ol Tis time 1 ſhow's give i it over indeed, when 
thou af/ſt that Queſtionn 
Sir Greg. Ha, ha why, you'l are : erabb', old Vance 
that te ha been. „ 
Bir Of. And you e manied wn | great Fortune, thax | 
thou'd ha been. 4 
Sir Greg. Ves, yes, if ee Skivs, Raſcal, Kicks, | 
Thumps, and Bobs of the Face were to be'coined; the 
wou'd haye been a deviliſh Fortune indeed; *llife, Sir; I 
wou'd not have had her with that flint Rearted Tongue, 
of hers, though ſhe were ſtuck all over with Diamonds;: 
tho her Backſide were alt beaten Gold, her Eyes to 
drop nothing but Pearls, and the reſt of her Rocks to 
make Wine inſtead of Hoglheads of fair Water. 
Cun. That I dare ſwear he wound not, Sir, 1 it | 
had been only in pure Friendſhip. tome. 
Sir Greg. Nay, faith, I wiſh thou hadſt ſcap'd Ker: 
| too. and then ſhe might have been eaten up with- the 
|  Green- 


_— 
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en iv e Fe My. 


Green ſickneſs: Look you, Sir, i in ſhort, L hate. made - 


this Gentlewoman a Lady, in ſpite of her, and have 
married her in ſpite ot you, na, will love her in love 
to myſelf; and to let you all ſee what Honour ſhe has 
miſs'd the being Mother of, before to-morrow Morn- 
ing, I'll fo. pur up my: Knighthood that PI get. hey 
with Squire. 
' Niece, Well, Sir i vou n . 0 me ſo 
heartily. aſham d of my Fell y, that from henceforth, 
I am reſoly'd to give myſelf up to honey Gentle 
neſs, and refign'd Obedience, | 

Sir Greg. Ay, ay, this is afore your Uocle- 8 Pede 5 
bat: for all that, who will have a Plaiſter upon his 


Forehead afore. Morning? 


V. Out. You ſee, Sir, | all's ee ee 
thrives but what I have a hand in Nou had bet- 
ter allow me Tun, FRE a re chan 0 e | 
a Week J. 

Sir Ol. O01 1 cannor. think of parting wi 


ming before I die. 


V. Out. Then I ſhall certainly. think of noking bac 
your Death, Sir. | 
Sir Ol. Peace, I fy ——Plt think again, 1 91445 

Sir Greg. Well, Cunningham, now I proclaim 50 
a Man of thy Word z for I think I have ſufficiently 
ſpighted my Miſtreſs, and have as heartily. ſour d the 
old Gentleman! Look how, ſhe looks 2 now if I 


cou'd but plague my Man Simple a little, tho; full Joys 
of my Spleen wou'd' be compleat, -—— 


Cur. That 20 may do es for, bee he I 


comes. 


: Enter Simple, with a Aal. rods, 


You, Madam, muſt join with us. [7 0 Niece. 
Sir Greg. Ha, ha, ha! why how now, Sam! Sam + 


Boy! What, haſt thou been bobbing for Grigs, and in 


the mean time, let your Miſtreſs D dene thy 
Fingers like an Eel ? ha ha! 1555 
_ ms None indeed are eaſier taken 3 for JL. bean 


— 
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_ this Lady, ehe obſerve me, has caught you, Siy— _ 
Bunny my Buſineſs is at preſent with this 938 5 | 
Mice. W ungrateful Man. 
- Cun. Hark you, Si „ ow! bun Nes to e ate: 
The Lady, I find, is betrayed as well as you; it root 
the ſent above a dozen times to you,'and the falſe Bro- 
tber that was 16-1 25h between you, as often brought 
word you wou'd be with her in a quarter of an Hour. 
Sim. Sir, if I have ſeen any living Creature, but a 
fowl Millers Thumbs, ſince I laſt ſaw yon, T wil 
. this Angle-Rod might never go through me. | 
Cu. What ill Fate was this? Why, Sir, che Lad 
took it ſo to heart, that out of pure ſpite to her il 
Fortune, ſhe is really married to another. 
Sim. Why then periſh my Heart, Sir, if I dow't pity 
her. Vet if ſhe bas . herfelf, ſhe may thank 
 aherſelf for't—— I cou'd do no more than I cou'd do 
I kept my word, if ſhe wou'd not believe it, *twas her 


own Fault, ſhe might have had Patience to have TOY: 
| with a Man tho”. 


Cu. That was a Favlt zadeed; Nr WE . 

Sim. Nay, extremely faulty bey ant; Night 
the might have commanded me, and that ſhe knew well 
enough, I told her ſo between her and I— Madam, fays. 
1, when you find yourſelf never fo little | uneaſy at wy | 
being from you, do. but ſend me the leaſt Word, Plt 
come and relieve you in an Inſtant ; and becauſe a Fel- : 
low has play'd the Raſcal with us, for her to mon 
throw herſelf away upon this, and that, and t'o 
and I can't tell what--Pſhah ! it was idly done; 2 
not ſhe have come to me herſelf, and hare been ſatisfied ? 

Cu. That had done it, Sir. 


Sim. To a Hair, Sir—but when People will calle. 
their own Fancies 


Cun. Well, ſure never Couple ſo narrowly mils'd of 
one another. | 
Sim. And as it was, Sir, yon aw I was within 
one of her, I was ſure all the while I was between the 
Knight and Home Poor Creature, it really gives me 
2 Concern to ſee her take on ſa. 8 5 
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own doing. _ 


c 
upon me in the end; I ſhall hear of it as I go along the 
Streets: People won't conſider it was not my Fault 


but will cry, there goes theill-natured Gentleman, upon 


whoſe account the Lady flung herſelf away I ſhall 
certainly be blam'd about this. Fooliſh Woman ! —— 
Beſides, Sir, I am really under a great Diſappointment 


myſelf; for here have I turn'd myſelf out of my Place 


upon her account; and now, Sir, inſtead of this, and 


| that, and Yother, let me periſh, if I know where to eat. 


Mir. Alas, poor Gentleman! Come, Sir, ſhall 1 
ſpeak a EN C 25 
Sin. Really, Madam, my Temper is ſuch, I don't 


know how to refuſe a Lady any thing. 


Mir. O, Sir Gregory muſt be Friends with you. 
\ Sir Greg. Well, Sam! whathaſt thou, to fox now, 

oy? 185 „ „„ comet” os 
Sim. Why, really, Sir, I don't well know; but, me- 
thinks, bere I don't know, things have been very oddly 
contriv'd, Sir: but the ſhort of the matter is really this, 
fince the Party we have lately diſputed of ſeems to be 
atherwiſe diſpoſed of, that is to ſay, ſince you have 
miſs d the Lady, and I really have not gog her, . thinks. 
it wou'd not be improper if we twa ſhou'd take one ano- 
ther again. | | 


Sir Greg, Well, 'well, Sam?! with. all my heart; 2. 


Match, Boy. 


Sim. Madam, I thank you And really the thing | 
/ much eaſier than it was. Pray, Sir, where do you 
Iinngß , 5 1 | 

V. Out. Nay, Sir, take it your own way For my 


part T ſhall but loſe by this Allowance — I have not 


fought out half my Weapons yet, Sir——Beſides, Sir, 
F have a way of fighting inviſible; many a Polt have 
you had within theſe twelve Hours, Sir, without know- 


. 


ing who it came from. 


Sir Ol. HowW? make that appear, and Ell ſay ſome · 
thing to thee. CO ũ ᷣ 
ke OY v. Out. 
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'Y. Ot. Im [4 is, to let you ſee how, . profoundly | 
your Apprehenfion was afleep, Sir, I fairly firuck "m4 
Pieces out of you for theſe, Gentlemen Beggars, of Which 
Bounty your humble Servant was the firft publick Ex- 
ample, and private Sharer. Lou 7 8 remember, Sir, 

and Syriac, we 


bberiſh, that we wou d 
not ſtir till we had picked your Pocket. . 


Sir Ol. But was that Wit your own; Sir? . 

V. Out. Pſhah ! a e Preface to the Volumes that 
are to follow. 

-— Sir 07. How ! | 

V. Out. What think you A a tied kiddie Pieces 
given. to redeem your Favourite Nephew, from the 
Hands of a Conſtable, for being concern 'd in a certain 
Robbery ? which was indeed no Robbery, no Conſtable, 
no Thief, nothing real, but Top, Sides, and Bottom, 
à fair Bite all over, Sip. And, laſtly, Sir, this memo- 


Þ rable hundred Pounds worth of Muſick, which to crown 


my Triumph, Sir, are very generouſly return'd to play 

juſt one Dance at my Coufin Cunningbam's Wedding. 
Sir O. Well, Boy, fince thou haſt ſatisfied me I 

have no Fool to my Son, I'II now let the World ſee 


thou haſt a wiſe Man to thy Father Give me the 


Writings ——— There's my Hand to . now 
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t | 2 e Bulleck by the Sleeve, bee, eh 


. in. Eo bold! Sir Bullock 1 You rah fo, 1 
= dear Rogue, 0 | 
x - Aud tack a Rhime or tand to th” Epilogue. | t 
. Bul. Pho ! Por ! met I; beſide, our Tefts are more iz 
. Vague. 44 
. I don ' ' think youre het alone, then rack ne. 
5 Pin. 4, Gut you inow—Dm. better ie 45 ; Af 
f 2 0! Sir, for = you 1 find, DANG clans Brother, 
7 That's but one Aſs's backing of aviother - 1 | 
: | Now tho the Feſt is flale, of Aſs beſtridden, _ 
4 ou! be new to ſee the Rider ridden. : 

| (Trips up his Heels, and beſtrides him. ] 

= Pin. Olea. f the Dep wwill murder. me 


Bul. — 3 — . abs 103 
Im = 23/286 of my. Fried, or /o © Y 
I prey Sirs, zell me, did you ewer Seea lbs, 


(shewing it to the n 


every Coven more lite an Als? _ . 
42 is't not juſi, that I ſhou'd now keep down 
| The Aſs that has fo often rid the Town? _ . 


But that thou may et hereafter grow ſo a = 8 
e What now? ——— © Us: ge] 
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Trios But. c over 1 feat. and mounts on kim. ; 


 Bul. e 1 the bas bas chrown Mem 


kin. ; Ch 8 FRAP 4 
"Thus rightful Ia, + . their Throne. 


So have I ſeen, and with as little Rout, 7 
Britons and French march into Towns and aut; 


Aud thus by ſudden Turns of goed and ill Luck, 
Vickorious {rum tri des the e, Bullock. 
But now, to let yon ſce the Congueror t Vertue, 

1 7, Slave, eee, 8 8 : 


Bul. Well, well, T yield: Ter ul thi7 an . 
8 But proves, that I'm an Aſs as avell 1 2 | 


pin. Thus the ole Chews WE in Faw foe. Tool 15 

I. frſt io make Men Slawes, then ſet ., 4 

1 Set ont you Pupꝑy— . 1 | 

| Bul. = 8 Well, now) let's . [Riſe 
Aud as you firft e 4, befriend the Play. 


Pin. That's true—Grant, Gallants, But Jour: Smiles . 
And your Petitioners hall ever prey: - 


Bul. That owery, Lover, to theſe Scenes 9 7 CN 
May the ſame Favour, from his Miftre/s find. Tn, 


155 Pin. May all hemarries Dames preſerve their 95 oufe „ 
| From Drink, late-Hours, and ill-reputed Houſes, 


, Bal May wo ripe Virgin * paſt Twenty tarry, 
Bui ebe n Savain, that woos her, Love, and 11 N | 


Pin . Widows that flamele/+ lie, like d Fi ire, 
Be blows by Tan- Brotbers RO NI 


Bul. May you, that keep no Cond, that 5 is, Ws „ 
* n C m Neu bi your 2 88 Dairy. 


Pin. 


"RPILOGUE 
Pin. May all you, Soldiers, that have lain in Trenches, © 
Good Winter-Quarters find, and ſeft —ſfound Wenches. 
Bul. The Beaux ftill make Subſcriptions for the Fair, 
And each Preſented Ticket cure Deſpair. | 
Pin. Each fair Nymph's Lowe, that's now abroad in Wars, 
Come laden home with His —- and Her Arrears. | 
Bul. May all the Gameſters make their Bubbles pay, 
Aud daily noint em for their Itch of Play. 


Pin. Each M/s that pays her only Half-Crown duly, 
- Be ten-fold reimburs d it by a Cully : 


Bul. Aud may theſe Cullies, whom their Charms fo urge on, 
| Neer find Occaſion after for a Surgeon. | 


Pin. So may the/e Wiſhes wait on all that ſay, i 
In hearty Claps, they will ſupport the Play, Þ» _ 
And cram the Houſe, upon the Author's Day. 1 
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Play, was, that it might reach the Taſte of a 

ew good” Judges, and from thence plead a ſort of 
Title to your Lordſhip's Protection: And, if che 
moſt juſt No candid. Critics are not the greateſt 
Fi L have not fail'd in my Propoſal. As for 
thoſe Gentlemen that thruſt — vo forward up- 
on the Stage before a erowded Audience, as if they 
reſolv d to play themſelves, and ſave the Actor the 
Trouble of preſonting tham ; they indeed, as they 
are above Inſtruction, ſo they m to be diverted 
by it, and will as ſoon allow me a 
enius. - 1 did not intend it ſhould entertain any, 
what never come with a Deſign to ſit out a Play and 
therefore without being much m. am con 
tent ſuc Perſons ſhould diſlike it. If I would have 
| been leſs/ inſtructive I might eaſily have bad-a loud- 
er, tho? not a more valuable-/ But I ſhall 


Voice as 2 


always prefer a xt and general Attention before the . 


noiſy Roars of the Gallery. A Play without a juſt 
Moral, is a poor and trivial Undertaking; * 'tis 
from the Succeſs: of ſuch Pieces, that Mr. Collier 
vas furniſh'd with an advantageous Pretence of 
len ing his unmerciful Axe to the Root of tha Stage. 
3 — 11 
| rite | 


| Pieper han ny 0 one n in „ Faſhion," Ny 
therefore I choſe to expoſe it to the Fair Sex in its. 
moſt hideous Farm, by reducing a Woman of Ho- 
nour to ſtand the preſumptuous Addreſſes of a Man, 
whom neither her Virtue or Inclination would let 
her have the leaſt Taſte to. \Now.'tis not impoſſi- 
dle but ſome Man of Fortune who has a handſome 
Lady, and a great deal of Money to throw away, 
may from this ſtartling hint think it worth his while 
to find his Wife ſome leſs hazardous Diverſion. If 
that ſhould ever happen, my end of writing this 
Play is anſwer'd; and if it may boaſt of any Favours 
from the Town, I now muſt own they are entirely 
5 owing to your Lordſtvp'sProteftion of the Thea- 
tre. For, without {Union of the beſt Actors, it 
muſt have been impoſſible for it to haue receiv d a 
tolerable Juſtice in the Performance. ; 
Tue Stage has for many Vears, till late, grö- 0 
nder the greateſt Diſcouragements, which have 
deen very much, if not wholly-owing to the Miſ- 
management or 'Avarice of thoſe that have aukward- 
ty gov n'd: it Great Sums have been ventur'd up- 
1 on empty Projects, and Hopes of immoderate : 
Sains; 2. when thoſe Hopes have fail*d; the Loſs 
LE has been tyrannically deducted out of che Actors 
Zalary. And if your, Lordſhip bad not redtem'd 
'em, they - were very near being wholly laid aſide, 
or at leaſts” the Uſe of their Labour was to be ſwal- 
bod ap, in the pretended Merit of Singing and 
- Dancing; I. don't offer this as a RefleRion upon 
Muſick (far J allow and feel its Charms) but it has 
been the Misfortune of that, as well as Poetry, to 
have been too long in the Jands of thoſe, whoſe 
Taſte and Fancy 0 utterly inſenfible of their Uſe 
and Power. And tho: yourtLordihip foreſaw;' and 
Experience telis us, that both Diverſions wou'd be 
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yet this was's Scheme, that cou'd never be beat into 


the impenetrable Heads of thoſe that might have 


-honeſtly paid the Labqurers their Hire, and put the 


Profits of both into cheir own Pocheis. Na, even 
the Opera, tho' the Town has neither grudg'd it 
Pay nor Equipage, from either the Wilfulneſs - or 
Ignorance of the ſame General, we ſee, was not 


able to take the Field till December: 


My Lord, there is nothing difficult to a Body of 
are unanimous, and well 


* 


commanded. And tho? your Lordlhip's Tender- 


neſs of oppreſſing is ſo very juſt, that you have ra- 
ther ſtay d to convince a Man of your good Inten- 
tions to him, than to do him even a Service againſt 

his Will: Yet ſince your Lordſhip has ſo. happily 
begun the Eftabliſhment of the ſeparate Diverſions, ' 


we live in Hope, that the ſame Juſtice and Reſolu- 


tion will ſtil] perſuade you to go as ſucceſsfully 
ei . 

But while any Man is ſuffer'd to confound the 
Induſtry and Uſe of em, by acting publickly, in 


Oppoſition to your Lordſhip's equal Intentions, 
under a falſe and intricate Pretence of not being 


able to comply with em; the Town is likely to 


be more entertain'd with the private Diſſentions, 
than the public Performance of either, and the 


Actors in a perpetual Fear and: Neceflity of peti- 
tioning your Lordſhip every Seaſon for new Re- 


lief. 


guiſh'd for a Virtue that certainly claims the next 


lace to it. The diſintereſted Choice and Man- 


ner of your Lordſhip's diſpoſing Places in your 


Gift, are Proofs that you always have the Claims - 
of Merit under your firſt and tendereſt Conſidera- 


| Fo ſuccour the Diftreſs'd is the firſt Mark of 
Greatneſs, and your Lordſhip is eminently diſtin- 
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e #re FOO Miter, 
10 And/oon or late { are chain a 
Fines thoſe es Petter 2 e : 
_ Our TE 8 
What Subje 75 e, aA Ir ah more pn . 
Than an 3 make thoſe Chains fit eaſy ? 1 
Tho' in the Nog/e /o many Souls ſeem ge Cn 
Pe In Fu PO au: eee yk 
. You all did feel it Happingſi—= at feſt. 
bob eren , once the Life 
_ Of Carele/s H. »durieg Wife, 
| hs by bor Poo ibo much out of Fa ”* 
 Retriewxd, at laft, her Wanderer s Inclination. 
Tet ſome there _ who tiller 2 —— . 
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Or fer fach Meaſures in a 1 25 227 8 C 
He gives youwew a Wife, 2 oe „ 
Wheſje Wrongs u/e Meazs for. eparats 
_ = Fool, . . N. x 
Who morg in Honour j jealous, than is Lone: „„ 
Neęſelves Reſentment + ball ber Wrongs boi © 1 5 Ta 
| 2 to be 28 his civil F __ 8 5 | 
ut ſcorns bis Falſhood, and to prove . 
essa i Hack triumphant dogs bim to the Rk 4 
Theſe madijſh Meaſares, wy rs erg e 
Are oft what Wives of Gallantry have dong, ._ 
But if their "Conſequence 2 p10 dg Cue 
Of making a provot d Awverfion worſe, 7 
_ Then you 2 former Moral muſt allow, | FI 
Ota ebb Bains juſt he ſbeaus you now. | 
Some other Follies too, our Scenes preſent, _ 
_— WAarkK 1 Fair e when 5 
Gl 4 at 


Fe: he 


Bar when wahre, * e 5 1 af ER 
That hard-preſs'd Virtue is reduc d to make. F 
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Thin: not the Terrors. you. Fen Ber inn, . of | 
Are rudely drawn t expoſe what has . eq on 
But, as the friendly Mu uſes tendereft —_ 
To let ber Dangers © avarn you from? the Depth e of Play. 
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1 ſhes "Hah! Thats Ae alin W364, x1 ave 
hey, $5 ues when, and how you go out this Mora- 
ing. L | Re the Chariot 18 _ her Service. 
: with her Wha her Cem. 
Paint? dhe r? Plleen refer the Mat- 
ter fai) to my own 7 and if ſhe caſt me there, 
Il do her Juftice ; I not; though the Coſt were ten 
times hers, I'll make myſelf eaſy for the reſt of my 
. n Mew me ſee . to the Fact Em ch 4 
with, wit, I have ſeloniouſty embezeled 4 = 
 Clinations-ameng' the rongh and fmooth Conve 
of ſeveral undaunted Gentlewomen, and fo forth.— 
That, I think, finee it muſt be prov'd nals 


had beft lead gilt to. — Be it ſo. 
Very well — A 3 . 
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J Vz. My FAR e to | | know if your 22 
wa — ook 2 5 home to-day ? % [Hit 
70 ht! 83 grate uiry. e. 
Y.. well hee * th impoſiible-10 — 7 Ladyſhi 
2 me pleaſes. [Exit Brufl .] Bu to go on. 
| Move let's wal the Defendant, and then proceed to 
f Thar and Damages. Well! the Defendant ſays, 
t 'tis true he was in love. with Madam up to her 
road Heart's Wiſhes, but hop'd that Merria "TOY 
33 of Servitude, that N "her wiſe Reſerve, her 
| Pride and other fine Lady's Airs wou'd be al laid aſide. 


5 No er Ladyſhip was fill the ſame un- 


conquer'd Heroine * If 7 — endur d cou'd give me 
pines; *twas thine ; if — The knew derer oe 
Mon'd not bend below ber Sex's Value 7 
_ "this long, then urg'd her Duty; that. -chis 2 —— 
Humour was inconfiſtent with her being a Friend, a 
Wife, or a Companion. She faid Was Nature's 
Faatt, and. I but talk d in vain. pon | 

3 * enough on't : 2 . 
| en 
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Den ande Yer Invintibbep AA. Bow, und told her, 
IT ud diſpoſe of my Time in Pleaſufcb, which were 
a littfe more com e; Which Plenſtires Ihuve found, 
es ſound cut, but truly ſhe won't bear 
it: And tho? the ſcorn d to Ave, ſue I wundeſcend do 
hate; ſhe'll have Redrefs, Revenpe, und Reparation3 
fo that if I have a mind to be eaſy at CS hank I need but 
_ tremble at her Anger, dn = 
beg Pardon, promile Amendment, -k y Word, 
| wy the Bus? 1 506 peak, ns er. 2 this ie le. en 
Conſcience, muſt y 0 DO 
what the Greameſ of her Scl hs fiiphe me dò be in 
different to? Am I Wand to fat, — Eally- 
. has no Appetite ? Shall Threats "a Brow-beat- _ 
s fright me into Juſtice, where my owa Will's a 
| Ts as — — 1% 5 No: Im 
Lord of My De 
enter at my Humour, ſhall ſpeak me very fair.. 
Moſt generous Conſciesck, 1 Fre 500 Tante for this 
Detiverance ! And fidee Tin pofktive, Poe tie Nature 
on my Tide £60, RO OO OT 
Reſentnicie f e pleſes. San”. 


Enter Braſh. 


ar wo are] 
Id. Wrong: Fire my Service, Tay 1 ik be 41 
. fs Aird. . 8 raſh. 
5 ear! me: 5 ace 
4 yo Titi or on Loni. | 
Ld. Wrong. Very = f 12 Bruſh. 1 
Lean t imagine the Me: 2 — ure I havn't 
| 'with the m Im mn 1% with her; 
and yet her diſappointing me . des 6 
eallly through my Meme 
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| you- Ma; Las STAKz'; or, 


And yet, if ſhe had come, tis ten to one, 8 | 
2 Relief ſhe cou'd have given me, .wou'd have 


a fair Excuſe to get rid of her. Hum | ay, * 5 


all's ſafe · She has only ſtir'd my Pride I find, my 
Heart's as ſound as my Conſtitution.—and yet her pot 
| ca mor Joins it, Puzzles me. : | 


FE | Enter Bruſh. 


| Drop, "A 3 Tow your Loni. 1 
Id. Mrong. Who brought it? een Fog) 
Jo "Deb. -Cnug the Chairman. 
d. Laa. O! "ris . no we e ſhall be tet into 
* Hoerets ?! | : 
1 215 8 85 „„ . n 
IJ 'I beg your Par 3 1 
wm cas e Fault, but indeed Pm for "I 
- Kind however, tho? tis poſlible the may lye too. 
To be ſhort, old Teizer /moaks. the Buſmeſs, 3 
By her Stile, the Child ſeems to have a great = 964 for 
In quity: But who the Duce is old Teer? Ol that 
muſt be her Uncle Sir Friendly Moral ! . Smoaks the Bu- 
Kaul, poſs ! Very well. 
| or be ated me all Dey, as if be hd been in love 


n © 


1 himſelf: But yon may depend upon me this 
. Afternoon about five, at : the ſame Place, ll. jon 5 
een, ee adieu, „ FUEL. ? 

[Tears _ Letter. 


Well aid! I gad, this Girl will debauch me l what pity 
*tis, her Perſon does not ſpread like her Underſtanding 
>—— — But ſne is one of Eve's own Siſters, born a We: 


ww. An been Ir pe, Ee Bru 0 
| 1 399 PLS © * ah Ty! 
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. My 1 abe; to 8 it your Lama 
pleaſes to ak any I | x n 
LA. Wrong. L La What a Meſs. of Im 
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of AA tae thank your Lady, and tell her- I deſire 
ſhe'll be pleas'd to come and drink ſome with me. 
¶ Exit Hartſ. ]. When a Man has a little private Folly 
vpon his Hands, tis prudent to keep his Wife i in good 
. "© leaſh till 2 1 thoroughly com- 

mitted. 7 hy 1 


85 Enter Lady Wronglore and Braſh. Za 


"16 rs, Where” $ my Lord 7 


FHruſb. I believe he's writing in _ Wee Madam; 
if your Ladyſhip pleaſes TI go. Wenn lnfn 


La. Vrong. No, ſtay —— Turn. 
* out. 333) Cd 
. Jealous by gpu, I muſt look ſharp, I lhe. 
{ Rettres. 


14. Wrong: Writing | then I am confirm'd ! Not a 
Day paſſes without ſome freſh, Diſcovery. of his -Perfi- 
diouſneſs——This Uſage is. beyond Patience Sure 
Men think that Wives are Stocks or Stones, without 
all Senſe of Injuries, or only born, and bound to bear 

dem! But ſince his Villainies want the Excuſe of my de- 
ſerving them, Pl let him ſee I dare reſent ? em, as I 
ought. III prove em firſt, and then reven e 'em with 
my Scorn. Hum ! what's here, a torn ! haſ 
this Hand is'new.!. O! my Patience! ſome freſh, drr 
undiſcover'd © Slut! OW 1 ee 7 


; Go to he Hock this: ERS tell 1225 Swing 
Fellow there, that my Lord ſays the Letter requires no 
Anſwer; and if he are to brit _ moe, * Wen 
his Limbs broke. WRT. 
HBruſb. el. Hal, this, was A lucky Diſco _y 
berween mY 1 Lord, or my Lay. Ws hard, if 1 dae | 
Prong. 1 is not yet fo _-_ p 4 I may — it 
— ne coſt . his Wit ſome Lean to grad an 
Proof, * e gi 
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nee foe Lien, din fill — A baſe, . 
F SL 


wil : 6 Lit Lacy Wrong. 
sd. — Weird aids Lane, : 
— Here, give this this to the Porter 5 
Braſb. My Lord, [Smiling, 
Id. Wreng. Gone bow fo : What does the Fel. 
low ſneer at es ; He or 1 1 
Bs. My on be a 
my * barg = boy your Ta — uſeful to you | 
than my Silence faw fomething that * Juſt 


_ 
io. y bee age, Bas 
hile our Lordſhip was writin within, m 
ey d by her Ldbks, ſuſpekted grits my 
* he Door I wry. 
that comes to your Lordſhip) 
but here fre 4 and bid me go out of the Room. 
ENS made bold to watch her at the Door, 
e I ſaw her pick up the Pibees of chat Letter your 
Lordſhip tore juſt now ; and then the few into à violent 
Pufflon; A bacier>-<1h wed pin cemen 
| His Annan. boon 
| Tad, hong. No nt, you hes where u fu 
Bruſs. Yes, my Lord, he plies at White's. | 
Ld Wrong. Run de- quick, „ 
Miſtake, and that's his Anſwer [Gives a Letter.) ¶ Zay 
Bruſh. ] © Let me fee === th unly Hed? of thi 
Better from iy Wife; and * viobable Ber Pride wi 
Have as Much Plebfire fn epa ing b, See 
nature wou d in finding me innocent 1 muſt take 
Lare net to let Het grow Upon: ne- Te beute open 
Inſelencè of a Wife u a Puniſhment; that exceeds > 
both the Crime and the Pleaſure f an Favoiits the = 
Sei Edh pive us But why am 1 ſO 4 te of 
8 'ont of Hintoar? My y 


NE 


: 3 Alta ud: — 
their Servants ; I am reduc'd now to truſt this Fellow 


one Site's generally forced: to make a Confidence with | 


— can make it his Intereſt to be ſecret.— 


| Buter liaben with Tea. ? ' 


Hart). 
Hg, My Lord, en and 1 gan 
Id. Wrong. So! now R tome S 
Hal The Gilde Setter, Falch, eatefully Piece. 


they again; how — here fomeve her vim Hand 88. 


IReads. | 
Somet bs bi Ad vhut mules mb aſd) Te! 
b ** von * but that" I. fond n er 
Homph ? Tuts is ing pretty Plain. =. Now 


if 1 take no Notice of it, I chall _ her walk by me 
in che Houſe with' z dumb Inſefehce for a 
Fortnight t — 1 tet Hoa NO 
better talk with her The moſt violent Jealouly is 


| often ſubject to the groſſeſt Credulity 1H mate one 


Puſh fort however, tis eertainly more prudent to come 
off if 1 ity Mrs. Havyborn, pray tell Lady. 
I'tnuſt needs fre her, I Have ſomerhing de © Hay th Her 
nou ought ſhe was. dying of the 
apours 

©. My Lord, Pl tell hers te Hart 
Id. Wrong. Or ſuppoſe ber Jeatouly, 5 wo wile for 
my Wit, fay ſhe won't be impodd upoh : At worſt, Pl! 
carty it on with fach an Excels eff Afﬀratice; thitt "it 
. Mortification of thinking, that I believe 

detceis d her: She ſhan'e have the Pleaſure 

ing ſhe inſults me, Tn crum the very Hope bf 


ber Reſentment; and by ſeeming always gat Aus,» 


make her Jealouſy a private Pugue to het Mſobener ! 
kr * 
yu 


— 


| 4 *. 1 Lasr'S TAKE ; 
| wag have i its Rad , if-the cou'd ouce ring me 
Tow 27 {7 Dine? CP WO 15 I Rs ab I® : 882 e it 
POTEN 2 e 2197 bak + 2 11 2 2m 282 2 >; COLOR 
Euter Lay Wronglove wery „ 
» Roa aac 
"Ha 13 Dye qa gs me for any thing! 55 
Ld. Wrong. Ay, Child, fit down: Harſhors told me 
you were not well, ſol had a mind to divert you a _ 
little. Such a ridiculous Adventure; er — Ha! 
„ 
* Wrong. „I am as — as Les to be, t 
haps nat ſo eaſy to. be diyerted. dn 
Lad. rung. Hal ha! ba! no matter for . i 7 Þ 
| don t divert you Here a m Diſh, a 1 5 
as op hay | Leb 

La. #rong, I ſhan't drink W 

Id. ang. Ha h ha! ha! Do you LEO _ that 
I know what makes you. ſo out of humour ? Ha! ha 

La. Wrong. * my al. you have a ood Aſſurance. 

- 1d. Wrong. Ha! 7 ha. Do yon . that 
I am now inſulting you with the moſt ridicylous Malice, - 
and yet with all ah comical SR: in They World? 

Ha! .ha !. 2 

La. M rong. M 1 all this i is. "mightily. 1 

| away upon me, I never had any great Genius to Hu- 
mour; behdes that little I have, you know I have now 
| Reaſon to be out of: And to ſpare you the vain Trou- 
ble of endeavohring to impoſe upon me, 1 muſt tell 
you, that this Ulage i is fit only for the n 
you converſe with, -_.. . 

ILAd. Frog By my Soul 1 don't {= the ? hog 
1 in all the Accidents: of Human Life |: Such 
T ſuch. a romantick Complication of Blun- 

that, let me periſh, if I think Molieres Cocm Ima 
ginaire bas half fo, many Turns in it, as yow ſhall hear 
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Fi a Child. In the firſt. Place, the Porter makes a | 
4 | * Blunder by miſtaking the Place for the Perſon, and en- 
1 F for me, e one at * Houle 4 5. or Block. ; 
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head Bruſs here carries. it on, and with his own blun- | 
dering Hand gives his Miftreſs's Letter o me: No 
ſooner was that Miſtake ſet to rights, but the Pieces of 
the Letter fall into your Hands, and (as if Fortune re- 
ſolv'd the Jeſt ſhould not be loſt). you really fancy d it 
came from a Miſtreſs of mine, and ſo by way of CO- 
mical Reſentment, fall out of Humour with your Tea, | 
and ſend it to me again. Hal hal ha! 
La. Wrong. This Evaſion, my Lord, is the work | 
Stuff, that ever any ſure was made - 

Ld. Wreng. [ 4frde.] Twon't do, I. find but "tis 0 
Matter, Pl; go on. Fla l ha. and ſo upon this, what 
does me I, but inſtead of making you eaſy, lets you 
go on with the Fancy, till I was thoroughly convinc'd 

your Suſpicion was real, and then comes me about with 
the moſt unexpected Cataſtrophe, and tells you the 
whole Truth of the Matter. Ha! ha! ha! 

La. Wrong. A very pretty Farce indecd, my Lord; 
but by the Thinneſs of the Plot, I ſee you have not 
given yourſelf much Contrivancde. : 

"Ld. Wrong. No, upon my Soul "was all fo direaly 
in Nature, that the leaſt Fiction in 155 e had 
knockt it all to pieces. 

La. Wrong. It's very well, my 1 11. am a8 . | 
" diverted: with the Entertainment, I. Juppols,. as you ex 
pect E ſhou'd: be. 7 71 

Ld. Vrong. Hal bal why did. I not tell you. I ſhould 
divert you BR 

La. Wrong. You have added my —5 to alönih⸗ 
ment. Tho” there's one Part of the Deſign you left 
out inthe Relation, and that was the Anſwer, that you . 
wrote (by miſtake I egos) to your Man's Miſtreſs. 

- 1d. Mrong. O that !—why that was—that — 
—the—the—the Anſwer ?. Ay, ay, the Anſwer was © 
ſent after the Porter, becauſe you if he had gone 


away without it, twas F Rr to One the r Fellow se | 


_ Miſtreſs: wou'd not have been reconcil'd to him this 

F ortnight But did you obſerve, Child, what a coarſs 

[Jamia Style the Puſs writes? 
Per W 3 Coarſeneſs of 1 is no Proof that the 


N a Po 
- A 3 | | 


_ Des TS Kt s * n 


— mn es ee wh 

2 muſt tel you, wy Lord, wen Men 6 — 
—— fray 2 ET Women, whoſe | 
7 is Im — they ſhouꝰd not 
Wonder if Men ef their 6wn*Principles, whoſe Impu- 
tence is-ofren miſtaken for Wi, fhow/U:ealk Their Wires 


IA; 


- Into e ſame Falling. 
„ Id. Wrong. Let me div, (Chill, Nager, f 


La. Wrong. Taeter rt Time that an afonted 
Wiſe has convint'd'the World bf her / perſonal - Merit, 
. Want. NR * 


Bray bord Unvrye, w. my "RY 
i 4 7 ung. Bette him ih walk N, you 
need not go, Child. 
e 1 — AA 
: Brit Lady Whonglove. 


| 3 — ie inch — 
If Ehereiber — wb Blopes H in Accom- 
modation ; as if ſhe felt no Pain in making her own 
Life wretthed, Þ me Cd but Imbitter witte—— Let 
r 


r And 485, Ad 1 We 1 


— there Nectar on th O the len- 
— — 


Picy-day ! WhiCs che Matter? 
F "Es Fin. Bey Joft Ideas Such +illiw 
Tong hts of aching af ſhort, - 
Have bo une er F 

I. r . 


— 


% UW WW vv 
x 


IId. Ges. Death! I. 
Seas over. | 


hon d, when all my Faealties are drown'd n 


n FTP 


this n the Banks of 


— of 


came, you. 
per py rn Ber 


nn 


© Picce of wild Natare.! 
nne 


_ Id. Wrong. One wou'd rather Wik half the- Seas 
were over you ; for, in my Mind, - like a 


Man above Water. prank 1 


Id. Ges. Prithee forgive 
Then -prithee, my Dear, float About, 
Rapture, "baforcithe:No- | 


Id er. Thon 


6-2 Ti. docs. 


1d. Wrong 


ar dawning Sluice of your 


AE e eau 


IA. Geo, Tea! 1 1 ben 
nid, chou innocent Pretence for 


Ta. Fam. Coma. come 


Id. Ger. Doa'e you think there's Pleaſure in Adel 
tion, inet ins ol 
= 2 
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Ideen; Not only Blank Verſe, but * 
pleaſe; in the Name of Nonſonſe 1 8 Tf ve 
Ed. Geo. Swear pad 3 $376 3 
Id. Wr rong. Swear ! TRY lt BT SFO 
"I rows. __ od! I 5 8 
Lud. Geo. Pſhah ! Prit het. A 
Ld. Wrong. Nay, pray, Sir, give me wy to play 
the Fool in my turn; the Moment you ſpeak to be un- 


| 1 werd I'll ſecure you a reaſonable Anſwer.” OT 


Ld. Geo, Swear then never (to any Mortal) to trult 


| Hoa you, to hint, or ſpeak of what 1 ſhalt diſcover. 5 


ILAd. Vrong. Upon my Honour. 
i Ld.- Geo. Honour! the common | Hickney-Oath © of 
Fops, Rakes, and Sharpers ; ſwear me hy ſomething 


dearer,. than thy Eyes, than Life or Liberty. 


Ld. Wrong. Indeed! —SBEd. 

\1Þd> Geo; Sweur me by al thy ſtehdeseft k Hopes ir 
-Liovs: by thy ſoft Sighs of hs proceeding frony thy 
(Pleaſure 3 ſwear 1 TT 9 Lad 18 5 2 ? 

Id. Wirong I do by temething dearer to me N 


By my: ſhort ſtay after Poſſeſſion}! by my {Chaiſe after 


rd Riding; by my Eaſy-chair after Dinner, and by 


*Cother Bottle after the Bill's paid, will be ſecret. 
Id. Geo. Ay, now. be perjur'd if thou dareſt 
Ae nen Hat laſt, that generous lovely Creature 
bas ſaid behind my Back, that Lam the moſt ſober, 


Good- humour d, 5 and 


eably inoffenſve young 


Fellow, that ever came into à civil Family; to be ſhort, 


ſhe bas made me à general Invitation to her Houſe, 
upon which J have taken 0 s that look full into 
her Back Cloſet Window, à and drank Tea with her 


ke © ©: 
Lua YOU... 0 kemble Sinked; hokeaty Gem 
1 being an other Man's Miſtreſs, TI day my Life on't. 
Lide Well, and what did you give hHer!!!?!?!r 34: 
Ld. Geo, A bleeeding Heart * added o'er; |; 


Woundꝭ of her Eyes own making. 3 N 8 
Id. COIN” That 1s, you pal out your Watch- as, 
ES ob | yo 


* Y W * . * * er 2 ” * * * * X 
OL OY * R nn 5 nnn 28 . 
3 1 * © +4 * 
by 1 7 
* * 


"Oe * 


Vire's nne $7 449 


you: were going away, and ſhe took a Fancy to one of 
the Seals: Tho' by the Device, I preſume it was only 
na modern Bauble, ſo tis probable you might not have 
come off much cheaper at Mother Davits. | 
Id. Geo. Profanation ! To be ſerious then 
at once, I have ſolid Hopes of my Lady Gentle. 

Ld. Hrong. Hoh! Hoh! O thou vain, thou ſenſeleſs 


1 Fop! Is all and mighty Rapture then only from à fine 


Woman's being commonly civil to thee? The mere 
innocent Effect of her Good- humour and Breeding. 
IId. Geo. Pſhah, tell not me of whence it is born, 
let it ſuffice, Pye form'd it into Hope; let your tame, 
civil, ' ſecret Sighers, ſuch as never think the Fair 
One ſure, till they hear the Tag of her Lace click, 
think it no Cauſe for Joy; but I've a Soul, that wakes, 
that ſtarts up at the leaſt, dawning Cranny of a Hope, 
and-ſets my every Faculty on Fire——ſhe muſt——ſhe 
_ muſt -+— ſhe muſt be won For fince I have reſolvd 
to hope, my Fancy doubly paints her Beauties——O ! 
ſhe's all one fragrant Field of Charms, to Fr up 
the Blood of wild DeſireQ. | 
IId. Wrong. Ah George ! what luſcious Morſels then 
| 3 her Huſband take of he? 
I. Geo. Why didſt thou mention him 2——Deah 1 
I can't bear that Thought — Can; the love him 
O the verdant Vales, che downy- Lawns of - fruitful 
Bliſs! The overflowing Springs of cool refreſhing: 
J ac hy that happy. Doo muſt revel, range, and ſport 
in 

Ld. V. rong. Nay, che Woman's a fine Creature, 
that's certain, it's a thouſand Pines one can't laugh her 
out of that unfaſhionable Folly of - liking her Huſband, 
when here's a Man of undiſputed Honour too, that 
knows the World, that underſtands Love and Ruin to 
a Tittle; that would at the leaſt Tip of a Wink rid 
her of all her Incumbrances, ſet her at the very Top 3 1 
of the Mode, and valify ' her for a ſeparate Mainte- 
8 in the twinkling of an Hackney — Wir 
ow | — 


bv Geo, Can you be a Moment 1 ? 


* Frog: 


W 25 8 3 N * 85 Pg 
VV | 
* 25 
„ The Jain; 
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La. Hoon: Haim Sir if I'xm nor, e 5 

ve. . | 

45 . Geo. Youſoem to think, this Baſins . J. 

ca 1 | 

age Le | 

| you eee 0 . ink del Ty is: 15 5 you 

. takemy Opinion of the Woman, I dothink; provided 

vou I allow theres any ſucks thing in Nature, ſhe's one 
oi impregnable Virtue: 'Thad-youican no more make 'A 
Breach in her Honour than Flaw in her Featur 
ate but alittle of her S for . e's 

the Perfection of a good Wiſe. 

Id. Gro. O- your Servant, Sis, you cen hw h 

| Paſhon for Play then. 

Ld. Heng That [caredeny:;-and/whlitt: worſe, 1 
doubt ſhe — deab better than ſhe underſtande 
it. Thear ſhe has loft + to the Count oſ late. 

Id. C., You muſt know then, that the Count is my 
Wiser“ he- and T have ar ht Unde ding ; wWben- 
over ih plays are ſure of r New he has 
5 Aready ſtript her of all her runnin} beſides 
* ht hundred Funds upon Honour. ee 5 

which, I made him ſend her a W rot preg Lets 
r by me this Morning : Fobſerv'd her a little ſtart- 


r*. oo ſhe read it, and took that Opportunity td 
2 


inte the Seeret, and offer d 1 Affiſtance; 
T addreſs d myſelf with ſo much tender Re- 
gerd to her Confuſion, that before wel parted, 1 em. 
ag'd this Afternoon to lend her a thouſand Pounds of 
ker own Money to pay him. 
' Ld: Jrong: Tconfefs: your Buttery's m r the 
enly weak Side of herVirtus. But how: are you ſare 
| you cam worls her to-puſſyherill Fortune ? ſho may:;give 
over Play: What will all your Advantages. ſignify, if 
the does not loſe to zou more than — pay 1 5 
Lid. Ger. ©; Thave an Expedient for that too 
leck yo, in ſhort, I won't ſpoil-my Plot by. diſcover- 
. Fe vill ene rip br bias 
— 1 but 
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There i 3s no 2 hat 2 pry | 
© The Tar are nſfeataple, 
by re, ds 


to | the laſt Extremity 12 Paſſion. / 


Ld. Geo. ROY _ at me, Lese. 
Ld. g. Do 1 bare heard het 8 


Ld. Geo. Nay, Klemow: wa Pappi Ss 
ſome. 

Idi Wong: And: ſo: you think that ih- Need _ 
cance.of your err and:Gefture muſt have convinc'd _ 3 
chat you really. care-Sixpence-for cr raoped me: 5 

Lds Geo. Woy'd you-have.me-ſwear „ e ee 

Ludi Mon. Ay, come; do a little. 

Id. Ges, Why then, \- br eiche le Ales; 
Friendilipy and reſtleſs: Love, had T but: five: thouſand: 


: - I dave freanyc Bs ivevery | Shillings. | 
that-you-real cmd. loue her, tho it were TRE * e 
rid of -your- fer Mita. Cn, 

Id. Geo. Why then, look 8 


Ld. Wrong, You may ſwear till you are black in the : 


Face; but you love. her, her! only, indeed you do: 
Your Paſſion for Lady W. is affected: Not but I 

grant you UI 5 rin. iam yaure 

indefatigable. Vou are a — at the. Smallneſs 
of Mrs. Congueff's Fortune, and wou'd fain perſuade 
yourſelf you are in love ĩimanothem Place ——but hark'e, 
you'll marry her. And fo if your Chariot's at er 


Doo e apr eee eee 
. —— - 
5 the ms | rn. 
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A cr 1. SCENE « continues. _ 
© Lady Wronglove . 


Eh La. Wrong. L.7 HY am I thus TY Sure 1 am 
| : 'Y - unreaſonable in my Temper, I over- 
rate myſelf. ——— For if the Huſband's Violation of his 
Marriage-Vow is in itſelf ſo foul an Injury, whence is 
it that the Law's fo ſparing in its Proviſion of Redreſs ! 
5 And yet tis ſure an Injury, becauſe juſt Nature makes 
me Pain of beating it outrageous.—— © hard Condi- 
tion! For if e' en that Pain provokes the Wife to move 
for Reparation, the World's groſs Cuſtom. makes her 
perhaps a Jeft to thoſe who ſhou'd aſſiſt her. If ſhe 
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=_: offends, the Crime's unpardonable, yet if injured has 
Wt .  noright to Spelzen ; It 2 de vival 8 bat | 
wo fare tis ee | 15 | 
if Enter Mr. Hartſhorn: 3 
ö = Mrs : we Madam, the Porter's comeback. 2 
8 8 Ow; Ay" him in. 1 1 EIN . 
q: 5 Enter bee. ; 6 6 - 
1 


Well, Friend, . fas TR you follows 8 
Port. Why, and it pleaſe yqur Honour, 5 8 : they 
both went in Lord George's: Chariot to White's, 
La. Wrong. How long did they ſtay? _ 
Port. Why, and it pleaſe your Honour, they fiay'd, 
as near as I can gueſs, about — a very little time. 
Ld. Vrong. Whither did they go then? | 
Port. Why then they ſtopt a little at che Coach-Ma- 
ker's at Charing Cro/s, and look d upon a ſmall Thin 


there, they call a Is and did not * 


Fo 
# . 


ſo then Kopt 1 at the Fruit · Shop in Cevent-Gurdm by E l 
and then juſt went” 3 


how ? - 


Lende 


1943. 
_ 7 


Wes — i 


Oe: 
- > » 
x 12123 
* * 4 

2 . 9 * q 


to Toms Coffee Tloule, and then 


went away to the Toy-Shop at the Temple Gate, and 
there they fay'd I can't tell you * i. Ls. hat 
. | f 
3 Wrong. Did they buy any thip 5 5 


Port. Ves, a number of things, 55 
La. 1 e Were they Oy: for Men's , v6, or 


Port. "Nay; I do obe 4+ woch bet of Tagen =" = 
the Gentry uſe :—I remember one was ſuch a kind fa 
ſmall Scifſar Caſe as that by your” Honour'slide, __ 


Lord Fronglove bought it. 1 


La. Wrong. So! that was not Fae, me, I am fore. 


[4fde.} Do you know what he paid for't ? 


Port. Troth I can't fay Ide. They came 7 
an't like your loser, bot 1 did not e 1 
. 5 


e Ez "- 7 : i445 
D 0. +... Ta: 

3 -- 

g 

28 ; 


* 


is come to wait it open your 


La. oe: - Hers, 25 0 1 1500 de nent Room, 


Friend, 1 mult employ: you 8 hee e | 


56 * 9 
1 


3 


- Mes PERS I yoke L adyſhip Ss to walk i in, r 1 
Lady knows-you are here, Madam—— Dear Madam! © 
* F your Ladyhip's S grown within this half £50 

ear r | 

Miſs Nozgble.. 0 fe, Mrs. Har:ſoorn den nn think , #21 
me taller, do on? 7s 

Mrs. Hary/. O dear Nadz to. cn dab t IN, 


an ſo bed e ſo freſh-leok'd, ſo found-kipp'd, 777 


he! | were a e Gentleman F 
AY ver. <a : th 7 6 ""_ 2 „ 
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Madam, he ! he! Your Ladyſhip will pardon my 
freedom 1 proteſt, he! he! 

(Curt. Hing 9 fmpering „ 

Miss Net. I vow, Mrs. Hartſhorn, you have a great 

deal of Good-humour ; J is not * W TE fond of 

you: "Iv | 

Mrs. Hart/. Truly, Madam, I ; "rag no makin: to 


| complain of my Lady; but you muſt know, Madam, 


of late there have been ſome Concerns in the Family be- 


tween my Lord and ſhe, that I vow, my phor Lady. is 


ſeldom in Humour with any body. 
Miſs Nor. Pm mighty ſorry for that What, bes! 


my 185 * her any Occaſion: for Jealouſy, think 


DP. 
15 Mrs. Hartf. Occaſion, queth'a ! © Lard! Madath— 


But tis not ft for me to ſpeak. 


Miſs Vot. [ Aſfide.] Pm glad to 1 this—Tis poſ- 
fible her Ladyſhip may be convinc'd that Fifteen i is as fit 
.an Age for Love, as Six-and-twenty. And if her 
Jealouſy's kindled already, PI] blow it intoa Blaze before 
I Par with her. 

Mrs. Hary/.. Madam, 1; hear my Lady's coming 
I humbly take my Leave of your Ledyilup 75 

"Lux Ladyſhip' s moſt obedient Servant: 
. [ Impertinently cringing. 

" Miſs Net. Your . F good Mrs. Hari ſborn ; if 
von'll call to ſee me, I have a very pretty new Croſs, 
that would become your Neck PE Fol 
- pardon me. 

Mrs. Hare/. Dear Madam! your Ladyſhip : fo oblig- 
ing—I ſhall fake: an ere to thank your Lady - 
N = e ee Exit i M. atone 


8 nler + Lag Wronglove. ; 


"Miſs Net. My | Pk, dear Lady Wro 3 1 you'll. 
forgive me ; I always come ee but now — 
pure F riendihip, and my Concern for you that brought 


me. 
La. ie. My Dear, you know 1 am av glad 1 
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1 ſee you but you'll excuſe me, if I am not the Com- . 
8 any I wou'd be! I am mightily out of Order of late. I 
; 59 Sir Friendly's well. 


t FF Miſs Wer. After the old Rate, paſt the 1 TA of 

& | Life himſelf, and always ſnarling at us that are juſt come 

into em. e eee do make ſuch work with him. 

0 He reads me every Morning a Lecture againſt lightneſs, 
—— and gadding abroad, as he calls it; then do I teie 
- KF him to Death, and threaten him, if he won't let me do 

Is what T pleaſe, Fil chuſe a new Guardian that will. 5 


La. Wrong. Come, don't diſoblige him, my 73 | 3 


5 for if you'll let me ſpeak as a Friend, yon have a good 

k natural Town-Wit, I on, and a great many pretty 

K valities ; but, take my, Word, your Intereſt and Re- 5 
5 putation will find a better account in truſting em under 

your Uncle's Conduct, than your own. _ "M0 
A Miſs Not. I don't know that; for all his tedious elk. 

it denying Courſe of Philoſophy is only to make me agood 

5 old Woman : Juft the Condition of the Miſer's Horſe, _ + 
5 when he had taught him to live upon one Oat a Day, 
: the poor Creature died. So I am to ſpend all my Youth 
— in learning to avoid Pleaſures, that Nature won't let 

5 me be able to taſte when I'm old Which is juſt as 

- much as to ſay, Don't drink while you are thirſty ; be- 
-- cauſe if you ſtay while you are choak'd,: you won t care 
oy A5 1 you drink or Ta . 855 , 
op a. Wrong. | Aide, at an improvin Age is 8 

Il But; ny Dll a let me talk to you a Was ſeriouſly, 

| and I hope it won't be loſt upon you ; for you have an 

85 Underſtanding that's uncommon at your Age. I have 


YN obſerved among all the Unfortunate of our Sex, more 


n. Women have been undone by their Wit, than their 

1 8 Simplicity : Wit makes us. vain, and when we are. 

* 5 warm in our Opinion of it, it ſometimes hurries us 

1 through the very Bounds of Prudence, Intereſt, and; / 
E Reputation; have a Care of being fingled out by the 

0 Men. Women, like Deer, are GER; in the Herd; ſhe 

e that breaks away from her Acquaintance, may be moſt 

0 ry gant: © but the End of the Chace 1 is very . 
"2 at 8 
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e Net. But pray, Madam Now with Submiſſion, 
I think your Argument won't hold; for a Deer's Buſi- 
neſs is to eſcape, but a Woman's is to be e or Se 

the World's ſtrangely alte 55 1 1 

La. Vrong. Honourably, I grant y 1 

Miſs Nor. Honourably ! That is to ſtand fill like: a 

poor dumb Thing, and be tamely ſhot out of the Herd 

Now I think a young Creature, that fairly truſts 

to her Heels, and leads you twenty or thirty Couple of 

brifk young Fellows after her helter-ſkelter, over Hills, 

Hedges, Bogs, and Ditches, has ten times a fairer 

Chance for ber Life; and if ſhe is taken at laſt, I will | 

hold twenty to one, among any People of Taſte, they'll 

ſay ſhe's better Meat by half. | 

La: Wrong. Well ſaid, Child! Upon my word you 
have a good Heart: The "Addreſs of a Lover uſes to be 
more terrible at your Age.—You ſeem to have teſoljed 
opon not dying a Maid alread. 

Miſs Mor. Between you and L. Lady Wronglove, 1 
have been poſitive in that this Twelvemonth. 

La. Wrong. Why then, fince we are upon Secrets, 1 my 
| Dole: I muſt & tell you, the Road you are in is quite out of 
the Way to be married: Huſbands and Lovers are not 
| caught with the ſame Bait. 

Miſs Nor. With all my Heart, let me but catch Lov- 
ers plenty, Pm ſatisfy'd: For if having one's Will is the 

| Pleaſure of Life, I'm ſure catching a Huſband is catch- | 
ing a Tartar. No, give: me dear, Precious Liberty— : 

Content, and a Cottage. 

Ia. Wrong. And wou d not a good Huſband content 
our” 

4 Miſs Nor. And \ wh muſt 1 expect a better than any 

of my Neighbours? Do but look into the private Com- 

forts of the dear, fond, honourable Couples about this 

Town; and you'll find there's generally two Beds, two 

Purſes, two Tables, two Coaches two Ways —— And 

O in moſt of their Pleaſures an unmoleſted Separation is 

the only Chain that Keeps em together Now pray, 

| Madam, will you give me leave to be 32 and aſk 708 

one eee fe ; 


4 


** 


* 


— 
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La. Wr. Freely, my Dear. 5 LES, 
cle Mig Not. Then did you yourſelf, never, upon n up be- 
; caſion, repent your being marry'd or 

La. Wrong. That Queſtion 8 very particular, my 


| Dear. 
7 0 Miſs Not. Perhaps y NY "ardon me, when I gire 


you, my Reaſons for akking ; ut if you never did repent 
- || it, ] amreſolved [won't be the firſt that ſhes IW occa 
ls, ſion to do it., 

La. Wrong. I-don' t know, m my Dear, that ever T gave 
any body Reaſon to think me uneaſy at Home; but you 
ſpeak, Child, as if you knew fomething that ought to * 
make me ſo. 

Miſs Nor. Then dej pelld upon't, Dig I were fare 
you were uneaſy aready, Pd as 090 be lock d * as tell 
you any thing. 3 

La. Wrong. Well! ſup 5 1 am uneaſy. $7. 

Miſs Nez. net ojeſ *t fuppoſe + GOT ſap- 

9 705 you are not, then I ſhould 115 a Fool's part, Im 
Ture, to make you ſo. 

La. Wrong. I am ſure you know. fomething of my 
Lord; pray tell me. 
| Miſs Net. Since I ſee 5 you are uneaſy, and I know 
you. love. him but too well; upon condition 'yowll think 

only do it to help your Care, I Wil tell you: for when 

a Woman is once fure ſhe has a ſubſtantial Reaſon to 
hate her Huſband, I ſhould think the Buſineſs muſt be 
half over. 

La. Wrong. You make me impatient, 

Miſs Not. Let me think a little to ſoften it, as s well as 
I can What great Fools theſe wiſe over-grown 
Prudes are to tell the greateſt Secret of her Life to a 
Girl! To own. her Huſband falſe, and all her ſober 
Charms neglected — But if ſhe knew that young Pill 

| Garkck were the Occaſion of it too——Lurd! how 
her Blood wou'd riſe ! What a disfigurable Condition 
wou'd my poor Head-clothes be in? [4/#2e.) Well, 
Madam, to begin . then with the end of my Story. In. 
one Word, my Lord is grofly falſe to you, and to my 
Kilowledge has LPN. from a Miſtreſs this very 
K 3 _ ANG, - 


Meeting, I knew before; 


While my Lord Wronglove and 


Diſeourſe, 1 overheard | my 
| George, the very. A e Word for \ 


* 


£ 
— Le — 
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Afternoon, to meet her i in a ; Hackney Coach in the Rad oy 
to Chelſea. 
La. Wrong. "All this;' th {mer except their Place of 1 
* you come to know 1 

it, I confeſs amazes me. | 
Miſs Net, Look you, Madam 11 3 is this 25 
1 George ſtay d at our 

Houſe, to ſpeak with my Lady Gentle this Morning, FE 
bappened to fit in the next Room to em, reading the 
laſt new Play: Where, among the reſt of oh their precious 
Tard Wronglove, tell Lord 

ford, as I have 


told it to you. 

La. Wrong, You did not hear ber Name ' 
Miss Nor. No, nor what ſhe was; only that ſhe's 
pretty and young: For I remember Lord George ridi- 


_ culed his Fancy, and called her Green Fruit——Little, 
if you pleaſe, | ſays other, but riper I'll warrant ber: 


And I had rather gather my Fruit myſelf, than have it 
(like you) through * 2 ſeveral Hand that . it to 
Covent-Garden, — as 

La. Wrong. The d Te . 
_ Miſs Nat. When my Lady came dom.” the made em 
ſlay Dinner; which was no ſooner done, bat 1 imme- 


Gately flipt away to tell you of it: For methought i 


was much touched with the Wrong done 12 eg Lady: 
ſhip, as 1f it had been to myſelf. 
La. Wrong. My Dear, | am extremely obligd 10 you. 
Miſs. Not. 0 ſure I meant well. For toknow _ 
war; is not half ſo bad as to miſtruſt i Mn oe: 
La. Wrong. Infinitely oblig'd to you. 1 
Miſs Net. Oh! ſhe's deliciouſly uneaſy. Alus 8 
Pad] III tell you What T wog'd adviſe your Ladyſhip 


to do : Call for your Hood and Scarf, and an Hackney 
Coach to the Door this Minute 


ba Og the mean time 
Pl ſtep home again, (for I am ſure. they are not gone 
yet, the Tea was but juſt call'd for when T came away) 


and the moment my Lord Wronglove takes his leave, 
Tu ſed Aa word : Then eee has W 8 5 Maſk, 
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” WY drive b and in fre Mime: E u un Lifeyou 

17 5 catch them together. 

of La. Wrong. Why then if you'll do me the favour to 

w | fend me that word, my Dear, I ſhall have leiſure 

__ in the mean time, perkaps,: to improve upon oa | 
_ N, Io f fend my : 
ur M.iſs Not. N let one of your Peo my 

” Servant for a Chair, PII go this minute. 22 3 

3 La. A Here Who „ 

us 5 L. Hartſhorn az Me Dior. 

rd Mig Nor. Now 1 think I ſhall be even with his 

1 Honour, Pl teach him to tell of Favours before he has 
em at leaſt: If I had not diſcovered him, in ux con- 

= LL ſclence he had let Madam diſcover me. (Ape. 

2 La. Wrong, 1 wou'd not but have known this for the 

li- World. 

e, Miſs Not. I. am over. joy d l. can berre yout erer ; 

r: | You" hacks ns has running away. 2 1 

0 EW /" Eater Mrs. Hartthors. | 28 


Ms, Hase Hoes a Chair, Madam: a 


, 

m Miſs Not. Well, I'Il take no leave, for yn, call 0 
8 by and by, to know your Succeſs, 

* Mifs. Not. Your Servant, Servant. (Raus of. 
yY- Laa. Vrong. Get me a Hood and Scarf, ad a Maſk, 
37 and bid one of the Footmen call an Hackney Coach tb 
u. the Door immediately. [Exit Mrs. Fate. What 
13 will become of me? Should not I ſtrive to hate him? 


I think I almoſt do? Is he not contemptible ? Fogh/! 
—— What odious thing muſt this be, that he converſes 


4 with! A Woman without Modeſty has ſomething ſure 
Ip of Horror in her Nature ! What is it then in Men, that 
- = over-looks ſo foul a Coarſeneſs in the Heart, and makes 
ne 'em infamouſly fond of Shame and Outſide ? bluſh to 
= think on't. — How tame muſt he ſuppoſe me, if I bear 
) | this Uſage? Til let him fee I have a Spirit daring as 
e, his own, and as reſentful too: Since he dares be baſe, 
k, T cannot bear but he ſhou!d ſee I know him fo.” To 


'O |  fgh in ſecret o'er my Wrongs, and pay his, Falſhood the 
| * „ a * 1 6 | 


| 
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Regards I only owe his Maas 15 more oo Nature: can 
fi Pee =”: - 


Ws 


4 


When once AAS Nuptial Band's by FOR: aue, 5 
420 Ovligations of the MIN wo: [Exit 


SCENE changes to the Lady Geatle's Bali. 


_—_ dale. Lord Wronglove and ans Georg, « at 4 
. Tea Table. 53 


3 Cem, 2 o Lord Wronglove.] Come, come, * 
1 you muſt ſtay another Diſh, indeed. 

Id. Wrong. Upon my faith, Madam, my Buſineſs is 
of the laſt 3 your Ladyſhip knows 1 don't uſe to 
bh: from good Company. „ 

a. Gen. We e en give you over, ou ow 
fectly good for nothing. off yo Jo . ad 
Id. Wrong. The truth on't is, Madam, we fond Hu- 
bands are fit for nothing but our Wives. 
La. Gen. Come, none of n Raillery upon one- 
that's too good for 0 « 
Id. Prong. Why, the has ſome high Qualities in- i 
* deed, 1 74 I confeſs are far above my Merit ; 5 

; 21 I'm endearogring every Day. to deſerve * ay as Faſt 
as I can. 

La. Gen. Go, go! you deſerve nothing: at all, now 
yon diſoblige me. 

Id HMrong, I ſhall take a better opportunity to make 
myſelf amends for going ſo ſoon; I am your Ladyſhip's 
moſt humble Servant—Mrs. Conguef, pray take care of 
Lord George. 

Mrs. 2 O! he ſhall want for nothing, my Lord ; 

pray do you take the ſame care of the Lady Yau a6 
going to. 

Lad. Wrong. Ha! ha! ha! 78 [Exit Lord Wrovglow. 
Lud. Gee. My Lord IWronglove is a very pretty Gentle- 
man, and yet how | TILL 5 to Pe 00 Senſe 


jeſt u 1285 1 hs; 
4 ** 8 1. 


2 


0 
| 


i not mean what he ſays, I dare 


as my Religion. 


De Wirz's RestwTMENT.! | 22 ; 
La. Gear, My Lord has e en Senſe, that be 
wear 


for him. 
L d. Geo. Indeed, Madam, I can't think he does; 4 


never ſaw, any thing amiſs in his Acdions, either at home | 


or abroad. 

La. Gent: Nor I indeed; And 5 think: your an 
very much to be commended; you love to put the faireſt 
Conſtruction upon thipgs.s fe a certain gn ark OP” 
Senſe, and good Principle. 

Ld. Geo. Vour Ladyſhip has ſo mn aki both, chat 1 
can't help being proud of any wing that recommend 
me to your Eſteem. | 

La. Gent. Upon my Word; my "hands you Sica! 2 
great ſhare on't, and I 9 — very deſervedly: Tis not 
a common thing in this Town, te find a Gentleman of 
your Figure, that has San enough to keep Marri- 
age in conntenance, eſpeci 7 116 it's ſo much 18. 
Mode to be ſevere upon t. 2 

LA. Geo. | Now that to me is an Abele Wauty to 
ſee a Man aſham'd of being honourably happy, becauſe 
tis the Faſhion to be viciouſly wretched I don't know 
how it may be with other People; but if I were marry'd, . 
I. hou'd as much tremble. to pas bghtly of my Wife, 

Mrs. Con. OA the by critical ; Monſter When 
bs knows I know, [aide] if he were to be hanged, 
he'd ſcarce think it A Reprieve to be married 
There's Roguery at the bottom of all this, Pm ſure - 


HH 


The Devil does not uſe to turn Saint for nothing. 


La. Gent. I am in hopes your Lordſhip's good Opini- 
on of Marriage will perſuade you not to be long out of 
it: We that feel the Happineſs of a NO eee 
naturally wiſh our Friends in it. 

Mrs. Con. What do you think of mes 7 Lord, von 
know I have been about you a great while? 

Id. Geo, Fy! fy! you marry !. A more Baked: : | 

Mrs. Con. O but I fancy now, a Man of your Sobrie · 
ty, and ſtay'd Temper, wou'd ſoon reform me. 


Lg. 80 [4] This ſubtle Devil ſmokes: FT FARE 
bY — . K. I * are. 


226. The, "OR LasT- Stain . 
Ware Mortals, faith- — ſhews Het, 2 lütcde jealous 


however. 24: raven 16D | * An 

Mrs. Cor, Pl bie d er 1 ery) dhe to 
your mind; what fignifies tue or three thouſand Pounds 
in one's Fortune, where you are ſure it wou'd be made 
up in Good humour and Obedience? 

Ld. Geo. And conſidering how intimate a PIPE you 
and I have always convers'd upon; what a venerable. 
Figure ſhou'd I make in the ſolemn en of an 
Huſband. pretending to command you? 

La. Gent. Ol if you were married, there would be 
but one Will between you. s 

I. Geo. There's the Danger, Madam; being! but 
one, we ſhou'd certainly Aenne, who ſhou'd have it. 
J ſhou'd like Mrs. Congugſt, perhaps, for my Wife's 
Companion: one as a light Allay to . Softneſs of the 
other's Temper: But if I were once fix d in Love, and 
ſhou' d unfortunately bolt upon the leaſt Glimpſe of Tg 
louſy, Iam ſuch a Slave to Tenderneſs, 1 know "trould. 
break my Heart. ey 

Mrs. Con. Now cow'd I f waſh hi his Face with my Tea. 

I Ale. 

Aim Gone: Well, Tm dea my Lord vod make 
an extreme good Huſband. q - 

Ld. Ges. J dow t know but I really lde. Maden, if ; 

I cou'd perſuade a any Woman beide your If to 
think ſo. {46 1 $Y- 8. 

Ii. Co. [ Ged.) How artfully tue Monſter ſcrews . 
himſelf into her good Opinion; I muſt take him down 
a little Pray, my Lord, how many Women have you 
had of late, wy "yy of Balm, to heal r Wound I . 
gave you? Bad 3 Vs 44 

Id. Geo. Upon my Faith, "Madam, I had my Wound 
and Cure from the fame Perſon : My Paſſion for you 
went forward like Penelope Web; whatever your Eyes did 
in the Day, a very ſhort enen upon your Temper 
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| unravelPd at Night; fo that if you will needs know the 
Hl Truth, I have not been reduce 2 of late to apply myſelf” 
1 for Relief to any body but your Ladyſhip. Ha! r 
ö ha! hat [A bects an inſulting * 
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us | Mrs. Cor. Well, he has aglorious Aſſurance ! | 
Ld. Geo. I fancy, Mrs. Congueſt. you”, meaſure my 


Dr Principles by your own; for by your Queſtion you | ſeem. 
1 to think me a very wild Creature, 
* Mrs. Con. O fy, my Lord ! ſo far from it, chat I 
5 never ſaw any thing ſo aftoniſhingly modeſt. 
„ I Ld. Geo. Not ſo modeſt neither, Madam; dat if my 
125 Lady Gentle will give me leave, I dare uſe you. moſt in- 
9 tolerably for this. 
3 La. Gent. Ev'n' as you plaaſe, my Lord; for I con- 
15 fels her Aſſurance is . to daſh any one out of coun- 
5 tenance. 
1 ' Ld. Geo. Does your Ladyſhip hear that, Madam? 
7 Remember now, that I am allowed the modeſfer Perſon; 
_ but to let you ſee, that in a juſt Cauſe I ſcorn to take 
oh the advantage of my Character, I'll lay it aſide for 
4 once, and with an honeſt Freedom tell you, your At- 
; : tempts upon me are vain ; you are homely, downright” 
=o | homely ; and if ſhe were not a-kin to me, I wou'd as. 
ſoon marry my Grandmother. © ; 
„ Mrs. Cen. Ah! poor Soul! every body khong: as | 
K well as myſelf, J am more than tolerably handſome: 

5 And (which you are ready to tear your Fleſh at) the whole: 
| c | Town knows you think fo, 8 
bt Td. Geo. Madam—did your. Ladyſhip ever hear fo. 
1 tranſcendant an Aſſurancẽ 

+: Laa. Gent. Nay, Im on your ſide, my Lord=I think. 
F, you can't be too free with lier. 
r IId. Geo. III tell your Ladyſhip what this Creature 
3 did once; Such an Inſtance of her intrepid. 9 

- nc : | 
a. Gent. Pray let's hears it. hk mp TD 

Mrs. Con. With all my heart, I'll be heard too- 

„ T4. Ges. PII tell you, Madam About two Yar: 
i ago, I happened to make a Country Viſit to my Lady YL f 
. Congueſt, her Mother, and one Day, at the Table, 1 85 EE: 
b member, I was particularly pleas'd with the Entertain-. 
E C ment, and upon enquiry found that the Bill of Fare was 
f under the direction of Maemoiſelle here: Now it hap- 
8 pened at that time, I was myſelf in want of a. Hduſe- 
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Keeper; upon which account I thought it wou d not be 
-amiſs, if I now and then paid her a little particular Ci- 


vyility: To be ſhort, I fairly told her, I had a great 


mind to have a plain good Houſe-wife about me, and 
dropt ſome broad Hints, that the Place might be her's 
for aſking Wou'd you believe it, Madam, if I'm 

alive, the Creature grew ſo vain upon't, ſo an 
miſtook my Meaning, that ſhe told me her Fortune de- 
pended upon her Mother's Will, and therefore ſhe could 
receive no Propoſals of Marriage without her Conſent: 
Ha, ha! Now after that unfortunate Blunder of her's, 


whether I ever gave my Lady the leaſt trouble about the 


Buſineſs, I leave to the wy Remainder of her own | 
Conſience, © 4 | 

Mrs. Coz. Madam, As 1 Hope, to be married the poor 
Wretch fell downright in love with me! for tho? he de- 
ſign'd only to make two Days ſtay with us, it was above 
three Months before I was able to get rid of him. 
When he came firſt indeed, he was a pretty ſort of 
2 tolerable impudent young Fellow ; but before he 
| left us, (O the Power of Beauty JI ͤmoſt barbarouſly 
reduc'd him to a ſighing, humble, downright Dulneſa 
and Modeſty. | 

La. Gent. Ha, ha! Pray which of vou two am 1 to be- 
lieve all this while. 

' Id. Geo. Madam, if there's any Faith 3 in my Senſes, 
ber only Charms then were, and are ſtill, not in raiſing i 
of Paſſion, but Paſte.” I ow I did voraciouſly admire. 
her prodigious Knack of making Cheeſecakes, Is Ws q 
 Cuſtards, — Syllabubs; Ha, ha, ha! Th * 

Ta. Gent. Ha, ha, ha! 2 

Mrs. Con. You ſee, Madam, what tis to 1 5 him be 
ever ſo little out of one's hands: Now his very Modeſty 


is Impudence: For to deny his being in love with me to 


another, is ten times more inſolent, than his ng, 

it to me. : 
La. Gent, Pſhah, Words ſignify nothing—Did: he erer 

own it under his Hand? N f 
Mrs. Con. His Hand ! 1 ba, 1 F | 


am living enn AI He one, I have five Me. | 
Billet-. 
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„e We of his, where he has confeſs d ſuch. things of 
i- my Wit, and Parts, and my Eyes, and my Air, and 
at my Shape, and my Charms, that Nay, he tells 
id me in one, I have more natural Beauties the moment I 
s nie out of my Bed in the Morning, chan the whole 
m Drawing. Room upon a rene * Candle-ligh . 
ly KM There's for you] T7 To 
e- [d. Gee. And ſhe beliey'd it, Madam Ha, ha, hal 
Id a That's well enough. 
* Mrs. Con. Mktg I believe- full you ak 8 f 
3 Then JL. Line of em is ſo »cramm'd with Sin- 
bs cerity, Sighs, Hopes, Fears, Flames, Darts, Pains, 
n MM Pangs, 8 Paſſion, that in my Conſcience, if a 

1 body were to ſet ? em on fre, the: Flame--wou'd never 
or go out. 
3 La. Gent. Well, 47 you. are in q ak — this-4 is, cer- 
Ve tainly the neweſt way of Wooing that ever was. 
n. WU - Ld: Ge, Whether Pm. 1 in love or no, I leave to your 
of Lad yſhip. 5 5 
1e Mrs. Con. And.if your -Ladyſhip ſhould. give itagainlt FE 
iy 1 him, whether or no 1 have reaſon to be vain upon it, let Sy 
s. the World judge. 
8585 La. Gent. The he World, X 9 will think better of 
. yon both, when you are married. 
III. Geo. In the mean time, I believe, our ſureſt Com 
„ fort will be to think well of ourlelves,. and kt i it alone. 
E | [41 riſe. 
= | | Mrs. _ I "AN glad to aud you have. Model enough 
s | to ſuppoſe Marriage wou'd make us think. wary 1 one: 
6 another. 8 4 ar 
8 Id. Geo. O fy! Mrs. Connell the e 3 
Ee more you are known, the more you mult i 
by. be lik'd. * Both . 
o Mrs. Con. Is i it then rate chat you 15 1 
g cou'd like me? 7 
8 La, Gent. Ha, ha! [Going to the * as talc 
* IL. Geo. If it were belible 1 Nr. like any thing: 
15 out of Matrimony, it wou'd be you. 


Mev. e. Wel. b but il me do —— like me as. 
7 1 Lam; 
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The Lavy's 


er, 


I am; how do you know but you may perſuade me 


into it? 


La: Gee! Like- you——Uiak | I ear't tell——ers 
d [ Looking on ber]——give me your PL: > 


# Mrs. Con. There 


| Szrikes it into 55. 


Lad. Geo. Now I muſt preſs it gently, to know* if 


touchi ing you keeps any Correſpondence with my Heart 
— Humkf!— A . Hand 1 


"Mrs: Oo: O Lid i not O hard tho. 
Lad. Geo. . oy your — Forc — E 


me. 0 5 


a [Ogling her, 
- look. upon 


Le lay on Bum. 


I. Ge. 5 She 0 not, tho! in raillery, look 


kindly on me l like her forꝰt- 


This over-· acted Bold- 


neſs to ſave her ne, at this time, looks like ſecret 


Inclination. Ee 
Mrs. Con. Well, "How do ye find yourſelf ?. Have E 


| rower Do you burn much ? 


LA. Cee. Umh! No, Pm a ian 600 low for a Fever 
There's a fmall' Pulſe indeed Different Sexes, 
Hke Steel and Flint, can't well meet without a ſort of 


ſtriking light detween em; not but it 


as it comes in One farther trial of your Power, and 


PI tell you more. i 
. Mrs. Con. Come; cow, Win wr rave. >! 
Ld: Geo. Turn away your: Face, hold your Fan be- 


re i it. 


goes out as faſt - 


Now'draw your Hand flowly from me, and if 


you wor'd- not have me think this Lightneſs of your 


Humour a direct Indifference, let me perceive a gentle 


Hold at partingz as tho you left a tender Heart upon 


| the Preſſure. 


| [She bes as directed, and runs from hims 


Mrs. Con. Has your Ladyſhip any Tea left? © 
ILA. Geo. Death! that ſoftening Touch has ſhot me to 


the Soul. 


Mrs. Con: I Afds.] Let me obferve Bas welt fot faith! 


Etry'd my utmoſt Force, and even n myſelf i in 
Hopes to touch him. 


Lad. Geo. Hase e.] How vain a be d am I? This 


1 Eut has. fooPd me to. believe ſhe likes. — Bot 


were 


5 


but Marriage — But Pm a Fool to think of Re. 


Heart * 


the 1 benen Pleaſure in the Pl; ttery of another's 
good Opinion! — There's ſomethin * * the open Free- | 
dom of her Humour, ſo much beyond the clole Referve. 3 
of formal Prudery, that—Death, if ſhe” were of any Price, 


1PE's- Niese dene is þ 


 ['Palks apart. - +0 
Mrs. Con. Humh ! the e are right Hah — ; 
Courage 20 S985 or HON ants at lole in . 


5 5 7 3 52 He „ _ 


* 4 } : & 1 | . ne if 4 Es "4 3 s A 
8 * oh hos > „ We 8 "* N e n 3) 


E nter a Servant, Ads gives s Lord George a Lali 
| * 17 * & & FA ef % 
Ld. Geo. Oh ! there, come in en 3 
to drive out one Poiſon with another [Goes to Lady 
Gentle. ] Madam, if your: Ladyſhip's at leiſure—1 have - 
the Bills ready. 1 
La. Gent. I am aſham'd be give your. Lordſhip this. 
trouble. 
Id. Geo. A Trifle, Milam,” I, 2, 3 4.5 6, 728 8 
if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to look upon em, I Sink they 
<—_— hundred Pounds. The reſt 1 have about me in, 
Go = 
La. Gent. If your Lordſhi p pleaſes, we Il tekbil} in - 
the next Room Mrs. Congueſe. „ 
MN Con. 111 Wait upon your Ladyſhip, SE 
[Exit Lach Gentle and | Lord rains” 
Fight Hundred Pounds, and the reſt in Gold, +0 
upon 6 hay bare Word of Honour ! He'd hardly. make 4 
that Compliment, only to give me Jealouſy The 
Mortal's in earneſt, that's certain And what 
wicked way he propoſes to find his Account with her, 
F am afraid to think —- Let me ſee, I kriow there will 
be deep Play here to-night -- I have 4 Thought i in. 
my Head, that perhaps may lay a Block in his Way to 
her Not but if there is ſuch a thing as impreg- - 
nable Vitthe; I dare'fwear my Lady Gentle is Miſtreſs. _ 
of it ; but then,” on the other ſide, he has a conſummate 
Alia n that's full as unſurmountable. And when 
che impudent Hopes of a Lover are like his, covered with 
Modeſty, it alters the nn. . Woman | 
can X 
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| n be. poſitive. what will- become of her. Her 
not Ng his Deſign puts: him but 4 a fairer Way 
of carrying it ON——A Ab lud 1 [ 1 0 9 like” t. 
He'll certainly — Well! Jet him; do what: he will, 
| he © can't 5 ber, hart 8. * e . 8 
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5 We'% 


FER ku N Notable ale... : "oY POR 
| BY Wink now 15 am pretty even with The 
Li and if I cou'd but draw in Lord George to be X 
his Rival now, I ſhould touch: the very, tip of Happ 
nes For then to have the Noi of theſe — 
Lovers draw two or three ſcore more aer me, Which it 
certainly wou d: For when once a Woman's the Faſhion, 
every body follows her ; ſhe fills like a Muiigk-Subſcrip-. 
tion, tho? there's nothing, in't, nobody will be out on't. 
And then to have the full Pleaſure of mortifying 
Mrs. Congueft too, that's always holding her Noſe over: 
me, as if I was not fit to be out of my Bib and 
Apron. If I don't make as good a Rout in the Town 
as ſhe, tis very hard—Sure ! £ l Mee em * to 
| 2 ber, that's ar „ A 


Euter Lord George: . = + _ . — 2 _ 

1a. Ga be 1 Here ſhe is, Kich. 7 ons 8 

1 naw, if 1 can but flatter her into my Party, my a 
neſs i is Half OVET, nn So | t B Attle Hanus — b 


ve e. Go Ih 0 


45 ; } 
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Mis Nor. Bleſs me This is e caddian vow, my 
Lord, you frightned me. 

Ed. Geo. Well, and what makes your pretty Ladyſhip | 
here, now none of the Family's. at home? 

Miſs Not. Ol my Lady will be at home preſently.t 
but pray how came your Lordſhip here then ? 

Id. Geo. Why, my Life, I chanc'd to be driving 
by, and perhaps ſaw you go in, [ beg her — al Hans. 

Miſs Naz, Well, and what then YT 

Ld. Geo. Why then, upon inquiry, I found: — whos 
here alone, and that made me eome OR year nt 


ho charming you look to- day? 


Miſs Not. Pſhaw ! 


Ld. Geo. What's the Matter, my Soul? Tere 
_ Miſs Not. To tell me I look charming, and then cal 
one Miſs, 


Ld. Geo. | 01 ? . a 1 Pandens 3 gs 1 
Miſs Not. No, dear Lord Geooge, never call me Miſs 


again, you don't call Mrs. Congueſt ſo; and tho? ſhe's 


bigger, and more out of ſhape, you knows than vy Im 
ſure Pm as much a Woman in my Heart, as ſne; nay, 
and in my Paſſions too: For I cou'd kill any Woman 


that wou'drob me of a Lover, and die We N "_— | 

| thatwou'd not be won from me. 

Id. Geo, O the pretty Tenderneſs ! But, my Near, mM 
take heed how. vou look upon me, for I am fam d 
for Aſſurance; and: if once encourag d, i'gad my 


Hope ſets no Bounds to its Impudence, but falls downs 


right to reſolving, and cocks its Hat to the Fair-One's T7, 


oh tho' in the very fury of her Virtue. ._; .! 
_ Miſs; Nor. I fancy now you're as gentle as the reſt of 
our Brother Beaux, whoſe greateſt Aura. Is, NU of 


"ging of more than you ha ve. 
Li. Gow. Nay, if you doubt my Virwes,, Chila, Pu 
give y you a Taſte of em, my Dear. Kites ber. 


MilsNer. Hold! hold! O lud! The Duce take you for me. 
Id. Geo. Death ! what a pouting Lip the Rogue has ! 


I'gad! I think my Friend//ronglowe's in the right on tſure. 


Miſs Ng. Beſides, do Faw OY this bullying is any 


rat of vaur 6 1 Meckealy 9 


__ 


CS” _ mm 
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Ld. Geo, Why then, my Dear, to prevent all Miſtakes 
for the future, I now give you fair warning —Tf you have 
a mind I —_—_ mw like you, don't flatter me'any more; 
for I tell you, Pm a downright believing Puppy, and 
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upon the leaſt hint of a FN can no more e Pro. 
3 2 
Miſs Nor. Look e u, my Lord; = this is but 


| Nuff; for, upon my Worl, you'll find it no eaſy-matter 
1 flatter me: 1 know! well + how Jour re * diſpos'd 
Id. PIG Why: thew; by all che Pains, Pans, and 
Torments—In ſhort, Im a Fool; I won't ſpeak a Word | 
more to you. 
Miſs Not. Fy ! fy! you had better give yourſelf theſ 
[Airs to Mrs. Congueft, 
Id. Geo, I don't know but 1 had, Madam, for I wp. 
oe. you'll tell my Lord ron „ 
Miss Nor. Ah! poor Soul ! If Mrs. Congueft lik'd you 
no better than I do my Lord We ves you'd think | 
felf a miſerable Creature. | 
he: Geb. If Mrs. Congue/t lik'd me but balf fo well 
as J like you, Pm ſure ſhe'd be a miſerable Creature. 
- Mifs Nor. Umh! how can you deſign upon me ſo? 
Ld. Geo. How can you think to impoſe upon 'me ſo? 
"Miſs Not. My Lord, I ſhall take it very: WW, if vou tell 
me of my Lord Vronglove. MO 
"Ld. Geo. Then perhaps; Madam, Lan rake 1 i wel 
to be told of Mrs. Congusſt. 
Miſs Not. My Lord Heel. t hs 
Ld. Geo. Mrs. Conqueſt !' + 
Miſs Mor. I'd have you know; my „Lord, of al Man- 
King, he's the fartheſt from my Thoughts. 
Id. Geo. And Pd have you know, Madain, of all 
 Wonnnkind, Mrs Conguef?s as far out of mine 
Miſs Nor. Tart! the Aſſurance of ſome Men! 5 SY 
Ld Geo. Look you; Madam, in ſhort, 1 can & 
ir I ſay; and I hold ten Pound of Tea to a Pin 
of Snuff, you won't let me prove it: Come, and I'll take 
the ſame Bet of you, that you don't prove to me what you 
ow to me of * Lord Mronglouve. 
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to meet a Miſtre 
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Miſs Net. Come, it's done! „„ 
Id. Ce Done! 3% PO ES rs. 
+ Miſs Noz.. Done, for bo! ba on - £2 
Id. Geo. Done 5 F799 
Mis Nor. Why then, to prove ay on innocent of 
the leaſt Inclination for him, I own he has teaz d me 
theſe two Months; and becauſe I was reſolv'd to give 
him his Anſwer pal his Puniſhment at the ſame time, I 
this very Afternoon made him an Appointment; then 


went immediate] 1 and told my Lady V ronglove he was 
at ſuch. an Hour, to my Knowledge, | 
and fo ſent her in a fury after him to catch em to- 


gether. | 


Ld. Geo. But how cou'd you eſcape yourſel, all this : 


while! 

Miſs Net. OI I did not tell her it was I; for as ſoon 
as Ehad blown up her Jealouſy, I whipt into a Hacks 
ney-Coach, and got to my Lord before her, where 1 
juſt popp'd out my Head to him, and told him, in a 


pretended Fright, my. Lady. had dogg'd him, and I dorſt 


not ſtay; then drove away as faſt as I .cou'd, and een 
left her to make upaccounts with dat „ 


Ld. Geo. Why then, my Life, I do pronounce; that- 


the ſtouteſt Wife of em all, with the Spirit of Revenge 


in her, could not have better buſtled through wu Buſt 
neſs than you have. 


Miſs Not. And to * you ſees: 1 5 chat I never do de- | 


fign him any Favour, I give you leave to tell him, that 
I ſent my Lady after him- Which if he does, Pm 


ſure my Lord JFroxglave muſt fuſpe& an Intimacy be- 


tween us. [4/ide.] Nay, and if you'll but ſtay a Mo- 


ment, you'll have an Opportunity, for I know hel "” 


at home preſently... _ 
Id. Geo. Then you. are but juſt come. == im 7 
. Miſs Noe. The. Minute you; ſaw me come in—Anc 


| now, Sir, if you can but give me half as good a Proof, | 


that ) your Heart is innocent of Mrs Conqueſt = 


why tis poſſible (when you ve been about ſeven 055 
in the ſame Mind) I may then begin to W Teber 
F thall lh cophder of it or Bea r : 
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3:48 | 1 let you ſee, Madam, I can't bear the Scandal of a Paſ- 


of my Inclination, 1 am content to own both, before 
your Faces. 


ih Noe. And fo aherwanks deny both, Behind both 
our Backs. Indeed you muſt think. again, that won t 


| do——An old Bite. 
Id. Geo, Come, PII do Were pd to truſt you 
1 wah my Paſſion for a third Perſon, and give you leave, 
in che tendereſt Touches Art or Woman's Wit can paint 
$ wy. to 955 it that third Perſon, while 124255 N 
1 Mie Nor. Umb! this 1 1 7 


 Impoſe upon a third Perſon purely't to make a Secret of 
my Paſfion for you. 


Miss Nor. Better fill Bot, e 1 . 2 FEES ts 
| pull off the Maſk, you ſhan't refuſe 515 ſhow your Face; 
* for I don't care 4 Man ſhow'd de a 
F 527 140 | 
. Id. Geo. As you e PAR PER 5 
Mis Nor. I begin to like this 8 . in 
tele Mrs. Conqueſt to Death But now. hs Difficulty. 


. with What think you of my Lady Wronglove? 


Id. Geo. Umb!- No, I don” t care to affiont the Wife 
of my Friend. 


"Mi Net. Ah! i] you think. any of the ſober Souls 
| about Town are ever avgry In ; hear Hearts to hear A 
Mn likes *em. 


Id. Ges. That 1 3 Ns poſſible her Refentment 


worth one's while PR with him, about'a Woman 
| I don't lie. 


'> ©: Miſs Nor. Nay, 1 won o'd not e you into any Ha- 
$300] Reer twere upon my own Account And 


2 ü n on't, eee to wr 


. 
* "4 
. „. . 
17 * 
5 p 1 
1 A " 
te + - 8 
g 8 * , 
# ; 1 + x 2. 
A 1 * - . * * 7 1 
3 2 5 | * 4 : =" 
9 "+ & 8 4 p * - * F 
« 5 4 Y . w - * 3 4 
* * % — 7 » * 8 A 
2 3 : NE” - x . * 3 * 2 
£6 M ; D A A * 5 
* * KS "4 0 . 8 We = p : 
* . — gi 7 
* pr. . 
4 — xr 1 . 
& 
. 


Ld. Ces. A notable Encouragement, truly ! . to 


fion Pm not guilty of, as the Jaft Proof of my Inno- 
cence, if porta ſhe doubts of my Indifference, or you 


Id. Geo. Nay, with a Maſk t upont Fra AP while 1 
7 8 ein 768. I don't care a Button for her; I 


abi of his * 


is to find out this third Perſon It muſt be one Im ac- 


wish let 4 Man die in his Bed after it But tis not 


"hc FF OY 
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Id. Geo. Come! I have found one the propereſt 
Perſon in the World is my Lady Genmle—— You know 
you are all in a Houſe together; her Huſband Sir WII. 
lam's in the Country, I have no Acquaintance with 
him; and if I loſe her's by it, I don't care Sixpence. 

Miſs Nor. I like your Choice very well but I 


doubt it will require ſome Art to manage her; for to 


ſay the Truth, the Woman i is moſt fantaſtically ſimple: 
The very Word Love out of an) Mouth but her e 
band's, will make her ſtart, as if a Gun went off. 

Ld. Geo. Therefore, my Dear, it muſt be done as 
if you did not do it: You muſt go to her in all the Dic, 


order in the World, as if 1 had had the Impudence 10 


endeavour to bribe you into my Aſſiſtance. 

Miſs Nor. Right ! or I'll go firſt and quarrel with my 
Uncle till he makes me cry, and then come in with my 
Eyes ſwell'd, and ſobbing, as if I was almoſt choak d 
wich the Aﬀront 3 you had offer'd me, and then call you 
a thouſand Villains for daring to propoſe. ſuch an an. 
pudent thing to me. 

Ld. Geo. Admirable ! gad, the "Child's 283 
length in 8 abovethe fours of her Sen — Hark! 
T hear a Coach 
Miss Noe. Pag Dace take him, is certainly my 
Lord! how ſhall we do 

Ld. Geo. Why, it you'll ive. me leave, my. kita, 
TH call at your Foals in an Hour, and there we'll me 
every Point to a tittle. 

Miſs Nor. With all my Heart, I owe fay.. 
Lady; Fll go home now: But here comes my 79 
you ſhall ſee firſt how Pl uſe him. 

Ld. Geo. Don't trouble yourſelf, my Life, it will 


only give him a Jealouſy, and do us no ſervice. 


Miſs Vor. Indeed! methinks if I am not afraid of his 
Jealoaly, you need not. 
Geo. My Soul, I aſk ten thouſand Pardons for 


my Stupidity. 


PT. 


- * 8 1 
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Tuer ae Wrok re: ab __ 11 5 Notable, 0. wh 
my fees ro talk gravely with Pim. 5 


7 A for 
: 14. as: I'gad; T can hardly plltivs my Sent; if = gi. 
this Girl's Character were in à Play, People that had yo 
not ſeen it wou'd ſwear the Notableneſs of her Head fai 


were above Nature. Pa 
Id. Wrong. [To Miſs Notable.] Did my Lord George ; 
cl you I told him that you were to meet me? 
Miſs Net. That's no matter, it's ſufficient 1 bee 
to told him: But I thought at leaſt you had ſeen 
enough of the World to know, that a Confidant was 
7 the ſafeſt Diſguiſe for a Rival. 
E- 1 Ld, Wrong. Tam ſorry your Ladyſhip has deen an 
| Injon of me. | 
Miſs Nor. Indeed, Sir, 1 ſhall not reproach” you; 1 
Have Hatiefted myſelf in ſerving you, as you deſerve for 82 
it. There's one can tell you how too, and To your 
_ Servant—My, Lord, you'll remember. [To Lord George. H 
[Exit Miſe Not. 
Lid. Wrong. Ha! ha! ha! Why how now, Friend! 1 bio 
What, are you my Rival? e e ee 4] 
bes Ld. Gro. Ha! ha! ha! Why, faith I am very fear PR 
Fo being one of em; for Eben the Child will think 10 
ſe has hard Luck, FX the Whole Town Is not th in, 2 1 
Fortniglhlt. e 
Id. Wrong. But p thee how came me to know Lever 
made you a Confidant of ny Affair with her ? T am : +: 
| afraid you have been thoughtleſs. | 
"1 Ld. Geo. No, by all that's honeſt——But the has - 
told me more thin you cou'd tell me. 5 N e et 
Id. rung. What? „ . mY 
bi 1555 Gro. That the herſelf told my 1427 Wingo of In 
ur Appointment with her this Afternoon, and (as 1 
bppolg you have ſince found) ſent her in a SIT: 5 
; Conch after you. © 2 
Ld: Wrong. The Devil! ; 1 2 
Id. Geo. Nay, twas a home puſh, faith ! * 


N * Wrong. Home e 77 75d it's time for me 
| 8 


adi es Eat Sn aa a 
* . n N N 
3 wwe” 
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to 1 off, I ſhall never come up with her: 6 But 
what cou'd ſhe propoſe by telling you of it? oj: 

' Ld. Geo. Why, a freſh Lover I ſuppoſe She 
found me a little tardy here in addreſſing her; = 1ma- 
gining my ſmall Virtue might proceed from a regard to 
you, to convince me of her Indifference to you, ſhe very 


fairly told me how ſhe had ferv'd you, to open an eaſier 


Paſſage in my: Conſcience for my Faſion to her. 

Id. Wrong. Sir, I give you joy. rags 

Ld. Ges. And faith, Sir, I — Ity hangt w ain 20k 
you do, from the green Youth of her Perſon; but the 
plump: Maturity of her dee e N 
me to anorher.. 5 

Id. Wrong. Riddles! 


1.4. -Geo. To be hort; I think. L have: bicnke Bebes: | 


for in return, to convince her of my Indifference to 
Mrs. Congueft, I have impos'd upon her to diſcover my 
real Paſſion to Lady Gentle, before Mrs. Conqueſt's: 
Face: And this, Sir, with your leave, — upon _ 
Honour, all the Uſe I deſign to make of herr. 
Ld. Wrong. Faith, tis a glorious one—All Machia- 
vel was Boys- play to it 
4 Fancy to the ſmall mend of her bb e ee 
pray be free 


Ld. Geo. Dear Sir, not o pie as hot ſqveeze of | 


her little Finger: But I thought I mightmake hold pres 
her Vir tue, and not rob your Gouft of a Morſel. 1 


2 


Ld. Wrong. Not a ſtep farther, faith I ſhall cen 7 


turn- about my Nag and go home : a little humble 
Hare-hunting, by way of taking the Air, I can make! 
a ſhift to come up to; but to ſcamper, Neck or no- 


thing, after a mad galloping Jade of a Hind, that will? 


run you ſtrait an end out of a regale ee a little 
more Mettle than I am maſter of. 


Id. Gee. Come, come ! you are Sportifinan enough) ; 


to know, that as Pride firſt-hambles a Coquet into the 
looſeſt Encouragements to gain a Man, ſo the ſame Pride 
very often piques her into the granting the lat Favour, . 
rather than loſe him, 5 
9 ; Ro es 3 - 1d. r. 
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Id. Vrong. I am ſorry I have made this rout” about | 


it Sir; I expect to have my Wife ſhock me too. 


Id. Geo. Oo! pray, how did TR IU did my , 


4 
3 
4 vb 


Lady ſee you in the Coach? 


Ld: Wrong. Tam not ſure, faith ; but whether the did 1 


or. not, ſhe ſhan't convince me ſhe did. % i 
Id. Geo. Where did you leave her ! 5 


Ld. Vrong. Why, as ſoon as the Child told n me oſs 


her Coach, that my Wife was in another -behind- me, 
I advis'd her to go off; then whipt up my wooden 


_ - Glaſſes, and flood croſs the Road; to prevent the 
- Nymph's being follow'd : when ſhe was out of Sight, 
I order'd the Fellow to drive to Town as faſt as Black. 


and Bay cou' d lay Legs to the Ground; and having the 


Fortune of better Horſes, I juſt got 8 enough to 


ſtop, and give a Fellow a Guinea to cut the Braces of 
the Coach that came after me; which, while I drove 


5 Ee on, I ſaw him do; ſo Sen came away, and left 


Ladyſhip fairly overſet in the middle of a hs.) 
; Shower, at e 
Lud. Geo. How will ſhe get hows: ps 


- Ld. Wrong. Umb! She will have wit 8 in . 


Paſſion, I preſume, to ſend for another Coach; or, if 
not, it will be a . fn cool Walk over: the Park for 


1 a 


ber. 5 
«. 


Ale What an unfortunate Creature js 1 Jealous | 


Wife „ 


[Bruſh 45 Lord nene 4 Exit, 


2A. Wrong. My Wife's come home: Now, if vou 


have a Cariofity, you ſhall ſee how Il manage her. 


- Ld. Geo. Pray, Sir, don't let me be Witneſs of your 


7 eonjugal: Doacrurs; but, if you pleaſe, Ti ſtep into the 


next Room à little, for 1 have two or three Words to 


- write ; I mult appoint the Count archer me: eu 
 Gentle's after r the A | 


- Ld. Wrong: Do fo — this Key, you 


find Paper in * Bureau. 
1d. Geo. Quick, quick, 1 hear her fle, Fa Hage. 
| hoon, * Lord George. 
e - : - Emer 
: 1 ; 


% r fe nn 


methinks was not over-civil, Madam; an 
_ dogging my Servant inſtead of me, to the very Place 
of Appointment,, was extremely obliging. The Fel- 
low has confeſs'd to me, fince he came home, that in 
his Fear to be ſeen, he got your Coach overthrown in 


% * 
: . 
% 1 2 * La x — 
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| Enter * n as res the- [Saran in a 1 


and Scarf, and her Faun e . 


1 Wrong. So, Sir, you are come e home, 1 ſee. | 
Ld. Wrong. Yes, Madam, and you have been abroad, 


I ſee ; will you never give over gn ps lt pa ridicu- 


lous to the very Servants ? Was this a Dreſs” to go out 


in, or a Condition for a Woman of your Quality to - 
walk home in ? Death ! what waſt: People take PMs 


for ? For ſhame ! © 
La. Wrong. My Lord, when a | Huſband grows mon- 
ſtrous, a Wife may well become ridiculous. 


Ld. Wrong. Look you, Madam, while your Jealou- 
51 2 little Notice of it: 


fy keeps within Bounds, I ſhall t 
But when its idle Extravagances break upon my Repu- 


tation, I ſhall reſent it as I ought. You may think me 
an ill Huſband, if you pleaſe; but I won't have ws 


World think ſo, till I give em Oe. 
La. Wrong. Inſolent! 


3 Id. 5 I thought I had told you. in i the Morn- 
ing of a fooliſh Letter, that was N . by Miſtake to 


me inſtead of my Servant: Your not Anf my Word, 
your ſince 


the middle of the Highway, while you ridiculouſly pur- 
ſued him: A. mighty reputable Figure you muſt make, 
while you were getting out of it, no doubt! 


La. Wrong. Come, come, my Lord, I have not loſt 
my Senſes oo. -I follow'd you, and ſaw you in the 
Coach, when the confident Creature reach'd out to you 
from another, to tell you, I ſuppoſe, that I was juſt be- 
hind you. You may e me, but you can never 
blind me. [Ia ſcornful Smile. 
Ld. Wrong. Look you, Madam that Manner in 
ſpeaking ſhews too much Tranſport, and 


Colour 
does not become your Face. — ; 


Vou, II. L | N WT: IWrong... 


Lavy's Lasr Starz 4 or, | 


La. Wrong. (Taking him up ſhort.) Some People 
think it does now: All Men are not of your Opinion, 
my Lord, my Complexion may not pleaſe you perhaps; 
but I have known many a Lover find an Appetite ooly | 
from a Huſband's loſing i Mo 

Id. Wrong. I won't ſuppoſe, Madam, you'll ſuffer 
any Man to like you more than he ought to do. 

La. Wrong. O Sir! don't you depend more upon my | 
Diſcretion, than your own: We Wives, as well as 
our Huſbands; love to have ſome idle Body or other 
to flatter us into Homour, when the Time mow. 1 70 | 
our Hands. | x | 

ILA. * You are pleaſant, Madam. 

La. Wrong. Marriage wou d be an unfortunate Fro- 
"bk indeed,” if a Woman's Ferri were to "Op with 
her Huſband's: Tnclination, © © SE 

Td. Wrong. Waggith, I proteſt. 7 

La. Wrong. O there's nothing like anodic Huſband 
to refine the unbred Virtue of a Wie! into all the 0 
Liberties i in faſhion. | | | 

1d. Wrong. Good Company, able me b dhe. 

La. Wrong. I knew the Day, when my Lady Honey- 
Mow: wou'd have bluſh'd, almoſt into Tears, at the 
Alarm of a bare civil Thing” from any Man but her 
Huſband ; but from the well-bred Example of his Con- 
ſcience, ſhe has now moſt Addams nh the better f 
her own, and ſtands buff at the Hea of the Mode, 
without the leaſt TinQure "wu Vim” to put ber out of |/ | 
Ie. man FA 
Edi Wrong Why now, my Del this f is Fray 
thipg ; ; if you d but always treat me with Good-hu- 
| ur; you and I ſhou'd never diſpute as long as we live. 

"LE Wrong. Monſter | FJ , 

Ld. Wrong. For you know I have often told! you, 
that if ever I ſhou'd be weak enough to wrong you, a 
Sk Complaint and good Words wou'd work me to 
any thing 1 when the Pride of an inſolent Reproach 

wou'd be but adding Fuel to my Folly, and make it 
— the higher : Bur now I ſee that you are convine'd 
5 2 your — were * and "Hat you _ 
_ ſenſib e, 


; 
L 
J 
| 
2 
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ſenſible; i if they had not that, Defiance is utterly the 


wrong Way to reform me : You ſhall find that all this 
Tenderneſs and Temper that you now treat me withs 
_ not be thrown te * mas 2 i 5 


R 4 5 RH 


one e Thing, NG? File we are now come to ari Ht Un- 
derſtanding, Pl tell you, if ever you and I ſhould. 
happen to diſagree, I beg of you, for your own ſake, 


never give me any hard. Lan ap d becauſe there is no 
being certain, but in one © brutal Fits, I may let 
you cry yourſelf half blind for A it, before I forgive you. 

La: Wrong. Forgive me! I have a Soul as. much 
above the Fear of yon, as are your Injuries below my 
Scorn—.— laugh at both. 

Ld: "Wrong: Ay bat, my 1 I wov'd not ive; you 
truſt me; for if ever you ſhoy'd' accuſe me wrongfully, 


I know my fooliſh Temper ſo well, that, in my Con- 


ſcience, in pure Spight, believe I believe - 
I believe I ſhou'd keep a Girl. | 
La. Wrong. My Lord, this Affectation 8 redreſs 
my 111 and however you deceive yourſelf, in your 
unqueſtion'd Power of doing Wrong, you'll find there 
is a Force of Juſtice yet above your Strength, a Curb of 


Law to check abandon'd Principles; nor am I yet ſo 
poor in Intereſt or Friends, jealous of my Wrong, as of 
their own, but I may find a Time and Place to make 


your proud Heart humble for this Uſage. 
Ld. rang. Death ! and Hell! dare to inſult me with 


| ſuch another Thought, theſe Walls ſhall mark your 


Bounds of Liberty: This diſmal Houſe becomes your 


Priſon, debar'd of Light, of Converſe; or Relief, you 


live immur'd for Life: And, let me ſee that Big- 
mouth'd Friend, or Intereſt then, than can unlock a 
Huſband's Power to keep you When my Wite 
talks Ry. to wes iro: ſhall aſk my Leave firſt. 


Las Wrong: 


: 7 . 9 x 1 
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| La. #'rong.. Never Such Leave as you took to 


give me Cauſe for't, I'take to tell you of it.” 
Id. Wrong. We are upon an equal Foot: I won't 
have you ſo familiar in your Accuſations. Be warn'd, 
and flir me not to uſe my Power: Vou may ſooner 
make me an ill Huſband than a tame one. 
La. Wrong. So may you mea Wife, my Lord: And 
what is't binds me more to bear an Injury, than you? I 
have ſeen you laugh at Paſſive Obedience between a 
Prince and People, and in the Senſe of Nature, I can't 
ſee why tis not as ridiculous from a Wife to an injuri- 
ous Huſband. + . T 
Id. Wrong. Their Hazard is at leaft unequal: A 
People may be freed by ſtruggling; but when a fetter d 
Wife preſumes, th” inſulted Huſband's ſure to make her 
La. Wrong. Her Mind, at leaſt, is more at liberty; 
the Eaſe of giving Shame for Pain, ftands yet in ſome 
Degree of Pleaſure : The Wretch that's baſely kill'd, 
falls better ſatisfied to fee his Murderer ble. 
Id. Wrong. Nay, now I crave your Mercy, Madam, 
T find I miſtook your Gilevance all this while It 
ſeems then, to be refus'd the Pleaſure of reproaching, 
is what you can't bear and whenyou are wrong'd, 
to lock up your Tongue is the greateſt Cruelty your 
Ty ant can impoſe upon you If that be the Hard- 
ſhip, pray be eaſy, when you pleaſe, in the Name of 
Thunder go on, ſpare no Invectives, but open the 
Spout of your Eloquence, and ſee with what a calm con- 
nubial Reſignation, 1 will both hear and bow to the 
CDNA 5: nu Lodi ⅛ 
La. Vrong. Poor helpleſs; AﬀeCQation ! This ſhew of 
Temper is as much diſſembled as your Innocence 
I know, in ſpight of all your harden'd Thoughts, to 
hear your Guilt confronted thus, muſt gall your Soul: 
Patients don't uſe to ſmile while their freſh Wounds are 
prob'd, nor Criminals to laugh under the Smart of Ju- 
we JJ PO ER 0 Og 
Le, Wrong. My Life, you begin extremely well, and 
ET. LT Sas : with 
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with abundance of Fire, only give me leave to al 
one thing to you, that as you draw towards an End, 
don t forget the principal thing you were going to yn 
La. Wrong. How poor ! how low ! how wretched is 
FF = guilty Mind, that ſtands without 4 Bluſh the Shock of 
Accufation !' 

"Ld; Wrong. Hold, Madam, Jon's miſtake me nei- _ 
ther; for I allow you to accuſe me of nothing, but of 
what we fine Gentlemen think i is next to nothing 

a little Gallantry. 

La. Wrong. Audacious ! horrid Wretch ! and dare 
you own the Fact? 

Ld. Wrong. Own it! no, no, if. I were poly I 
wou'd not do that, but I give you leave to ſuppoſe me 
ſo, becauſe, by what you ſay, I fancy it wou'd eaſe your 
Heart to reproach me; tho methinks it's very 

hard that Demonſtration won 't convince you of 1% In- 
nene 

La. Vrong. Demonſivatidn F 

; 1 Wrong.” Demonſtration !- hh -Demoafteation-; 2 
For if I were guilty, pray who cou'd better know it 
than myſelf ? and have not I told you u ith my own 
Mouth tis no ſuch Gag ? Pray what Demonſtration A 
can be plainer ? 

La. Wrong. I fad you are reſolv'd to ſtand it to the 
laſt; hut * I know your Guilt, I owe myſelf the 
Juſtice to reſent it. When the weak Wife tranſgreſſes, 
£ the Huſband's Blood has leave to boil; his Fury's Ju 
fiified by Honour! the Wrong admits no Meaſure of 

Amends ; his Reputation bleeds, and only Blood can 
ſtanch it. And I muſt tell you, Sir, that in the Scales 
f of Conſcience, the Huſband's Falſhood is an equal In- 

; 


w A n 


jury, and equal too you U find the Wife's Reſentment: - 
Henceforth be ſure, you're private in your Shame ; for 
1 if I trace you to another Proof, expect as little Mercy 
L or the Wretch you doat on, as you yourſelf wou's 
1 ſhew to the felonious Lover. 
My Wrongs through her ſhalt Soor you + the 8 ak 
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with half the Fire ſhe can hate, 1 wou d not deſire ta 

| paſs my Time in better Company Not but be- | 
. rween me, and myſelf, our deat Conforts have ſome- 
thing a hard Time og't ::,We'are a little apt to take 
more Liberty than we give . People i in Power ; 
don't care to part with it, whether it be lawful or no; 
to bear her Inſolence is poſitively intolerable. 

ſhall T do with her I know no Way of 0 an 
honourable Peace, better than Sword in Hand Ev'n 
let her Pride ſwell till it burſts, nd then”! tis PoRibler phe : 
| _ hear Reaſon, 


2 
# * 4 2 4-4 4 4 nk ws 
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Enter a Servant.” FE 


Serw. hes, s Sir F th 3 my "© 

Lots 1 n . Deſire him to walk in — 1 por 4805 
Pounds the eld Gentleman comes to ſchool me about 
his young Kinſwoman; if he does, I know he ll do it 
handſomely: For give him his que, with all his Seve- 
rity of Principles, he is as good- -hamour 'd, and as Log 
bred, as if we bac wo, Principles at all, 3 


4 


z$ 4 


E nter a Sar want avith Sir Friendly: | 


4 

Sir "IN My 1 1 am your moſt humble Servant. 
. Ld. Wrong. Sir Friendly] this is e Chain 

there Well ! how goes the Gout, Sir? 

A Sir Fr. In troth very untawardly: ; for.T1can di) 

walk with it—— Will your Lordſhip give me leave? 

Ld. Wrong. To ſtand upon any Wag but N ay 


Eur Lord George fron the inner. | Joon, 


' Job. Gee. Namele,.T am glad to ſee you 
Sir Fr. Hah! Monfieur Ane, "and, in 2 e 
Viſit after Sun-ſet! 1 | 
Ld.'Geo. O dear Sir, 1 am grown a Fellow Eko 
moſt retir'd Converſation in the World | | 
Sir Fran, Vour Reformation is not of a very long 


Date, Pm afraid ; for if I don't ä I ſaw bos 
| | 1 


* 
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but 3 at the Thatch'd-houſe, with a Napkin 

upon your Head, at the Fe in a very l 

_ Company! _ 

„ Id. Geo. How! how Nunde |, v Men of Title, 

5 and a foreign Count, hopeleſs C ny 1.. 

Sir Fr. Moſt | deplorable! Your Count's a Counter, 

| and only paſſes for What che is in his own Country; your 

ö Mien of Title are indeed no Counterfeits, every body 

ſees into their Worth, Sir Bubble Sguander, and my 

Lord Laaulgſ : But the Sparks I obſery'd you with, 
were Done-firft the Jockey, and Touchum the Gameſter; 
5 a n as ever broke dhe Head of a Box- 
Reeper. ö 
Id. Geo. pſhah l People nber keep all Company: 2 
But to let you ſee I had my Account in it, I had a mind 
to bite Sir Bubble in a Horſe- match, and ſo nn theſe 
two Fellows with me, to let him into the Secret. 

Sir Fran. A fine Inſtance of our modiſh Morals in- 
deed ! To make one's. Conſcience: a Bawd,” to the 
diſhonour of biting a Wretch of perhaps an hundred. © 
Pounds l What a Shame it is the World ſhould not call 
it by it's true Name, Cheating, that Men ef Honour: 9 
might not be guilty of it! | | 
I). Gro. O, Sir, the Name 1 get, on wou'd 
ſtrangely alter the Caſe;. but People of and Pow- 
er, Nuncle, are wiſer, and nick-yame one another's In- 

flrmities. Therefore tis your little Cheat, you 
ſee, that s:ſent to Newgate; eur Bees: one dux n 
out of his Place. 

Sir Fr. Nay, tis 0 World 1 Er- 5 
Kreer, Fools, Fops, Cowards, and Sharpers. 
Id. C. Right! their Quality and Quantity-keep 
dem in Countenance. 

Sir Fr. 80 that'a Man may be any one, or all of dem, 
** yet appear no Monſter in moſt of the public laces: 
about To-wõWa. 2195 

Ld. Wrong. But with Sabniillien; Sir Feitndly, if 1 
meet with a Man of Figure, that talks agreeably over 
a Glaſs; what in the Name of Good · nature have Ito 


nn n his Morals? 85 
| ” L 4 Sir Fr. 
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Sir Fr; 'Tis in my Opinion, as diſhoneſt for a Man 
of Quality to eee with a well-bred Rogue, as twere 
unſafe for a Woman of Reputation to make a Com 
nion of an agreeable Strumpet. People's Taſte and 

Principles are very juſtly meaſur'd by their Choice of 

Acquaintance: Beſides, a Man of Honour owes the 
Diſcountenance of a Villain, as a Debt to his own Dig- 
nity. How poor a Spirit muſt it ſhew in our People of 
Fortune, to let Fellows, who deſerve hanging every 
other Day in their Lives, die at laſt of fitting up in the 
beſt Company? But my Lord VMronglowe, I am afraid I 
have a Pardon to aſk; the laſt Time we three were to- 
gether, did not the old Fellow a little overſhoot himſelf? 
I thought, when we parted, 1 had been freer i in my Ad- 
vice than became me. 
Ld. #rong. So far from it, chat your very adm 
of ſpeaking makes wg moſt. ſevere Reproofs an Obli- 

- gation. 

: Sir Fr. Nay, 1 was cats ct 7 "TH hae 1 had 
faid to your Lordihip:: As: for this Spark, I no more 

mind his Caprice, than I believe he does any thing I 
can ſay to him: And yet the Knave!has: ſomething of 
Good-humour in him, that makes me I can't help 
ſometimes throwing away my Words upon him. But 
give me your Hand; in wrotke ben 1 was at your 
Years I had my Follies too. 
(Ld: Geo. Ay l Now you come to us, M and 1 
hope you'll have Good: nature enough, not to _— 
your Friends to be wiſer than you were. 
Sir Fr. Perhaps I don't expect it, but in both, if 
. they ſhou'd be wiſer for my Soul I can't ſee any 
harm *twou'd do 'em: And tho' I love with all my 

Heart to fee Spirit in a young Fellow, yet a little Pru- 
dence won't poiſon him. And if a Man that ſets out in- 
to Life, ſhou'd: carry a little general Eſteem with him, 
as part of his Equipage, he'd make never the worſe Fi- 

I wy at the End of his Journey. ; 
Id. Geo. We young Fellows that ride Poſt never mind 
what Figures we make. 

Wc. Fr. Come! come ! let's not contend for 
ut 
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but Truth I love you both and wou'd-. 
have all that know you do fo too . t think 
becauſe er aſs for Men of Wit, and modiſh Honour, 
that that's all you owe'to your Condition: Fortune has 
given ou Titles to ſet yc ur. Actions 1 in a fairer Light, 
and Nature Underſtanding to make em not only juſt, 
but generous. Troth! it grieves me to think you can 
abuſe ſuch Happineſs, and have no more Ambition, or 
Regard to real Honour, than the wretched fine Depths” | 
men in moſt of our modern Comedies !|!—— Will you 
forgive me —— Upon my Faith, I don't ſpeak thus of 
you to other People, nor wou'd I now ſpeak ſo to you, 
but-to prevent other People's 1 5 chus of vou to 
PP 1 74 

Id. Geo. Nuncle, depend opon t Pm always wo! 
to hear you. = 

"Id. Wrong. I take it kindly. CEL, 

Sir Fr. Then firſt to you, Lord CANE — What can 
you think the honeſt Part of the World will ſay of you, 
when you have ſeduc'd the innocent Inclinations of one 

of the beſt Wives, from perhaps one of the beſt Huſ- 
bands in the World ? ——To be plain, T mean my La- 
dy Gentle. Vou ſee, my Lord, with all your Diſ- 
cretiqu, your Defign' s no Secret. 
Id. Geo. Upon my Life, Nuncle, if I were half the 
Fellow you think me, I ond be. alham d to look Peo- 
wel in the Face, 

Sir Fr. Fie, fie ! 1 uten is the 0 06 of Un- 
derftanding, when only Age can'give us Virtue ? 

Ld. Wrong. Come, Sir, you fee he's incorrigible, 
you'll have better Succeſs with me, I hope; for, to tell 
you the Truth, I have few Plealgtes that you can call it 
Virtue in me to part with. 


Sir Fr. I am glad to bear it, my Lord, — 1 hall 
be 2s favourable as I can; but, f ſince we are in ſearch 
of Truth, muſt freely tell you, the Man that violates 
himſelf the ſacred Honours of his Wife's chaſte Bed (I 

muſt be plain, my Lord) ought at leaſt to fear, as ſhe's 
the frailer Sex, the ſame from her; the Injury to her 
ſtrikes K than the Head, Wee to the Heart. And 
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e e 81 
then Let Provocation i is Nature g ea 1 inj | EC 
Minds think nothing Þ, e goo This 
ought to make 38 | üble: F ror che Point 
of real Honour, þ pit very. ittle il ence between 
being a Cuckold, and deſerving to be one. And to 
come a little cloſer to your Lordſhip's Caſe, to ſee ſo 
fine a Woman as my Lady Vrangloue, even in her Flow- 

er of Beauty, lighted for the. unblown Pleaſures of a 

Green-ſick Girl ; beſides the 1mprudent B t. —— 
beſt a thin and fickly Appetite. 41 2 4 ir © 
Id. Wrong. Sir Friend, I am almoſt | aſham'd 

anſwer you. Jour Reproach indeed — 

me; I mean for my Attempts upon your young Kinſ- 
woman; but becauſe tis not fit you ſhowd take my 
Word, after my owning ſo unfair an Action, here's one 
can 3 me witneſs, that not half an Hour before you 
came in, I had reſoly'd never to purſue her more. 

Sir Fr. My Lord, I came not to reproach you with a 
Wrong to me, but to yourſelf; had the. Girl had no 
Relation to me, Iſtill — ſaid the ſame; not but 1 wow 
am doubly bound to thank you. an i 

Lud. Geo. And now. ne, PII. give. you 2 Piece of 
Advice: Diſpoſe of the Child as ſoon as you can, ra- 
ther under-match: her, than not at all. For, if you'll al- 
low me to know any thing of the Mathematicks, before 
| he's five Weeks ol erſhe Sill be totally, unqualified for 
an Ape-leader; this you may as poſitively depend upon, 
as that ſhe is of the Feminine Gender. 

Sir Fr. I am pretty well acquainted with the Ripe- 
neſs of her Inclinations, and have provided for em; 

unleſs ſome ſuch Spark as you (now my. Lord has lad 
em down) whips up the Cudgels in the mean time. 

Ld. Geo. Not I, upon Honour, depend upon't; her 
Peri on's quite out of my Gouſt, nor have I any more 
Concern about it than I have to know who will be the 
next King of Poland, or who i is the true in Inven- 

tor of Strops ſor Razors. 5 

Ld. Wrong. Sir Friendi;, Town 1 have been no Stran- 
ger in other Places to the Follies you have charg'd me 
| with; yet 1 am fo far inclin'd to pn. with them, that 
„ . were 
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3 ie polble, I covld be, my own Way, and roper- 
ly, reconciPd to my Wife, I wou'd not wiſh a Thought 
of Happineſs beyond it. 

Sir Fr. My Lord, * know ter Temper, and: her- 


” Spirit | el 


Lad. Mong. 01 Kemi Patiende can't hearit. 


Sir Fr. I warrant you! a wiſe Man will bear a 


Areater Weakneſs from a Woman: And, fince I find 
Four Good-nature is not wholly diſoblig'd, I cou'd: 
wiſh, for both your Sakes, I had your Lordſhip's feeret - 
| Leave to talk with her. 

Ld. Vrong. Umh !' Cou'd not it as well be done with- 
out my Leave, Sir Friendly ? 1 ſhou'd not care to have 
her think I made Advances —— 

Sir Fr, Oh! 
betraynngtſhee of .yOu.... 


Enter 4 Servant. 


. Sir, there's Gat coinedut! of the Ci- 


ty, and ſtays at your Houſe to ſpeak with you... 


Sir Fr. TIl wait on e My Lord, will you ex- 


cuſe me? 


Ld. V, 7 I cod richer wiſh your Buſineſs wou'd, 8 


Sir Friendly, 


Sir Fr. Upon my Word, my Lord, *tis urgent; this 
Man brings me Money: I am diſcharging myſelf of 
my Guard anſhip to Mrs. Congueft, and my Buſineſs is 


now to pay her in the laſt Sum of her Fortune. 


Ld. Geo. What's the Sum total, Nuncle, if n A 


ſhou'd happen to ſet a Price upon his Liberty? 4 


Sir Fr. Come, come, the Liberties you value, my 
Lord, are not worth keeping: An honeſt Smile from 
the Good-humour of that Girl is worth all the ſodden 
Favours of your whole Seraglio Will four thouſand. 


Pounds do any good, my Lord ?. 


Ed. Geo. Look you, Sir Friendly, nige is very 


honourable and wiſe, and and it it —it's—it's an 


extreme fine thing, no doubt; but I am one of thoſe 


Rd. F ellows that had rather ſee * Friends 
happy 8 


I am a Friend ro both, and will: 
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happy that Way than myſelf. —— My Lord, your Ser- 

vant ——— If you are going home, N ancle, PII carry * 

ou, for I have Buſineſs at your Houſe too. Tc 

n Wrong. Who's there? Light out! Ford 
George, is your new Chariot at the Door? 

Id. Geo. Yes, and poſitively the et that ever 

roll'd in the Rear of fix Eorſes. 


Ld. Wrong. 1 have a Mind to look at it. | (Rue. 2 


TOY 
| 65A ©- Tr IVs . 


$0 C E N E Lord Wronglove's c Houſe. 
Enter FAT. Wron glove and Mrs. Harthorn. 


La. Wrong. W AS Sir Friendly within? 1 8 ca 
| Mrs. Hartſ. Yes, Madam, he gives 
His humble Service, and ſays; he will certainly be at 
home at eight o' Clock, and 1 your ip 
Commands. 

La. Wrong. Did the Fellow give my Service to I 
Lady Gentle too, and to Mrs. Congueft ? 92 

Mrs. Hart/. He did not a any ming of it to me, | 
Madam. 
La. Wrong. What Blockhead is it you aan find 
out to negle& my Buſineſs? Whom did you ſend ? 

Mrs. Hari. Fames, Madam. 

La. Hrong. Call him in, I find I muſt always give. 
wy Orders. myſelf. _ 

Mrs. Hari/. He's gone to the P! lay to keep, your La- 
dyſhip's Places. 

La. Wrong. The Play! ſure the People are al out of 
their Senſes! Why I ſhan't go to-day. 
__ Mrs. Hari. He ſaid, Madam, your Ladyſhip order'd 
þ m; right, or wrong, to UP Places, my W 
| La. Wrong. Pſhah! 

Mrs. Hart/.. I 1 un Ladythip i is not angry = 
10. Madam. 5 | 
: 90 5 5 W's 2 W 7 4 
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Is | Wee, No ! Prithee ! I don't know what I ſay. 


Mrs. Harti. Ah! poor Lady! * | Aal. | 


La. Wrong. What 1 is the Play to-day. BY. 

Mrs. Hart/. The the 8 for mething 

the Careful Huſband, I think, Madam. 
La. V. rong. The C argful ! the Carelſi Haſband, you 

mean ſure—— tho” I never ſaw it. - 


Mrs. Hart/. Ves, * Madam — it's that Play, 
that my Lady Wear-breeches hates ſo, that I ſaw once, 


Madam where there's a Lady comes in, and catch- 


es her Huſband faſt aſleep. with her own Woman, and 
then takes her Handkerchief off ber Neck, * N 
goes ſoftly to him —— * _ | 

La. Wrong. And ſtrangles kim is Sleep ? 2 

Mrs. Hari/. No, Madam. 

La. Wrong. Oh, ſtrangles the Woman? | 

Mrs. Hart/. No, Madam, ſhe only 3 10 gently 
cover his Head, for fear he ſhou'd catch Cold, and fo 
| ſteals out of the Room, without ſo much as offering to 
wake him. 

La. Wrong. Horrid! And vhat became of the poor- 
ſpirited Creature? 
Mrs. Hartſ. Oh! Madam, hn the Gentleman 

wakes, and finds that his Lady has been there without 
taking.any Notice of it to him, he grows ſo ſham'd of 
his Wickedneſs, and ſo ſenſible of her Virtues, that he 
afterwards proves the ciyileſt Gentleman, and the beſt 
Huſband in the World to her. 

La. Wrong. Foh | were JI an Huſband, a Wife with 
ſuch a tame enduring Spirit wou'd make me ſcorn hex, 


or, at beſt, but ſleep at her groveling Virtge——Is my 
Lord within ? 


Mrs. Harti. Yes, Madam, he's reading in his Cloſet. 
La. Wrong. Any thing, the dulleſt Solitude more pleaſ= _ 


es him than my Company Hoh ! [ Sighing, 


Mrs. Hart/. [4/ide.] Ah, poor Lady ! it makes me 


weep to ſee her grieve at Heart ſo. 
La. Mrong. Go ta my Lord, and fay I defire to 
ſ; eak with kg {Exit Mrs. Hartſkorn. + .Qk1 re a 


+ it of cold Indifference to chill this lukewarm 
Love, 
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Love, that wou'd rebel againſt my Peace, that I may 
leave without a Pang this harden'd Wretch, and to the 
rude Riots of his grofs Defire dive him up for ever 
00 Gomes, keep down my fwelling Heart, and let tame 

deal my Wrongs for once; for Wrongs like 
not the Force, nor Fire of Paſton to 12925 


Enter Lord e 


fire es peak 


14 a Frog. Tam told, Madam, you e 0 
45 bo. hos . 6 5 
La. Wron Jes, my Lord; aud which 75005 
you'll not . to talk with yow in T per 


you're in Temper to receive it. | ; 
Ld. Wrong. While you're in Temper, Madam, I : 

Mall always think I owe you the Reſfpect of k ng 

'mme; and when you are 90 I mall keep 1 it in Reſp 

to myfelf. 

La. Wrong. My wo” I never had Occasion to qus- , 
ſtion your knowing what you ought to do; but you are 
not bound, you'll ſay, to make your Inclination a Slave 
to your Underſtanding : and therefore tis poſſible you 
won't Want Arguments to convince me, that a Wife's 
| oblig'd to bear all Faults in a Fan that, are not in 

her Power to puniſh. | 1 
Id. Wrong. Proceed. g 15 
La. Wrong, Now I muſt tell! you, my 1578, Whbh | 
any one injures me, becauſe tis in their Power; I ſhall 

ay hate em for't, becauſe that's in my Power. 
Ld. Wrong. I am forry you think it worth your un; 

to make uſe of ſo unprofitable a Power, 
La. Wrong. Tam forry I have Occafion for it. 
Id. Wrong. Umb——That s half aQueſtion——bat x 
go on. | 
Pr. Wrong. And therefore ſince I find the more Ten- 
dieavour to detect you, the more you perſiſt in your Re- 
ſolution to uſe me ill; ſince my honeſt Reſentment, 
and your Actions, have made us 2 mutual Grievance to 
one -— tr | fee no Way i in Nature to make-us wel | 
| y 
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ally jan but by. cancelling our Obligations. 17 we agree 
to part, th uneaſy Bond of Wife or Huſband no longer 
lies in Force againſt us — And fince I am votented 
to remit the Breaches you have made of the Conditions 
on your Part, I ſuppoſe you won't think it inconfitene 


with your Reputation, t6 allow me part of e 


I brought you, as a ſeparate Maintenance. 5 
Id. Mrong. When you and I part, Madam, you mall 


leave none of your Fortune behind yon: But hond 
now yield to your Propoſal, the World might think 


own'd the Breaches you accuſe me of, and then were 
only parting to indulge your Pride: But if the ſincere 


Sorrow of your humble e can find a Way to make 
it as conſiſtent with my Reputation, as my private un, 


III ſign to your Relief this Moment. 


La. VMrong. Your Reputation! No, my Lord, that's 


your Buſineſs to ſecure, I've taken care to let my Ac- 


tions juſtify my own; if you have been remiſs, the 


Fault's not mine to anſwer Pm glad at leaſt to ſee 


you own where tis your Weakneſs lies. 


"Lt. Siren. Tr beariGach: Infilea Hon! s Wiſe. is not. 
perhaps my leaſt Weakneſs—— Nay, I've another too, 


which I might own with equal Bluſhing : A tame for- 
giving Pity of your unfortunate Temper, that pauſes 


yet to take the ee of your anden to 5 - 


J 5 
La. V. Tong.  Horrid! Inſolent Aderton, to ao me 


Injury; and call my innocent Endeavours at Nba : 


DiftraQtion. 


Ld. Wrong. 8 ! Away ! You take. the rudeft, | 
fierceſt, falſeſt Means for HOPS; if. you had a 
Wrong: ee 99 55 
8 Il rong. If 1 bak Inſapportable- To be out- | 


fac'd that my own Eyes deceive me! 
Id. Wrong. Death and Confuſion ! Soppols your 
Wrongs were true think what they are———ſpeals 


'em with a modeſt Tongue, and bluſh at all this Red- 


neſs of Reſentment. 


La. Wrong, N ay now, my Lord, we are e paſt all Ar- 
gument. 


Ld. V rong. 


5:4 
r 
b e NE ag ASAT IEC ESI pee; Po a ns 
. — — = . ä 
= 3 = 


* 1 
„ 


1 


0 256 The Lavr's LAST Sraxz; er, | 


Id. Wrong. Tis fit we ſhould be Doe Subje& 
ought to be below your Thoughts don't miſuſe 
our Pride, till I am taught to think you've none. 
Death P've known the Spirit of à Strumpet in the 
Misfortunes of her ſlighted Love ſhew more than you; 
who tho her Heart was bleeding with the inward Pain, 
yet to her Lover's Face pr Pride "= Eaſe to ſeem | 
concernleſs at his Falſhood. 
La. Wrong. My Lord, your having a a better Qpiaion 
of ſuch Creatures than your Wife, is no new Thing to 
me; but I muſt tell you, I have not deſerv'd your vile 
Compariſon. ' Nor ſhall I ever buy an Huſband's In- 
clination, by being like the horrid Things you doat on. 
- Ld. Wrong. Come, ſince you are Incorrigible, III 
| Fe your Pride the vain Relief you aſk for Your 

1 is at laſt intolerable, and now tis mutual Eaſe 

to part with you: Vet to let you ſee tis not in the 
Power of all your Follies to provoke me to an Injuſtice; 
I will not truſt your Wiſhes with your own Diſcretion; 
but if you have'a Friend, that's not an Enemy: to me, 
whoſe Honeſty and Senſe you dare depend on, let him 
be Umpire of the Conditions, of what's proper both of 
us ſhould yield to when we part; and al 's my 
3 my Word, my Honour, he fign dem n De- 
1 

Las. : Kory but your Word i in /thide my Lord , 
and T have henceforth no Injuries to reproach you with. 

Ld. Wrong. If in the leaft Article I ſhrink from it, 
| ata me- then the atoms the ſervile Wretch youre 
make me. 

La. Wrong. Pd le you jul, my Lord ; if that s 
my Fault, I never ſhall repent it. | 
Id. Wrong. We are now no longer our own Judges : 
Madam, name the Perſon you appeal to. 
La. Wrong. O! my Lord, you can't be more in 
haſte than Iam : Sir F e Moral + and I think you 
can have no Objection to his Integrity=—l appeal to 
kim. 
18 e Fe Man i in the World T wou'd have hiſs 
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to walk in. [Exit Serwant.] In 
told you, PII poſitively be with you. 


Word to be. ſecret, I dare not tell you wy: ee 
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myſelf; and if you pleaſe, Madam, FRA wait er n 


to him immediately. — 
La. Wrong. No, my Lord, I think” it won't be un- 


bonable, if I [ ſpeak with him alone fir 


Id. Wrong. With all my: Heart 3 in half an Hour 


then I'll follow whe 40.3 


La. Wrong. My Lord, you nt not affect this In- 
difference, have Provocations enough without 1 
PII 88 depend ont. 

Wrong, 1 ue you had been gone, Madam. 


How now 8 5 Fat , &y bu. | 


Enter 4 2 * eobijers Lord Wron glove. 


Serv. Sir Friendly Moral deſires to ſ peak: with your 
Lordſhip: he ſtays in the next Room, and * _ 
Lady may not know he's here. 

La. Wrong. ¶ Turning.) What can that Whiſper mean? 
But I have done with Jealouſy. 1 0 3h 

14d. Wrong. When your: Lady's pat out, defite "= Y 

an AGE as 1 


La. Wrong. h my Lord, T ſhan't ſtay to inter- 

WS 73” i; 0c ee Lady W ronglove. 

Wreng. How unfortunate. muſt this Woman's 
Temper be, when even this Affectation of Indifference 


is the greateſt Proof I ever receiv d of her Inclination? | 


What can this come to ?———By Sir Frienalys 
being here, I fancy. ſhe has been diſcloſing her Grie- 


vance already; and when ſhe has made the very worſt 


of it, I am\miſtaken, if his Temper and Underſtand- 


ing won't convince her, that tis below. the Pride and 


Prudence of a Wife, to take fo violent a Notice of it— 


But here he comes - [ Enter. Sir Friendly Moral.] 


Sir Friendly, your moſt humble: Servant Come, we 
are alone, I Mrs your Buſineſs r 1 8 dan, heen 
talking with you. . 

Sir Fr. No, my Lord; "and unleſt yo g ive me your | 


* Wrong. mw my Honour. 179 
1 F 7. 
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Sir Fr. Then, there, my Lord, I juſt how receiv 
that Lever from ome RR 


| SPY 7 fad theres 2 ie e Life, 
but parting for ever with my Lord : And Iwou'd 
 evillingly do it in fuch a Manner, as might leaft 
Blame me to the World. Your Priendfbip to both 
- our Families will, I am ſure, engage yon to adviſe 
me in the ſafe) Method : Therefore ] beg youll be 
"at Home fome Time this Evening, that I may ſpeak 
"notes Jen; ; 22 5 as it has is wet 6 er 

J am, Sir, -&c, 


Well, Sir Friendly, nd om tell yon haf your Trou. 
-ble's over; for we have agreed to part already, and 
both have choſen you Umpire of the —— WE 

Sir Fr. How, my Lord! 1 anmmmden your 
w too? Why faith, Sir Friendly, E cow's. 

ro r n « 
endure it rs ig hi her own Propoſal, and 
| the found the Ways: lai to -provoke: me, to take her 
at her Word. 

Sir Fr. Her word, fy ! fy! 1 becauſe he'd lame he: 
Ruputabion to cripple your's, ſhall you revenge ol- 
4y:on-yourfelf? Come, come; your Underftanding-ought 
tochave more Colnpaiſion ber mae eee + ak 
Woman's Femp __ 
IA. #ronp. 1 med Knplackbls 1 212d wide 

Dir Fr. That Quality puniſher'itlelf, xj ale und 
4 the Provocatiun's. yours,| it might ſ@mnictinies be 
pardon'd. Do but imagine how it thuſt all the Heart 
ef a Woman of Spirit, to ſee the Jooſe Coquefrs df her 

| un enn 
a ſep 3 8 

8 own Not but you'll . at · me, ould 1 roll 
you the true and honeſt! Occafiow of it. 

Sir Fr. Not if it be true aud honeſt, m my Lord. 


1 Wrong. Upon my it was not the 2 51 


0 
Sn... 
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ve ate of hes Perſon, bat her 5 A an intole- 
rable Bed- fellow. 
Sir Fr. How do you mean 2 
5 ' Ld. Wrong. I cou'd never flee EY ewe For the? 
7755 the loves late Hours, yet er lep i has {een me gape for 
ud Bed, like a Waiter at the Groom-Porter's ina Morning, 
aft ſhe wou'd ſtill reſerve to herſelf the 1 Decorum of 
oth being firſt ſollicited for her Company; ſo that ſhe uſu- 
viſe ally cones to let me bet be * 3 POP before- 
/t: WU ſhe wou!d do me the Hono Then be- 
ear ſides this, I was ſeldom dels 1 than two Nights in four,. 
| but in the very middle of my firſt comfortable Nap, * 
Fc, was awakened; with the Alarm of tingle, tingle,. for a 
5 Quarter of an Hour together, that you'd ſwear ſhe 
JU wanted: a Doctor or aMidwife ; and by and by down 
nd comes Madamoiſelle with a üngle Under-petticoat in 
one Hand, and rubbing her Eyes with Yother ; and 
ur then, after about. half an Hour's weighty Arguments, on 
„boch Sides, poor Madamoiſelle,1s guilty of not having 
1d pull'd the Sheet ſmooth. at her Feet; by which-unpar- 
nd donable Neglect, her Ladyſhip's little Toe had lain at 
er leaſt two Hours on the Rack of a Seoul, that had. 
| almoſt put her into a Fever —This,..when I civil- 
ly com plain'd of, the ſaid the. muſt 11 85 -be eaſy in the 
Bed, or go out of it I told | her, that was exactly 
my Caſe; ſo I yery fairly ſtepp'd into the next Room, | 
2 1 Rave ever ſince ſlept. moſt x profi foundly, without 
Pete of her. 
—75 ”. An. .unfortunate. Circamitance At bat 1 ſee. 
à little Matter, my Lord, will part en at don't 
care for Company. 
Ld. Vrong. But, Sir Friendly, (not to trouble you. 
with a ee of the Pro ns I had. from 
her Temper, to run a roguing at firſt) fuppoſe Lhave I 
| play'd' the Fool, is the Fauk unpardonable ?. Is a Wife's 1 
A Repujation like an Huſband's, mean, or infamous, be- ; 
ll cauſe ſhe overlooks the Folly ?  . - 
Sir Fr. No but did you. my Lord, ever give. 
her any Signs of a Repentance ? 


* LE Tung. N far as 1 have chought the Nature of 
* g the. 


OY 


% 2 * - 
* q 54 
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che Crime requir'd——- P've often receiv'd her moderate 
Reproaches with a Smile, and Raillery —— given her 
| Leave to gueſs, in hopes her Aegan wou d 8 
ſmil'd again, and pardon'd it. 1 
Sir Fe. And what Effect had that? 250 85 
Id. Wrong, O! none in Nature ! For, Iu per Pride 
has poſſeſs'd her with ſo horrid an Idea of the Crime, 
that my making flight” on't but the more. incenſes her : 
And when once her Paſſion takes the Liberty of her 
Tongue to me, I neither ſpare Authority, nor —— 075 | 
ture to provoke or filence her This N 
our Courſe of Converſation; and for Mag fe, 
| ſhou'd not agree upon parting, we are in as fair a Way 
of heartily plaguing one another for Life, as Cer a 
comfortable Couple in Europe. 

Sir Fr. My Lord, the Thoughts too melancholy to 
jeſt apon, 

Ld. Wrong. Why faith; Thave 10 g Concern fob 
her, that re, 9h any Means of an Accommodation be 
found, that were not unfit for an Hoſband to ſubmit to, 
1 ſkou'd not yet refuſe to come into ir. ad Se 

Sir Fr. Spoken like a Man, my Lord: „Hew far the 
Fault's in you, I partly ſee; and when T have made the 


fame Enquiry into my Lady's Grief, I doubt mi not th en 
ſhaft be better able to adviſe, © 


Fd. Wrong. You ve now An Opportatilty's 3 for ſhe's 
gone this very Minute to "my Lady” Jaun, to ſpeak 


* 


with vou. 3 | 
Sir Fr. Twere beft i to biene Time + then, my Lord; 
ball take my Leave———Nay,' no Ceremony. 
Id. Wrong. No, Fm Bog Part of Os Way — 
upon my Word. ED Reon Hyd LExeunt. 


Enter, Lady Gade, 25 4 daun 7 Mo | Conguel 


Mrs. Cox: Thope Sir Willian? s well, Madahe; bi 
La. Gent. Ves, very well, my Dear, and deſires his 
Kae to your Ladyfhip, ee 
Mrs. Con. Does be 4 * are of coming to 

Town 7. 5 
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— 
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La. Gent. No, nothing yet. 

Mrs. Con. No! Pray, Madam, don't you tink his 
Worſhip begins. to be a little fonder of 

ox-buntiog, than yon cou'd wiſh he were? | 

La. Gent. I am always pleas d while he's diverted ; 


if you ſaw his Letters to me, 7, ous. not think I : 


had any Reaſon to complain. 
Mrs. Con. Nay, the World owns your  Ladyſhip 1 * 


the perfect Secret of making a good Huſband. 


La. Gent. Believe me, Child, the Matter's not ſo dif 


- ficult as People wou'd have it. If you but knew what 


Trifles, in the Compliance of a Wife's Temper, ſooth 


a Man to Fondneſs, you'd admire to what childiſh Ob- 


länge ſo many Women owe their Uneaſineſs. 


Ener 1 4 Notable, pine. | 


Mi Net. Oh! oh! | dou 
La. Gent. How now! what's the W my def 
Miſs Nox. Oh! oh Madam ! Madam ! 
Mrs. Con. Bleſs me! what ails the Child ? 
'Mifs Not. I have been fo abus'd !. fo 1 HT ! 
La. Gent. Abus'd ! by whom, my Dear? 


Brilliant. 3 | | 
Mrs. Con. My Lord George | FO ew e 
Miſs Not. Oh! I can't ſpe 5 for Paſſion ! PE. 
La. Gent. I'm amaz d! 5 has he dane.” Child 2 


Miſs Not. That Monfter of Mn . Lond, e 


Mis Not. The moſt provoking, impudent thin ng that 
oh! 


ever was offer'd to a young Creature, ſure ; Oh 


Mrs. Con. [A/ide.] This muſt be ſome ſtrange thing, 


indeed: For if I don't miſtake, her young Ladyſhip 


thinks herſelf old enough for moſt Sorts. of mpudence, 
that a Man can offer her. 


La. Gent. Has he offer'd any Love, or Rudeneſs to 


you | APD 
Mis Not. Oh 5 W 


Mrs. Con. Worſe! what « can that be, Child — 


unleſs it be, that he has not made Love to her? [.4 


. Miſs Not. Oh! Madam ! ! *tis not RE alone, but 


your 


1:13 
n 
12118 


| pos d, that you ſhou'd diſcover it before Mrs. Congueſt 


8; 2 * 
” - "FM <4} 


"Y he tk 1 13 or, 


your Ladyſhip, and Mrs. Conqueſt. too, that are affronted. 


Mrs. Con. Am 11 in ? But it's no Novelty to me 


J have ſo far the better of both of you, . I am ng, to 


his Impudence, and know how to bear it. 
La. Gent. T am amaz'd ! Pray let's hear, Child. 
Miſs Vor. Oh! I cou'd Ar his Fleſh, for hag 
Tuch a Thought of me. 
La. Gent. What Thought, my Dear 7 


Ni Vor. Oh !, Madam! cod any ang but te 
inne Villain upon Earth, think to make me a Kees. 


C 5 
La. Gent. Child 1 you ſtartle et” 
Miſs Not. Or any Mortal, but from a moſt profil gate 


Principle of the moſt provoking Vanity, nouriſh but 


the leaſt living Hope againſt your Ladyſhip's Virtue ? 
La. Gent. How, Child 1. _ 


Mliſs Nor. Or any Monfter, but the -moſt a. | 
moſt audacious of Mankind propoſe too, that I ſhou'd 
diſcover his odious Inclinations to your Ladyſhip, before 


the very Face of one who innocently loves him; Oh! 
I am paſt Patience — 1 think I do it bravely. 2 


Valle i in DET 

La: Cove. I am all Confaſion'! 4-2. 

Mrs. Con, [Afrde.] If this Girl's Paſſion is not all an 
Air; and his own Contrivance, then will 1 be bound to 
endure the Succeſs of it. f 

La. Gent. His Inclination ! and to me 1 and yet pro- 


ad To glory in ſuch ee 4 TH ſeems a Con- 
tradition. 
Miſs Nor. Or elſe; ſaid he, would e be balicy'd ; 


for having the idle Reputation of ing one, I am 


oblig'd that both ſhould know it, that ſhe I really love 


may ſee Pm wholly free from my former Paſſion.” 
Mrs. Con. This Lye muſt be his own, by the Extremi- 


tz of its Impudence. [Afae. 


La. Gent. But when he us'd my Name, Child, why 


were you not ſhock'd at firſt? Why did not you leave 


him to tell his idle Story to the World ? 


Mis * Oh * that was what betray'd. me 


into 


we ERS 


- g 3 * "AF : ; 
prog ap er : * Wc . 5 5 * 8 f 
* 2 2 : : 
— ON i * 


=” wn, wat 


+ a. 


* — — 
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jnto hearing him 2: For when he. gane ke ee 
no Names ; that he reſerv'd till laſt, till he. bad told me 
all, to clinch the Secret wit. 
La. Gent. But pray, Child, bows ad be begin it 75 
What was his Manner of firſt attempting you ? 
Mrs. Con. Her Ladyſhip grows a little inquiſiti 


ve, 


methinks. 7 ¶Afide. 


Miſs Not. Oh 1 with all the ſubtle Softneſs chat ever 
humble Love inſpir d: Then of a ſudden, rouſing 
from his Fear, he gave himſelf ſuch an animated Air - 
of Confidence, threw back his Wig, and cry*d.aloud, - 

But why ſhoud foe aſham'd or angry . | 

To be bv by me x7; 

Mrs. Con. What do you wink of his Modeſty now, 
Madam: „ e TA 

La. Gent. I am aman'd,” 7 nr aa" +2, 

Miſs Vot. Then he turn'd to me, refed me by: the: 
Hand, and, kneeling, begg'd my Friendſhip, and threw 
into my Lap ſuch untold Heaps of Gold, forc'd upon 


my Finger too a ſparkling Diamond, I thought muſt 


beggar him to purchaſe——— Bat when I heard him 
cloſe his impudent Story, with offering me a Letter to 


give your Ladyſhip, while Mrs. Conguęſt was by <m—__ 


I ſtarted up, and told him, Yes, my Lord, I'Il do your 
Errand, but without your Letter; in another Manner 
than your infamous Principles have propos'd it; my La- 
dy ſhall know your Paſſion, but know it as I do, to 
avoid, to loath, and ſcorn you for ſuch a villainous 
Thought. While I was ſaying this, I threw his filthy 


Gold upon the Floor, his Letter into the Fire, his Dia- 
mond out of the Window, and left him to gather em 


up, as he pleas'd, without expecting an Anſwer, + 
La. Gent. Sure] tis impoſſible: a Man ſhou'd wear a a 
Face, that cou'd ſo ſtedfaſtly belie his Heart. | 
Miſs Vor. So I was reſolv'd:to tell your Ladyſhip — 
Beſides, I thought it proper Mrs. Congueſt thou know 
his Brutality to her too. 
Mrs. Con. Oh! I am — oblig'd to you, my 


"'M iſs Net. 
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Miſs Nee, [Hide] Hah | how affedtedly indiferen 


the-yain _ 1s? 
La. G Dear, 1 at a loſs: how far to denke. 


© or do belied this Folly of him —— Pray adviſe me. 


1 75 o Mrs. Conqueſt, 
Mrs. Con. if your - Ladyſhip wou'd take my Opinion, 


I'd be entirely as; Pd neither doubt or believe any 


thing of the Matter, till 1 had it confirm'd from his 
own Behaviour. 

Miſs Nor. (e. ] I car't begy thin=——r-She ſhav't be 
I'll tell her the whole Truth of his ad- 
drefling to me; but I'll humble her.. | 

La. Gent. Now, you know, he was to be here 30 


other Company at Cards to-night; but if you'll do me 
the Favour to fit with me, Pl keep my Chamber, ſay 


Im indiſpos'd, and ſee no Wann! at all What 


tdhink you? 


Mrs. Con. I think ir it won't | be worth that Trouble, 
Madam. | 


" Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Madam, the G cls 37 


Lua. Gent. Is my Lord . thete? 


Serv. Yes, Madam. 270 Py +: 
La. Gent. What ſhall we do now 5 e co 
Mrs. Con. By all Means go and- receive” wan among 


the reſt, as you us'd to do, and take no Notice of any 


thing — wait u pou your Lad pltap 1 in two Mi- 
nutes. 1 

La. Gent. If you don't, 1 ſhall certainly — 15 my⸗ 6 
ſelf; L' come and fetch you. [Exit Lady Gentle. 
; Mrs. Con. As you pleaſe, Madam 1 have ob- 
ſerv'd a thoughtful Smile upon this Girls Face, that 
makes me fancy her Secret is but half out yet——If I 
gueſs right, Pll-c'en pique her little Pride till ſhe tells 


me, for | know the Chit does not care for me. ¶ Aſide. 


Miiſs Nor. Oh ! Mrs. Vanityss a little upon the hum- 
drum at 120 I ſee; * make ber ſob before I e 5 
4 . 5 wit 


* 
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Mrs. Congueft, you ſeem a liese een 
5 about this Matter; ; now, if I were you, I'd take - 
no Manner of Notice of it, he ſhou'd: net have the Pride 
to think *twas in his ee Sve me n s Un- 
eaſineſss. 

Mrs. Gam, My Dear, von vile me very well ; but, 
upon.my Word, I am not uneaſy. 


Miſs- Nor. Pooh ! that's fach a Joſt! as i [you aid 


not love my Lord George. 


Mrs, Con. Did he ever tell you K 
M.iſs Not. Tell me! : car : — But—one- ſees chat 
well enough. N | 

Mrs. Con. Why chen, 5 1 do tv him, Child, you 


.may depend upon't, it's only from * Aſſurances I have 


of his loving me only. 
_ Miſs Not. But fince you foe ins: the World 1 5 


in a little Time) how falſe theſe Aſſurances are, had 


not you better ſeem to leave him, than lie ander the 
Scandal of his leaving you ? 


Mrs. Con. No, Child ;-P11 fill keep up my Preten- : 
ſions, if it be only to binder other vain Creatures from 


coming into Hopes of him: For I know, were 1 once, 


to own myſelf diſengag'd, then every impertinent Co- 
quet in Towu wou'd be giving Airs to him. 

M.iſs. Nor. Was ever any thing ſo ſtupidly vain? [ fe. 7 
Lard ! Madam, you have a mighty Opinion of your 
Perfections ſure, to think it impoſſible a Man can be 


falſe to you: Some Women wou'd ha' been a- top of the i 


Houſe by this Time, if they had only heard of their 
Lover's common Civility to another You are 
ſtrangely happy ſure, when his owning a Paſſion to your 
Friend, before your Face, can't make you _ uneaſy; 8 
Heh bed! | 

Mrs, Con. Methinks, Chüd, my Want ant Jealouſy | 


Fo what you've ſad, gives you a little Uneafineſs — 


1 ſhou'd be loth to think his idle Way of Raillery: bad 
taught you to think of Love ſo ſoon! _ 

Mis Not. So ſoon! I ſuppoſe, Madam, if 1 bad * 
the F orwardneſs of your n s Inclination, I might 
Vor. II. | | | Produce. 
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dle 


= ing to throw Gold about the Room, 
* of the Window, and all that Stuff, my Honey, I am 


tion of thy own little Pride and Jealouſy, 
Eaſe of giving me Pain, from his ſupper — 


MP 1 


produce as good Proofs of Wannen, hs as you | 


can of his Conflancy to you. 


Mrs. Con So ! ſhe's flirr'd—I muſt have the reſt on't, 
# Afide.] His Paſſion to thee, Love! that were impoſſi- 
Have a Paſſion for any thing ſo incapable to 
conceive it — Why Love's a Thing you won't be fit 
to think of theſe two Vears. 

Miſs Vor. Not think of it! I'd have) you 8 Ma- 
dam, there are Men in the World that e me as fit 


for a Lover, as your Ladyſhip. 


Mrs. Con. So | now it's coming. 1 = ide. 
Miſs Not. And however unfit you think a me, Madam, 


I'd have you, next Time any Man's idle Raillery flat- 
ters you into a Paſſion for him, don't let me know it; I 
| ſay, don't let me know it, for fear my Unfitneſs thou 'd 


deceive your Vanity, by taking him Rom you Not 
think of it ! III ſhall live to fee you burſt with En- 


vy, Madam Do you obſerve me ? Burſt !-burſt !— 


Not think of it! 

Mrs. Con, Nay, now T am r Paſ. | 
fon, I dare ſwear, is real—He has certainly ſaid ſome 
Civil thing, before he was aware But for what you 
ſaid of him Jan now, to my Lady Gentle, my pretty 


One 
Miſs Nee. Pretty One ! Pray, Madam 6 


1 "Tho" Pm forry I can't ſay the ſame of your Ladyſhip. 


Mrs. Con. I ſay, all your late ſobbing, and pretend- 
Diamonds out. 


now confirm'd was all, from firft to laſt, the CY 11 
y to have 


me. 5 
Miss Nor. Ha, ba, ha! I am glad to fre your Va- 
mity ſo ſwell'd, Madam; but fince I find *tis your Diſ- 
eaſe, IIIl be your Friend for once, ànd work your Cure 
by burſting it. Know then, you have gueſs'd a Truth 
that has undone you: The Part I've acted of his pre- 
een Paſſion to * Was, as you _— _— a 
iction 


4 


2 
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5 Hidion tl and only. pla) d to give my Pride the Diyer. 


ſion of his owning to your Face, how little he regards 


vou. Bu now che fatal Face to Which you owe your 
Baie e wy Lady 0 Conti (that was my own In- 
vention) but mine; 


not her, nor you, but me, and me 
alone he loves ———» Theſe poor unfit Features have ſe- 
duc'd him from you And now let all the World 
(that ſees, how barbaroully your Vanity, or mine, has 


miſtaken idle Raill for Love) judge who's.moſt fir to 
think of it. 85 "ge 


8 [Exie. 
Mrs. Con. Now the M yſtery's anfolded—_—O 


this ſubtle Devil l how als has he. fool'd this for- 
ward Girl to his Aſfiſtance Well! there's ſomething 


in the barefac'd Excefs of his . that makes 


mile: Im loth to ſay he's impodent, | but he has an a 


” 4 * 7 


Quality etwill be worth my while not to ruſt bim « even 
hay Wk n == Oh Sir 5 


5 'F riendly Moral, hs 
ir. Br. 8⁰ o Child, how land Aﬀairs now ? any "Y 


PN act; 5 
Mrs. Can. Only a e ; Confirmation or two, Sir, 


f Therefore What 
we do muſt be done quickly Hare you Fonſder'd 
what J propos d, Sir? 


Sir Fr. In troth dhe d 19 Bat you have a 


"wild Spark to deal with, and for aught I know, his 


Pai 1 may be likelieſt to hold him. Only take 
this general Caution with you, that the Warm #1 of 
your, Underſtanding don't carry you into any. Action, 


that the Diferetion. of your Sex can't anſwer. 


— Con. Fear not, ir, 1 know 15 Man, and know 
myſelf, 


ir Fr. Then | here” s your Letter writs and feal'd 3s 


you directed. 


Mrs, Con. And Kon comes. my Lady; will be now 
a fit Occaſion to make uſe of it. 
"> Fr. FU . you then. 

K M 2 £ 0 | : Mrs. Con. 
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Mrs. Con. Wen 1 Gat one with her, Sir, 1 wou 
- a you 327 6 1 4 5 
e ee oi N = chender 
| Ls ha ets. 1 e Fees ndly, 


3 Fa 
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Ei, 1 Vid Gentle. e 1 938 
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"WY Gent. 'Oh Child, m glad 1 have OREN you. 
Mrs. Con. What's the Matter, Madam? 
1 Gent, I think 1 was never more Ha in my | 
poet 
Mrs. Con. Any thing from my Tt Georg 7 


La. Gent. Ves e chat makes 2 e hu 
der at the Thougt. | 
Mrs. Cen, Bleſs me? tl alt, 


La, Gent. Something "y 85 inſolent in the beer. 
reſpectfulpeſs of his Behaviour, ſuch an affected Awe 
when he but ſpeaks to me, ſomething that ſnewi within 

his Heart ſo vain, ſo, arrogant an Hope ! it more pro- 
vokes me than all the id "Folhes of a barefac'd 
| Impudence : And ſince I find he ſecretly preſumes up- 
on my knowing his odious Secret) *twill be therefore 
but equal Juſtice to myſelf and you, to cruſh his idle 
Hopes at once: For not to check, is to encourage em: 
And when once a Woman's known to be follow'd, let 
her Virtue be never ſo fam'd, or fortified, the' go 
natur'd Town always concludes the Lover ſucceſs Ws” 

Mrs. Con. You did not ſeem to underſtand wy Beha- 
viour. 

La. Gent. I can't tell whether bs PRE 'me, or 
no; but I cou'd not help ſaying. in a very grave Man- 
ner, that whatever Strait I put myſelf to, his thouſand 
Pounds ſhou'd certainly be paid him next © Week. 

Mrs. Con. And how did he take it? 

La. Gent. Oh ! he is not to be put out of Sende 
nance, that 1 ſee, for he prefs'd me with a World of 
eaſy Civility, not to give myſelf the leaſt Concern ; for 
if I pleas'd, he wou'd immediately give me a very fair 
Chance to pay him, without ever drawing a Line 9 9 8 it. 

Mrs. Gon. A fair Chance What was it? 

| inal . 1 Gent, 
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EY” en Why he offer'd me indeed at Picquet ſach, 
| RY as I am ſure he 1 is not able to give me; for Count 
Tailly, Who ſtood by, thought it ſo conſiderable an Ad- 
vantage, that he begg d he might go * Halves, or 
what Part of the Money I pleas'd. 
Mrs. Con. Well ſaid, Count This may come to 
ſomething She muſt play with him for poſitive- 
| ly there's no other Way. of ſeeing a quick End of his 
* Hopes, or my .] . 
La. Cent. The Extrayagance of his Offer 1 confeſs. 
' ſarpriz'd y me; ſo Loply told him, Td conſider « on't, and 
. came to you for Advice. | 
Mrs. Con. Then certainly, Madam, wks Wa at Ws 
Word; and ſince you know his diſhoneſt End, in offer- 
. ing Tock an Advantage, &en make uſe on t, and let his 


is = „ Os n 
3 3 . 
: * 


* Baſeneſs puniſh elle LEP bn 

ws | he # Gent. 15 ow! „ 

8 | Bares, f. 5 50 Look e chggheſ Way to Aippoine! bis 
4 Hopes, is rſt to raiſe m 80 to him this Mi- 
ic + nute Call for Cards and put on all the Co- 


quet Airs imaginable: Smile at his Reſpect, and glance 


te | bim out of his affected Modeſty. By this Means you, 
gh will certainly encourage his Vanity, not only to the 
as Gallagtry of letting yon win your Money again, but 
8. more 7 probably, of loſing | his own to your... 

. Lua. Cent. I vow you tempt me ſtrangely —1 boggle 
"Y ot nothing. but thoſe Airs yon ok, of, I hall do it ſo. 


Mrs. 9 7 7 F: 5 Warrant you, walt to Nature 3; 3 
it's nothing, one cannot ſet one's Hair in a Glaſs with- 
4 out em If i it were not a ſure Card, you can't think 
1 I'd adviſe you to play it, for my own Sake. 

La. Gent. That, indeed, leaves me nothing to ſay — 
_ Well, upon your Encouragement, I. will venture, and 
of NC the very Moment I get home the Sum I am out to him, 
or PU throw. up my Cards, and e tell him, 1 HOW 
when 'tis Time to give over. bogs 
® 5 Mrs. Con. Admirable !. 
. e 33 and econ leert think Lowe him 
wt; 1 M3 ; the 
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the Regard of declaring it myſelf, PII go dow 


Morning, 'Child as . e . 
ear . 


| you before you go. 


wen, there tb g goes — tte wilt come off Teant 
tell. The good. Woman, I dare ſweaf, is truly ipno- 
cent in her 


he's ſtout, alas! we know ſhe's merciful, a 


# one, and. figh. 


11S. 


N% 


into 
Sufſex to-morrow Morning, 1255 leave JOU,” if you think 
fit, to tell him the Occaſion. | 
Mrs. Con. No, Madam, to let vohr 1 os r 
think every thing is entirely ſafe under your Dilrerion, 
as my own, I am reſolv d to ö benen Mo- 5 
ment. | 


La. Cent. What do you nr LEY 
Mrs. Cen. I have ..receiv'd a Letter hee Nook my 


6 Brother Sir John, my Twin Brother, Madam, whom, 

I have not ſeen thefe nine Years ; $44 arrived but laſt 
Night from 7:a/y, to take Poſſeffion of his Eſtate; he's 

now at his Houſe in Z/ex,' and a little indifpos'd after 


His Voyage, he has ſent his Coach, and begs, if Pont 


ble. F ould be with him to-night. 


La. Gent. 'To-night ! eee 1 05 quiron yo 


I. 9 


Mrs. Con. 


Moon ſhines, We ROT deer a Fg than 
break it, 


La. Gent. wal, Dear, tao os be per- 
ſuaded, 1 wiſh you 2 got Moonee ſhall ee 


ents Büfineſd Wich Sir 
x your Lady ſhip. 1 
Exit Lady « 


Mrs. Cor. I have juſt a N 
Friendly, and- then, PI wait up 


Tmtle. 


ntentions, but good Looking after, I fancy, 
can. do her no Injury: For Virtue, tho” ſhes of 4 no- 
ble Spirit, and à great Conqueror, tis tue; 3 Ye 


fl; Hymilit and, Nature Eneel Kobulers to be ok 

5 Pete they look ſo jtifaf, ſpeak in duch à gen eh 
1 Jha Griefs with ſuch Sub | ; that « 

cruel Virtue lofes all its Any er for Com on | 

Compaſſion kindles Hope, Hope arms, Aﬀarance, and 

then .. tho' Virtue may have” kee, oh, to 

dire a ſtout Knock. with her Hee, for fomebody to ore 


] 
- EE 
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— I ſay, if ſomebody ſhou d come in 
*twou'd be ungrateful in any Woman alive not to allow, 


that good Attendance l N her Virtue 
i conſiderable Service. Ln. 


eee 


Its g ACT * 


The 8 | E N E continues. 4 
"Enter Lord George, and Miſe Notable. 


ik Not. O when: I. found that wou'd not take 


down ber Vanity, I e'en told her the 


whole Truth of the Matter, that it was not my Lady 
Gentle, but her humble Servant was her Rival. 


Id. Geo, Well faid !: What- did Ms. Cangueſt ſay up- 
on that ? 
| Miſs Nas. She did not ſay much, but che poor Soul's 
gone out of Town upon't. 

Ld. Gzo. Out of Town at this Time of Night! 1 
What do you mean? 

Miſs Nez. Juſt as I ſay, Sir _Her Heather it ſeems, 
is come from Travel, ſo the Fulneſs of her Stomach 


laid hold on that Occaſion, and ſhe pretends ſhe's me. 


to meet him Now. what I expect from you is 
ſiace I ſee nothing but Demonſtration will heartily e 


ble her Ladyſhip, you ſhall confeſs all T told her of your 


addreſſing to me, under your own Hand, in a Billet 


to me, which Þll incloſe in a ſtinging Letter from my- 


ſelf to her, and ſend it immediately. 
Ld. God: So; ſo, I am like to — + RES, into a fine 


Buſineſs here: The . o ſo far neither: 
The Child has a ſtrange Vn in. her Cood- natur 


| [Afide, 
Miſs Not. You. pauſe upan't—— . . 
Ld. Gee. Well, ie, to let you ſee I ſcorn to 
ans more than TU 21 to, do ou draw up the Let- 
| 4 ER... 
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ter to your Mind, Ill copy it, and—and—and—and 
put the Change upon you. = [fades 
Miss Nee. Ay, now Fol ſay ſomething ; ; ru about it 
r i ; 
Id. l Do ſo, rn ſtay here ll you has one 3 it. 
[Exit Mi/s Notable. ' 
| Who ſays I am not a provident Loves ? For now by that 
Time my Harveſt of Lady Gentle is over, the early 
Inclination I have ſown in this Girl will be juſt ripe and 
ready forthe Sickle . A true Woman's Man ſhould 
breed his Miſtreſſes, as an old What-d'ye-call-um does 
young Girls in a Play-houſe, one under another, that 
he may have always ſomething fit for the Deſire of ſe- 
veral Perſons of Quality — But here comes my Lady 
Gentle Ai ae ſtand faſt, and don't let the 


inſolent Awe of a fine Woman' 3 Virtue. look thee out 
of Countenance. . 


- 
" 2 . 


Enter 2. Gente. 


La. Cent. Come, come, my Lord, where 40 you- 
run ? the Cards, wait for you. 

Ld. Geo. I did not know your Ladyſhip had gerd 
by go me the Honour. of accepting che Match 3 propos d 


1% Gent. Oh. your Servant, grave- 851 you have 
a + Wind to be off on't; I ſuppoſe——— but as mere a 
Country Girl as you think me, you'll find T am enough 
in the Mode not to refuſe a good Offer, whether TIF 
ſerve it or no. 

Id. Geo: Coquet, by all: that's lovely. [Afte. EY 
muſt confeſs, Madam, I ſhould be glad to ſee your La- 
dyſhip a little better reconcil'd to the Diverſions 1 in Fa- 
ſhion. | 
\ La. Gent. And if T his any Skil! in Faces, kat 
ever ſolemn Airs vou give yourſelf, nobody is more a 
private Friend to em than your Lordſhip. 

Ld. Geo. I can't diſown a ſecret Tenderneſs for every 
thing that ought to move the Heart, but Reputation 
mou d be always ſacred: And he that does not 1 

. ſome. 


nn 


: | ſome care of his own, can never ap be _ truſt- 
ed with other Peoples: For. were a Woman f Cun- 
dition generouſly to make that Truſt, what Conſequence 
upon Earth cou d be more terrible to her, chan the Fal- 
IV or Bafeneſs of her Lover's expoſing the Secret? - 

La. Gent. Very modiſh Morals, upon my Word ; ſo 
khat a prudent Regard to her Reputation is all the Vir=s 
tue you think a Woman has Occaſion for — Fie, fie, 

II bear, my Lord, I took you for quite another Man. 

Ld. Geo. I never was deceiv d in your Ladyſhip, for 

f always, took you for 2 W ma ſe: the firſt Unilerliands, 


e 5 Are not you a . Ses Hobs can- 
you have the Aſſurance to think any Woman that knows. 
you, will be commonly civil to you? 
Ld. Geo. I do think the moſt e ching a Man 
can offer to a Woman, is to aſk the leaſt Favour of her 
Fs he has done ſomething to deſerve it; and fo, if 
ydu pleaſe, Madam, we'll een fit down to Picquet, and: | 
make an End of our Argument afterwards, -» 
La. Gent. [Afede.)} How blind is Vanity ? that a 
Wretch can't ſee I fool him all this while? —— Well, 
my Lord, for once 1 won't baulk your ae. © 


Euter Sin Friendly. 


Ty Come, Sir Fare ex Lord: and I are going toPicquerz 
7 7 you a mind to look on a little? ä 
ir Fr, Troth, Madam, I have often 3 on, add 
7 ws as aften. wondered, to ſe& two very good Friends 
1 fit, fairly down, and in cl Blood, agree to with, one 
y another heartily inconvenienc'd in their Fortune. 
q Id. Gee, Oh fie! Nagl driving thie Coaſe- 
8 © quence too far. f 
Sire, Nota ot And 'tis anazing; that ſo ma- 
+ good Families ſhou'd daily encourage a Diverſions + 
; - whoſe utmoſt Pleaſure is founded upon Avarice and 111- 
nature; for thoſe, are ry hs ths. AT Tengen of 
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14. ce — vnn 1 1 X ent. 
Exit. 
La. Gent. L don't know; Play i is a Diverſion that al. | 
ways keeps the Spirits awake, methinks, whether one 
wins or loſes.. : : 
Sir Fr. J have very little to ſay again 1 nipltrgts 
Uſe of it but we grow ſerious——Prays Madam, 
is my Lady V-. e in the next Room ?- 


La. Gent. I left her Aare ig was e piciog:;h for you 
8 hew. 7 Bin 


5 Eu- Lady Wwonglove. Þ | 


Val, Madam ! What are the ey doing within 7 
La. Wrong There's like to be no Bank, | Kd, 
are all broke. into Ombre and Piequet: 
La. Gent. Your Ladyſhip is not for Play then . 
La. Wrong. Not yet, Madam; I a Word * 
two with Sir TRA} nn : end _ 9 o 
15 S 10 5 1 25 


a a Seen. 


1 


- # 


it q 
22 
1 
EY 
T2. 
19 
* 


"ow he enquires for ie jou Lao ip. er dir Tem 
Meral. 98 10 


La. Gene. Sir Tin * What a- Miſtake pack Mrs: 
Congueſt made now ? She went but an Jour ago. tO 


- Sir Fr. will your Zadyfflip give me La ee to vst on 
durſelf that Trou- 


him 5 
La. Gent. If you pleaſe to give : | 
ne. Sir Friendy. Fray defire him to walk in. 
* Sir Friendly. 
Is. my Lord — come, Madam > - | 
i Wrong. He ſaid he would be here; bet you mult 
not . pgs the more for Oy 


La. Gente 


, 
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« La, Gent. He does not much ſtand upon Forms, in- 
_ but he's extremely. good-humour'd when one has 
im. tant ol f 

_ oa Anon. Ho can Pe ople taſte Good humour, 
where there's no Prineiple ? 

La. Gent. And what dull Company would: the ride 

_ eſt Principle be without Good- humour? 


WI ithout *em. 


| La. Hrg. And yet the beſt Temper's but. a Cheat 1 


In n E nin hen Min indeed. hat badge > 


ond a Fault; but there are ſome, that tis. always a Wo- 
man's Intereſt to overlook in a Huſpband: Our Frowns 
| may govern Lovers, but Huſbands muſt be ſmil'd on. 
La. Wrong. Fe ede the Man that muſt 90 
fatter'd.ta bej Juſt. 
La. Gent. Alas | 1 the Price is very little, and let me 
un pus Madam, the Man that's juſt, is not to be de- 
ſpis bays 
La. Wrong. He: that lives in a -profelyd Contempt " 
Obligations, ean neee tis . 0 f- 
leaſe em; you Il ſhortly ſee me ay. a | 
La. Gent, I hall ever wiſh: you 8 


Enter Sir Friendly, with ,. Conquett, in Mar's 
Habit. 

Sir Er This, Sir, . (The ales 
La. Gents You are welcome into England, Site. 


| nia Lond Gnonge, 20h oing Me. Cn 
Sir Friendly. 4 


Mrs. Cor. I hapeiyour Ladyſhip W my un- 
ſeaſonable Viſit, but I rather choſe to be troubleſome, 
_ than ſlow. in the Acknowledgments I owe your Lady- 
ip for the many Favours to my Siſter. 9 TO 
La. Gent. Mrs. Congneſt and her Friends are always 
np ——— My * . prays knows 

Sir En. 
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Bir Fr. My Lord George, and Sir Jahn, will you give 
me Leave to recommend a Friendſhip between you? 
IId. Geo. Sir, I hall be proud to embrace it. 
Mrs. Cor. Twill be a Charity in a Man of your Land- 
ſhip! s Figure to give a raw oe . a little Coun- 
tenance at his firſt Arrival. | 
Id. Geo. Your Appearance, Sir, 15 am 1 W511 
never want a Friendſhip among the Men of Oy or 
the Ladies. © 
Sir Fr. This young Lady, Sir Jon, is | a near Rela- 
r of mine; and if you have not left your Heart 
abroad, will Wa it here as far as e er a wen ene 
Baue! of em all. 
Mrs. Con. If the Lady 8 ee were . to 
7 her Beauty, *twou'd be diſpos'd of this Minute. 5 
Ld. Geo. Faith he's a pretty Fellow, 
Miſs Not. A ſweet Creature! + [de 
La, Wrong. He's extremely like his Siſter. e 
La. Gent. The very Image of her 
Mrs. Con. We were both made at the fame: Time; 
Ladies : I only wiſhſhe had been born to Breeches too: 
For I fancy that wild Humour of We 8 diſmally put 
| to t under the Confinement of Petticoats. 
Taay Wronglove goes 10 Sir F riendly. 
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Mrs. Con. To tell yqu the Truth, my Lord, T find 
myſelf a little too ſharp ſet for a formal Gallantry; 1 
have had a tedious Voyage, and would be glad of a 
ſmall Recommendation to 1 wan b gene, Fa- 
Vour. 

LA. Geo; Faith Im a "7 out of Gentewewin 
myſelf at preſent : But if your Occaſions. are not very 
Fs; PI put 25 out boy a Aren 9 


2 Ts Gene. I find; Sir-Fohn, you are Twins i in your 

| if Good -humour, as well as your Perſons. 

1 Mrs. Con, We always took a Liberty with one ano- F 
F ti | ther, Madam, tho' I believe the Girl may be honeſt at 
1 the Bottom. 

1 Ld. Geo. Methinks yo loſe. Tine with the young 
li Lady, Sir Fohn.' [Alde. 

by 


be Wriez's RESENTMENT. 2 = 
| Pic carry you behind the Scenes, and there are Ladies of 
all Sorts, Coquets, Prudes, and Virgins: (they 15 ſo- 
rious and comical, vocal and inſtrumental. : 
Mrs. Con. We ſhall find a Time, my Lord. 
Miſs Noe. I muſt have a Friendſſiip with —.— chats 
Poſs. Let me ſee ay, that will do it. What a 
dear Pleaſure it is, be in what Company ane- will, to have 


all the young Fellows particular? [Afide; _ 
- Mrs. Con. [To La. Gent.] I am had; Mee we 


interrupt the Piverſion of the good Company; 54 Theard : 
Cards call'd for as we came in; 5 

La. Gent. If you pleaſe then, s. Fobn, well 42 
into the next Room my Lady Wronglove, we'll ex. 
your you. [Exeunt all but Lady Wronglove and Sir Fr. 

La. Hrong. I'll wait upon your Ladyſhi p. 

Sir Fr. I am ſorry, Madam, to find the Miſunder- 
ſtanding earried to ſuch Extremitie. E 
La. #; rong After 1 e tis impoſiible to live 
with him. 

Sir Fr. And TI you in your ine Thoughts e' er 
weld the miſerable Conſequence of parting? ß 
La. Wrong. Twill ſhew' the World, atleaſt, I am 
not like the World ; _ but ſcorn on any Terms to endure 
the Man that wrongs me. Since too he ſtill perſiſts in 
his Defiance of my. Laaer. what Remedy on Earth 5 
have I but parting ? 5 
Sir Fr. Is there no Cure for Wounds but bleeding | 
dead? —— Yeu'll ſay he has wrong'd | you. Grant : 
it — that Wrong has been ONO Paniſt dei * Rn 
ſevere Reſentment: 

La. Wrong. But ftill it i not eur d the Wrong. 4 

Sir Fr, Then certainly *twas wrong to uſe it. 

La. Mrang. Pve been reduc'd to uſe it: Nor cou'd 1 
bear the looſe, malicious Fleerings of the a N 
out a juſt Reſentment upon him. 125 
Sir Fr. Nor wou'd I have yo bear it — 103 
but diſappoint their empty faſhionable Malice, doſe up 
this unprofitable Breach, tis ſtill within your Power, 
and fix him yet more firmly vo 6 

La. * Alas, dn ee late : We have agreed 

on 
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imuade me; hut were it poſſible my: flatter 


but never redreſs em. : 
| for once, and be affur d, as of my Honeſty, Pll make 


er Nature fiend 


: 


— 
_ 
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| on other Terms: He too, ure is wil 


ing we ſhov'd 


| LY” Fr. Dain: that Thought > Vie come, there's 

yet a gentler Cure, cou'd yon ſuppreſs your Femper to 

£9 through it: This raſh and fruitleſs ſtruggling with 2 
roken Limb gives you but more outrageous Pain, in- 


| flames the Wuund, and: brings. your very Life of Peace 


in Danger: Think what a Conqueſt it wouꝰd 
be, even in the Face of the cenſorious and infulting 
World, to tame this Wanderer, whoſe frail Inconſtan- 
ey has ſought a vain and falſe: Belief abroad: To lure 


dim home with ſoft Affection, to lull him into Bluſhes, 


Peace, and envied Happineſa: One Word, one tender 


Look: ſecures-your Triumph: : Is there no Virtue, think 
you, in Remiſſion? Funn re in the Reproach 


of patient Love? 
La. Wrong. I e Friendſbip wou'd per. 


flatter'd Hopes 2 
loſe the Memory of my Wrongs for ever Say I 


cCbs'd this Moment buſh my Woman's Pride to all . 


Tenderneſs of ſoft AdeRtion, could: figh, could: 

and yearn for Reconeilement ! Where could a Wret 
unheeded in her Wrongs like me, find ſhelter ? Where 
is the friendly Boſom wou d receive me? How | can 


kope for Comfurt. from that Breaſt, chat now I fear is 
hardened to my Undoing? 


_ Sir Fr. Cherifh that g Thought, * all may 
yet. be well. Oh! there's. a meritable Goodneſs; in 

thoſe Fears that cannot fail to conquer. Do not ſup- 
poſe, I can be partial to his Errors, and not a Friend to 
your. Complaints. Reſentment can but at beſt revenge, 
em with a Friend 


no diſhonourable:Peace. 
La. Mrong. I don't doubt of yodr fincere Endeavours. 


But who can anſwer for another's Morals? Think how 


much more miſerable you make me, thou'd he inſult up- 
Sir Fr. By that rs. you-truſt in, I know him of 
Fn and dender; 8. _ 


— 


of 


oly 


irn Wirz's Never, 


to oppellses, obſlinately cool; to ger 8 58 „ ſubmiſ⸗ 


fve as a Lover. 7 0 
La. Wrong. Do what you will with me. . 
[Sit Jes em 
Sir Fr. He comes! be comforied? wa, en 
a 1 „ 


Enter Lord Vihonghae.. f F . 


My. Lord, 15 grieve to ſee yowhere an this Occaſion. 7 
I'm not myſelf tranſported at it, Sig 


1 Iy Ft eee my Summons... 


Sir Fr. How eaſily we pay Obedience to our Wiſhes ! ! 
Was it well done, my Lo Look, to work the Weakneſs of 
a Woman to aſk for what you knew was her Undoin FX 
A Mind, which your Unkindneſs had diſtemper'd, 
ſerv'd a tenderer Care, than 1 it a Corrofive for 
a Cordial. Your Jud cow'd. not but foreſee, the 
Reſolution. of a. Lare c ate: muſt ſtagger in the 
Shock of Separation. 

Ld. Wrong. Ha! (om Wronglove 3 

dir Fr. Loole there; and while theſe-ſoft'ni ning Tears 
PR ou, think on the long-watch'd, reſtleſs Hours, 


the already has endur d from your Miſdoing. Nor could 


you blame her, if in the torturing Pain ſlie thought her 
only Help was cutting off the infected Limb: But you! 
you to hold the horrid: Knife prepar'd, while your bard 
Heart was conſcious of a gentler Cure, was s Cruelty be- 
yond a humane Nature. 

Ld. Wrong. Miſtake me not: en theſe Rex 
proaches, to be juſt. I never ſought this Separation, 
never wiſh'd it; and when it can be prov'd unkind in 
me to accept it, my Ruin ſhou'd as ſoon. be welcome. 


And tho? e wap my Negligence of Temper may have. 
| ſtood the Frowns of Love unmoy'd, yet I can find no 


Guard within, that can ſupport me againſt its Tears. 


LS Lady Wronglove. 


Sir Fr. Now, my Lord, you are indeed a Man. 
IA. Hag. Welcome or not, T muſt not ſee you 


thus, 
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us, Madam, without an oſſer d d Hand to wiſe Hou. 
| What i is difturbs you? 

La. Wrong. Nothing, 2 KA | 

Ld. Wrong. If I can' never more. ene ke be 
Recep tion-of a Lover, give me at leaſt the honeſt Free- 
dom of a Friend's Concern, to wiſh you 3 to ſearch 
your inmoſt Griefs and ſhare 'em. 
La. Wrong. I cannot ſpeak to you. 
Sir Fr. My Lord, that tender Silence tells you all 
BD Mrong. Too much indeed for Senſe * Shame 

to bear. Now, I ſhou'd blufh ever to have deſery'd 
theſe juſt reproachful Tears; but when I think they 
ſpring from the diſſolving Rock of fecret Love, I tri- 
umph in the Thought; and in this wild Irruption of 
D Joy, my parching Heart 7 drink the * 
Dew. 
La. Wrong. What means 1 ſoft Effafon in my 
Breaſt | an aching Tenderneſs ne'er felt before! 
Id. Wrong. I cannot bear that melting Elo nce L of 
| yes! Yet nearer, cloſer to my Heart, guns ve for 
ever there ——- Thus blending our diſſolving Souls in 
dumb unutterable Softneſs. 

Sir Fr. Age has not yet ſo Hare me, RY ER I 
ſee a T enderneſs in Virtue $ Eye, my Heart will kalen, 
and it's Springs will flow, © © © 

La. Wrong Pity this new Confafidn df. my Woman s. 
. that wou'd (but knows! not how to) make Re- 
turns for this Endearment; that fears, yet wiſhes, that 
burns and bluſhes, with my Sex's Shame in yielding' — 
Can you forgive, my Lord, the late uncurb'd Expreſ- 
fions of a diforder'd M ind ? But think they were 
| my Paſſion' $ Fault, and pardon dem. * 4 

Ld. Wrong. O never E never let. us think we if. 
agreed! ſince our fic Love is bear, for Ever be its 
__ Cauſe forgotten, and remov d. GET» 
29 . Wrong. But let the kind Phyk-ian has feftord us, 
be for ever in our Thanks remember d. Had not his 
tender Care obſerv d the Criſis of my diſtemper' d Mind, 
how OE bad 1 e on a vretcbed Being r 


5 ey abs * * . 


715 3% 


— "iy 
& » 


| * nr ; 


- Miſs'Net. Why not ? If I have any Senſe, "fs natu- 
ral to have our firſt Views of Happineſs from Eove. 


here” s my Uncle—pat it up. 


| more. | a e Notables | 


Sir F. r. Pray e 3 
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Id. Wrong. This was indeed beyond! a Friend — a 
Father's Care. 
Sir Fr. My Lord, when I have done, your Hank: 
Peace has over-paid : I knew you both had Virtue, and 
was too far concern'd indeed to ſee em loſt in Paſſion. * 

| Id. Wrong. If Heaven wou'd mark our Bounds of 
Happineſs below, or human Wiſdom were allow'd'ta 
chuſe from Virtueꝰs largeſt Store; ; in . like ours, the 
needleſs Search wou'd ent. ' 

Sir Fr. In ſuch ſoft: Wives. 1 $:6h4 "0 

La. Wrong: —— Sokind a Huſband. 

Ld. V. Tg ——Such a F riend. | 


| Enter Mrs. Conqueſt, and 1 5 Notable, 


| Mrs. Con: Pm all Pits ho all Rapture, Madam! 
Ist poſſible ſo fair, and voufig a Creature, can have ſo 
Juſt, ſo exquiſite a Senſe of Love. | 22 


Mrs. Con. My little Soul, you charm me? Vou have 
2 4 Mind to pique Lord George, you ſay. 
Miſs Nor. To a Rapidity ! —Yet, methinks, not ſo 
es upon my own Account as yours; for his diſho« 
nourable Uſage, as 1 told you, of your Siſter. And to 
convince yon of my Friendſhip— there's his own Hand 
to accuſe him of it: — Read it Hold 1 hold! — 


Mrs. Con. Can't I ſteal into your Ram by and de! DE 
_ Miſs Nor. With al wy oat" Then I'll tell you 5; 


Enter Sir Friendly. „ 15 1 

Shs Fr. So, Child! you are 3 Way, 1 ſee! : 
What have you got in your Hand there? | 
| Mrs. Con. Why, young Madam tells me tis PALE 
thing under my Lord Gearge's Hand, that will convince: 
me. of his abuſing my Siſter me. 


2 


1 | 


- 
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* Con. L Raad] To Mrs. Congusſi. 
K. wr) ta make any Stay in he Coat Neill 
obiging 


to return the Lampeon you. flale from me, 

2 ae. e only Copy from the: Face of this Globe to 

„ At. $501 7s to ; bad for Malice or Money. I 

am, dear Madam, with all que Extremity, moſt 
Oo »  Invincibly yours, MH be LT. 


A very tender Epiſtle truly. e $7,286; 
Sir Fr. *Tis like the reſt of him. : 
Mrs. Con. I'm glad to find, however, boo ha Good. 
humour enough not to let the little Malice of that Chit 
fool him, to affront. me; which 1 find ſhe has been 
heartily driving at. 58 
| him. Fr. In troth, it ſhews fome "Senſe of Honour i in 
Mis. Con: e Sir, he does: not wary it 
ron an honourable Occaſion. 
Sir Fr. And*twou'd be hardindeed, not to make ſome 
Allowances for Youth. - | 
4 ow Can. But if Lam not even with her young La- 
81. Fr. I'm glad you have o innocent a Revenge i in 
; een Hands; ; purſue your Addreſſes to her: To make 
etry a little eee will do her no Harm. 
Welt! b 380454 go Affairs within ? Hows my Lady Gow 
ale like to come off with his Lordſhip at Play? 
Mrs. Con. Juſt as I expected: I left her in the laſt 
Game of loſing about double the Sum ſhe - owes him. 
an Fellow, the Count, is certainly his Confederate ! 
"4 pra} nh g her Halves, is only a Pretence to look on, 
br By private Signs, ta tell my Lord My Card in 
er Hand. 
3 Fr. Not unlikely: What's to be done next J 
s. Con. Only, Sir, do you engage the Company 
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In ii next Room; be e Belk. - Elaake 1 -chey 
| | have done © 0. heard the: Table move: ae 
| = > . "The 


* 5 5 


Te: Wirrs Rszurunxr. | 


the SCENE o 3 


Zz 2 5 — 7 


* 


George and Lady E entle riſing N 4 | 


» 20 & * Pg 


Id. 7. Hare we je Madam 5 
La. Gent. Thave, my Lord, and I think ener 
pleaſes tell that. Intolerable Fortune! 


Throws down Mone 
Id. Gee. The Count gone! 92 10 9 


La. Gent. Oh yes, my Lord ! r he had not Patience. | 


you ſee—He ran away when. the Gams Was ſcarce up. 
Ld. Geo. This Bill is his then. 
La. Gent. It was; but it's yours now, 1 ſuppoſe... 
Ld; Geo. Here's forty Pounds, Madam. 
La. Gent. There's a hundred and ſixty. [Giver e Bil: 1 
What do I owe you now, my Lord? 


Ld. Geo: Forty; — 4 hundred and bey! es um | 
—juſt one thouſand Pounds, | Madam. © 
| and a thouſand Pounds : 


La. Gert. Very „well! 
more borrow'd this Morning t 1 all ads away ! — 


food! board away! IFrerting. 


Ld. Ges. Oh! does it bite? 


La, Gent. Oh Wretch ! Weich! 1 ilcrable forſaken 5 


Wretch! — Ay do! think! think! and ſigh upon the 


| Can what thou'ſb done! the Ruin ! Ruin 


the. ſure Ruin that's before thee! 


Ld. Geo, Suppoſe, Madam, you try y your Fortune at 
ſome other Game. 


La. Gent, Talk not of Play—for I bare done with it 


for ever. 
Ld. Geo. I can't ſee you under this. Confuſion at your 


Il!-forrune, . Madam, without offering all within mY 


Power to make you eaſy. 
Ua. Gent. My. Lord, Jcan't be eaſy under an Obli- 


gation, which I have no Praſpect of returning. Ry 


Lg. Ges. Come, come + you're. not ſe poor, as your 


hard Fears wou'd make yu. There are a thouſand 


Takes in your Power to grant, that you. wou'd never 
vet a Heart lef ſe e of your Concern. than 
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ö juſt Will to a 


I Go thouſand Pounds is not ſo eafily. Tipe out of; 


4 The. Lavy' s Lasr. Stake 5 5 . 


mine, wou' d Lows "beyond a ten- fold Value of your 
Loſſes. 7 | | pon 7 N 
La. Gents: ra. poor in S *. 5 flo © and £ 
wer for its Milſcarriages. On thi; my 

Lord, you may depend: TI — my atmoſt to be 


. Juſt to you. ED 


"Ld. Gee. Alas! you do not hey the Plenty Nature 


has endow'd you with. There's not a tender Sigh that 


Reaves that lovely Boſom, | but might, if given in ſoft 


Compaſſipn to a Lover's Pain, releaſe you of che Indies, 
bad 385 loſt em. Can you fuppoſe, t Kar 


fordid Avarice 
alone, has puſh'd'my 'Fortake to this Height? Was the. 
poor Lucre of a little Pelf, worth all this wild Extrava- 
ance of Hazard IJ have run ? —— Give me at leaſt a 
iew more generous, tho? leſs ſucceſsful ; and think, 
that all Pve done was, in your 8 Need, to 5 | 


| myſelf your firmeſt Friend. "C74 116 


La. Gent. My Lord, tw ou now ve Aﬀe&ation 15 
to underſtand you. But I'm concern 'd, that you ſhou'd 
think, that Fortune ever, &6y'd reduce me to ſtand the 
Hearing of a diſhonourable Thought from any Man; 
or, if [ cou'd be won to Folly, at leaft I wou'd make a 
Gift, and not a Bargain of my Heart: Therefore if the 
worſt. muſt be, II own the Sum, and Sir Millan ſhall 


pay it on Demand. 


T4. Geb. [Afide.] Shall he r 1 Know what will be 


come of your Ladyſhip = You, may flounce, and run 


away with my Line, if you pleaſe ; but you will find at 


. End of it a lovely bearded Hook, that will ftrange- 


y perſuade you to come back again- 


A Debt of 


La. Gent. Now, my Lord, if, after all I've ſaid, you 6 
have Honour enough to do a handſome thing, and not 


| let him know of it. 


Id. Geo: Oh! do you feel i Tt Madam Ev ge. 
La. Gent. Tis but being a better Houſewife in Pins; 
ard if a hundred Pounds a Quarter of that will fatisfy 
you, till the whole's paid, you may depend upon't : 


A little more Prudence, and A Winter or two in the 
| Eountry, will ſoon recover it. 28911 7 


1 : 14, Geo. 


7 


-_ 
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34 cet Preſs me not with ſo unkind a Thought. 2 

"To drive you from the Town, ere you have ſcarce fun 
through half the Dienen of it, en he: -barbarous. 

* We „„ 

* L Gent. Wou'd I bad never "ſeen it „ 

8 Id. Geo. Since I ſee, Madam, how much you Seal 
an Obligation to me, ſay, I cou'd-find the Means to 
free you of this Debt, without my obliging you ; nay, 
without a Poſſibility of your: 1 more: 1 wou'd even 
eee relieve eng) 1:2 

La. Gent. That SA Propofal I can't comprehend, x my 
Ln 53.2161 
Ld. Geo. ll ! it more engaging yet: For give 
ben a Promiſe you'll weigh the Offer in one Moment's 
Thought before you anſwer to it; and in return, by all 
my Heart's laſt bleeding Hopes, I ſwear, that even 
your Refuſal then ſhall ſilence _ offenſive Love, and | 
1 its Lips for eve. | — 
La. Gent. I think, my Lord, on that Condition, I 
may hear ou. 9 
Ld. Geo. Thus thaw I offer—PIl ally to you on one 
- Single Card; which if your Fortune wins, the Sums you 
owe me then ſhall all be quit, and my offenſive Hopes 
of Love be dumb for ever: If I win, thoſe Sums ſhall 
ſtill be paid you back, with this Reſerve, that I _ 
then your filent Leave to hope 
La. Gent. My Lord —— |, . 
Iud. Geo. Tbep! you do not anſwer 3 
firſt, this Offer ſhuts out my very humbleſt Hope from 

Merit, is certain to recover all you've loſt, with eqnal 
Chance, to rid you of (I fear) a hateful Lover; and 
bi at worſt, makes 1 K your! avoidleſs Fortune to endure 
him: ; 

La. Gent. A bold and artful Bait anda] 1 (Abel. 
Ld. Geo. Pve done; and leave you! to the Moment 8 
Pauſe you promis d. 

La. Gem. [ Aſide.] A Centtiney to quit the Sums 3. 
owe! A Chance with it, to rid me of his aſſaulting 
Love ! A bleſt Deliverance indeed! But then the Lot 
is _ too, of being OM? to give kim Hope, my 

by | 1 ſecret, 


IF 


K * n 9 2 0 
CE : a Fo * =; n 
I CY 
* 


_ Tbe LAD' Laer Sean: oy 
Tecret, conſcious Leave to love That Thought im- 
bitters all again; tis horrid loathſome, and my Dil. 
- eaſe leſa formidable than ſuch a Cure. Why do I hold 
it in a Moment's Thought? Be bold and tell him fo; 
for, while I pauſe, he hopes in pight.of me Hold 
Ld. Geo. Fay | think a little better on't. Alia. 
La. Gent. [4fide.) To do it raſhly, may incenſe him 
to my Ruin: He has it in his Power. He may demand 
my Loſings of my ; Huſband's; Honour ! who, tho 
? twill make his Fortune bleed ta do't; Pm ſure will pay 
wem. Two thonſand Pounds, with what PVe lately 
loſt, might ſhock the Meaſures of a larger Income. 
What Face + muſt I appear with then ? whoſe: ſhameful 
Condudtt is the Cauſe on't—— The Conſequence of that 
muſt, like an inward Canker, feed upon our future Qui- 
et! His former friendly Confidence muſt wear a Face of 
ſtrangeneſs to me: His eaſe of Thought, his chearful 
Smiles, with all the thouſand hoarded Pleaſures of his 
indulgent Love, are loſt: Then loſt foriever.! Aup- 
pantable Dilemma! What will become of me? 

Ed. Gr. { Hfege.] RI. pep Lady ! if's.@ bartl Tug 
indeed ; but by the 0. Neceſlity, Virtue my 
* Dover it. | 

La. Gent. 22 11 — Women had "this Offer 
20%; they'd make a Trifle — the: Hazard 5 Nay even 

of their loſing it. 

Lad. Geo. [ Afide.] Well aid leaks + Cog 1 | 
There's nothing in it its a good reutd:Sum—half 
read Money too think of chat Suppoſe" 
'ſhou'd touch the Cards a little 
La. Gent. ¶ Aft] Hope ! he hopes: already from 
 *his Offer: But then he offers me the Means to kill it 

too! Say he ſhou'd win, he takes that Hope but from 
bis Fortune, not my Virtue! [Boſide — am I ſo ſure to 
loſe ? t in his Fate, that he muſt ever Win? Why 
ſhan't I rather think, that Providence has brought me 
to this Streſo, only to ſet my Follies. Ureadful in my 
View, and reaches now, at laſt, its Hand to ſave and 
warn me on the Precipice ? It muſt it is my flat- 
. eee in — i 


We rs Rs . 
Chance | can loſe- My, Fancy frengehens on the 1 


Id Ld. Gia: Shall I Fry " Miadai? ? —_ . 
o; La, Gent. Quick, quickly then, and take me while (113 
2 mx Courage can ſupport it. [He fbufftes be Cards.) For. 


give me, Virtue, if I this once En on Fortune 1 ö 
relieve the. LIES 

Ld. Geo. Then Fortune für the Bold—Tve dea | 
"T's fix'd for one of us. 


La. Gent. There. {Sheer x m_ . „ 

Id. Geo. The King 1 —tis mine. | — 2M 

La. Gent: Diſtraction — Madnels - = el p 
only can relieve me now. 

Ld: Geo. -Soh ! my Venting? is arriv d at 1 N 8 
Now to unlade it. Theſe Bills, Madam, now are 
youu again. [Lays em down.) But. why this hard, un- 

ind Concern? Be juſt at leaſt, and don't in theſs re- 
luctant Tears, drown all the humble Hopes that For- 
tune has th'd: me: Or if they preſs too rude and 
ſudden for their Welcome, chide em "hop gently ; they _ 
are ſoft as Infant-wiſhes, one tender Midas will huſh : 
them into Whiſpers. _. 4 

La. Gent. Thus with low Submiffion, - on my Knees, 

I beg for Pity of my Fortune! Oh fave me | ſave me 

from your cruel Power; Pity the hard Diſtreſſes of a 
trembling-Wretch, whom Folly has betray'd to Ruin. + 
Oh ! think not I can'eyer ſtain my Virtue, aud pre. 
ſerve my Senſes! For while T think, my ſhrinking 
Heart will ſhudder at the Horror: This .rembling Hand © 

will wither in your Touch, or end me in Diſtraction. If 
you've a humane Soul, oh yet be greatly good, and 


fave me from eternal Run! : 
Ld. Geo. Theſe Bug-bear Tenors; (Pray'be raiſed— | 
La. Gent. Oh never) 3 
Ld. Geo. Which Inexperience Farkas, wor'd vaniſh 5 
in a Moment's juſt or generous Thought: And fince _ 
the Right of Fortune has i decreed me Hope, your _ 
Word, your Faith, your Honour ſtands engag d to pay 


"Bur 
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. Sang Lady. R Fe. F 
La. Gent. Ah! 

- 6: Ids Gee. e hats a 8 of this? 

Strang. J have ſworn to deliver this into your Hands, 

_ tho? I ſhou'd find you at your: td 42 
La. Gent. Who are you, Sir ?. e 

Strang. Nobody. l SH 

La. Gent. Whence come you? FF 

Strang. From N.! ee, 18 [Erin 

Id. Geo. Fire and Furies! What 2 ridiculous 1 
| ruption is this ? 200 T 1 88 

La. Gent. Tm amaz'd.: 8 „„ 

Ld. Geo. What can it 77 | 
La. Gent. Ha! what's. here! Bank Bills of two 
thouſand Pounds! The very Sums I have loſt ! No 
Advice !; Not a Line with em! No matter, whence they 
came From no Enemy, In ſare.; 3 ane owe em 

any where, than here. 12 

14. Geo. L fancy, Madam, the 
were 

La. Gent. N. o, my Lord — our Accounts naw need a 
0 Privacy- -there's your two thouſand Pounds. 

:, Id. Geo. What mean you, Madam: 

La. Gent. To be as you wou'd have me, juſt, and 

pay my Debts of Honour: For thoſe that you demand 
againſt. my Hononr, by the known Laws of Play are 
void: Where Honour cannot win, Honour can never 
loſe. And now, my Lords tis Time to leave my Fol- 
Iy. and its Danger . Fare you well. 
Id. Geo. Hold, Madam, our ſhort Account is not 
made even yet: Your: Tears indeed might fool me. 
Into Pity, but this unfair Defiance never can: Since 
vou wou'd poorly falſify your Word, you've nothing 
By your Sex to guard you- now and all the Favour 
that you now can hope, is, that Fl give 2 Kn | 
even its ag Th and, n to be W | 


next Room v were — 
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15 nter "7" Conquel, « with her” Sword drawn. 


| Mrs. Con. Hold, Sir unband the INE 
Id. Gee. Death again! {ious 
Mrs. Con. My Lord, this is no Place to uſe our 
| Swords in; this Lady's Preſence may ſheath 'em here, 
| without Dikkonour.. Your Pardon, Madam, for - this | 
_ rude Intruſion, which your Protection, and my. own in- 
jur'd Honour have compell'd me to. | 
Ld. Ges. Let me adviſe you, Sir, to have more Re- 
5 gard to this Lady's Honour, than to ſuppoſe my being 
: innocently here at mois was upon the ul Thought 
' FF againſtit. 
Mrs. Con. My Lord, that's Bier d. in owning I 
__ over-heard every - Word you have ſaid this Half. 
our. : 
f Ld. Geo. The Devil! [ he loves her ſure! You are to 
F be found, Sir | 
d Mrs. Com: Oh! my Lord, I ſhall not part a you; g +. 
bot 1 have firſt a Meffage to you from my Siſter, which 
you muſt anſwer inſtantly : Not but I know her Pride 


» || contemns the Baſeneſs you have us'd her with; for 
LE which ſhe'd think perhaps, your Diſappointment 'here 
| an over-paid Revenge: But there's a jealous Honour 


in our Family, whoſe Injuries are above the feeble Spi- 
rit of a, Girl to puniſh, that lies on me to vindicate, 
and calls for warmer, nee Follow me. 

La. Gent. Good Sir! y Lord, I beg for Pity? 6 
Sake, compoſe this Breach 2 milder Way If 
Blood ſhou'd follow on your going hence, what muſt the 
World report of me ? my Fame's undone for ever 
Let me intreat you, Sir, be paeify' d, my Lord wilt ö 
think of honourable Means to right your Siſter- 
My Lord, ſor Merey's Sake | 

Ld. Geo. Your Pardon; Madam, Honour muſt be | 
free before it can repair: Compulſion ſtains it into CCW. 
ardice Away, Sir! follow you. 

[Exeunt Lord George and Mrs. Conqueſt. 

La. Gent. Oh miſerable Wretch ! to 9 a ſure De- 

I ſtruction has wy Folly 18 thee! 
p Vor. I. N | | Enter ; 
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Sir Fr. Dear Madam, pt Fi the niartet, 1 bend 
high Words within, no Harm I hope? 

La. Gent. Murder, I fear, if dor Preventelz my 
Lord George, and Sir Jun Conqueſt have — 4 
and are gone out this Moment in their Heat to end i it. 

Sir Fr. How!. at 

La. Gent. I' beg you; Sir; x 80 after el Wen 
be Miſchief, the World will cerratnly report, from falſe” 

pearanees, that Pm the Cauſe. 

Sir Fr. Don't think ſo, Madam, P11 uſe my beſt En- 
deavour to prevent it! In the mean tim̃e, ri heed 
your Diſorder don't alarm the Company within 5 
Which Way went they? _ 

La. Gent. That Door, Sir, [Exit Sin Friendly -Þ 
Who's there? ¶ Enter a Servant. J Ran quick. and ſee 
if the Garden- door in the Park be lock d . . 
Servant.] How fſtrift a Guard ſhon'd Virtde keep up on P 

its Innocence! How dangerous, how faithlefs are he rl 
lawful Pleaſures, when habitual! This Vice of Play, 

that has, I fear, undone me, appear'd at firſt a harmleſs f Fe 
ſafe Amuſement ; but ſtealing into Habit, its grrateſt 4 
Hazards grew ſo familiar, that even the Face of Ruin 

loſt its Terror to me. Oh Reflection ! how I ſhudder | 

at thee! the ſhameful Memory of what I have done this” C 
Night, will live with me or 5 4 


„„ „ „ „ , „ hand foie 


_— 


- 


"= a the” Giracaidae wk e FS. fy 

La. Gent. Did e 0 Noiſe, or Bui in the” 8 
Park? „„ 

Serv. No, Madam. . ert 5 


La. Gent. They're certainly gone out that Way, 
Sir Friendly muſt miſs of em Oh Wretch ! 1 
that ſtood'ſt the foremoſt i in the Rank of prudent, h 

py Wives, art now become the branded Mark of 1 


= my and Shame. 1 
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8E N E 3 to the Park. 


Enter Lord George. 


ECT ĩ˙ er ee 
ſerv'd us 3 and if my Gentleman's Stomach holds, now 
I'm at leiſure to entertain him. Death! was ever glo- 
rious Hope ſo inveterately diſappointed ? To bring her 
to the laſt Stake, to have her faſt upon my Hook, nay, - 
in my Hand, and after all, to have her whip through 
my Fingers like an Eel, was the very Impudence of For- 
tune—— What! not come yet! He has not thought ” 
better. on't, I hope——It's a lovely clear Moon: 
I wh it does not ſhine through fomebody preſen __ | 


4 Enter four F ellows at a Diftance. 

iſt, Fel. Stand cloſe, ſoftly, and we have < 
By your Leave, Si. I [They ſeize him. 

Ld. Gee. Sol here's like to be. no Sport to-night then 
Im taken care of, I ſee—— Nay, pray Gentle- 
men, you need not be ſo boiſterous=—l am ſenſible. 
we are prevented. 

2d. Fel. Damn your Senſe; Sir. [ / Tips up his Heels. 
1. Fel. Blood, Sir, make the leaſt Noe, II flick : 
you to the Ground. * A e 

Ld. Geo. I beg your Fes Geatlehen 1424 Hank 
miſtaken ! I thought you had only come to preſerve my 
Perſon, but I find” tis my Purſe you have a Paſſion for 
—— You're in the wrong Pocket, upon my faith, Sir. 

iſt, Fel. Pull off his Breeches, make ſure Work ; 5 
over his Heels with em, that's the ſhorteſt Way. | 
Ld. Geo. With Submiſſion, - Sir, there's a ſhorter —. 
and if yon pull off my Skin you won't find another 
Sixpence in the inſide ont. 

2d. Fel. What's this? | 

Ld. Geo. Only a Table-book ; you don't teal in Pa- | 
per, I preſume? _ 
Iſt, Fel. Rot your Paper” Sir, well truſt no Man ! ! 
Money down's our Buſineſs. 
N 2 Fu 


# 
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En ater Mrs. Conqueſt. | 


Mrs. Can. How now, Gentlemen, what are yo 
doing here? 
Ld. Geo. Only bed n = 2 little Money, Sir; the 
Gentlemen will be gone preſently. 
aft. Fel. Hark you, you baſtardly Beau, get about | 
your Buſineſs —— or—— lay hold on him, Fack — :?:! 
Mrs. Con. Me! Raſcal lock you, Dogs 
releaſe that Gentleman, quick Give him his Sword 
again this Minute or — \[Projents a Piftol. 
Ld. Geo. And my Money, I beſeech you, Sir. 
1ſt. Fel. Blood! ſtand him, Jack. Five to one he 
don't kill. The Dog has a good Coat Pits. and may 
Have Money in his Pocket. ; 
2d. Fel. Drop your Piſtol, Sir, or ſpill my Blood, 
T'll ftick you. - 
Mrs. Coz. Do you brave me, 8 at you. 
(S iu and miſſes Fire. 
iſt. Fel, Oh ho ! Mr. Bully, haye we met with 2 
Come on, Sir- there, Sir, that will 1 
believe. 5  [Tavo of them ſecure Lord Gorge: 
gd. Fel. What, is he down? - — _ = 14% 5 
uſb, 
2d. Fel. No, rot him, he 8 not worth b. ler. 
bruſh off. Exit. : 
Id. Geo. Barbaros Dog 81 vows is 10 Sir! 
Mrs. Con. I'm kild—1 fear the Wound's »quitethough 
me,. 
Ld. Geo: Maroy: forbid ! Where . 
Mrs. Con. Oh ! don't touch me—T beg you call ber | 
Help, or any one to witneſs that my laſt Words confeſs 
you guiltleſs of this Accident. 
: . Geo, This generous Re gere bas more 7 
| vanquiſh'd me II think I ſee a Chair in the Mall 
4 Chair, Chair ! they come—— Believe 'me, 


Sir, I have ſo juſt a Senſe of your Misfortune, and your 
Honour, that my full Heart now bleeds with Shame to 
thuak how groſly I have wrong'd you in your Siſter's 
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Goodneſs: But ir you live, the future Study. of my 


Life ſhall -be with 1 : e | 0 deſerve your 


| n Fa: 


5 Enter c 


Clair. "fees: Who calls Chair? == 
Ld: Geo. Here, Friend, help up this GRE 


he's wounded by ſome Foot-pads, that juſt now ſet up- 


on —— him to Par William ee 
21 —k— 


Cbair. I know it very well, Sir. 8 
Eil Chairmen, with Mrs. Conqueſt. 
Ld. Geo. Make haſte, while I run fora . 
Death! how this Visfortune ſhocks and alters me! 


- The SC ENE changes to Lady Gentle's. 
1 Enter Miſs Notable. Al.! ! 


Miſs Nor. So, my- Plot takes, I find Fhe Family's in 
a terrible Confufion : Sir John has certainly call'd him 


- 


to an Account for the Letter I I gave bim If the 
Town does not allow me the Reputation of this Quar- 
tel — T have very hard Fortune Lord !! what a, 


mortified Creature will poor Mrs. Conqueft be when ſhe 
hears in the loneſome Country, that her own-. Brother 


das fought with her only. Lover, for his Offers of Love 
to me? Dear Soul! what muſt it think, when ſuch a 


raw unfit thing as I, gives ſuch a great Creature as the 


ſo unexpected a Confuſion ? ſhe can't take it ill ſure, 
if one ſhould ſmile when one ſees her next. — 


Enter to her Mrs. Hartſhorn crying. 
Mrs. Harti. Ob, dear Madam! fad News. 
Mliſs Nor. What' s the Matter? 5 
Mrs. 1 My Lord George has kill'a Sir Fobu Con- 


ef. 


_ Miſs Nor. Oh Heavens Upon what A Art 


fure be s kill'd? Didſt ſee him dead ? 


. Mrs. Hartl. 
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MIxs. Harti. No, Madam, he's alive yet: They! ve 
+ Juſt brought him in a Hackney Chair; but they ſay the 
4 Wound's quite tough: his Body: Oh! tis a Shelly | 

did -v= oo 

Miſs Ner. Malicious Fortune ! Had i it been Yother's 
Fate, I cou'd have borne it. To take from me the wal 
Life I ever really lov'd, is inſupportable. 


Mrs. Hart/. Won' t your Ladyſhip £0 in and ſee Him, 
Madam? 


Miſs Nor. Prithee leave me to my Giricfs alone. = 

Mrs. Hargſ. Ah! poor Gentleman =— . [Exit, 

Miſs Not. Pretty Creature! T muſt ſee him —— but 
it ſhall be in an Undreſs——it will be proper, at leaſt, 
to give my Concern the Advantage of as much Diſor- 
der as I can. On 4 . 5 855 


7e SCENE 4 difeovtrs Mrs. Con- 
_ queſt in an Arm'd-Chair, with Lady Gentle, 
Lord Wronglove, ns. Fronglov, and 
Servants about ber. 


Mrs. Con. No Surgeon ye yet ii Tp 
Ld. * Here's my ord _ and I ine 
* A 2 5 n with him. 5 4 CE. 


10 A gem —— 


1 
* 
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Ener Tar George, Sir F Friendly, 2 7 Surgeon. | ; 


Ld. Geo. Come, Sir, pray be quick, there's 's your 
Patient. How is it, Sir? 
Mrs Con. Oh! . 
Sir Fr. Twas not in my Fortune, Madam, to pre- 
vent this Accident. [To Lady Gentle, 
Sur. By your leave, Sir — Your Coat muſt come off, 
Sir. | 
Mrs. Con, Hold — Hark you,  - 
[Whiſpers the FR 
Saur. I am ſurpriz? d indeed A Woman but don't 
be uneaſy, Madam, Iſhall have all due Regard to your 
Sex. 


| ' 
One. 4 Woman! La. os. 
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Ld. Gee. Ha 1 

7 Con. To raiſe your Wonder, 4 equal to 
your Pity, know then, Lam not what I ſeem, the in- 
g jur'd Brother of Mrs. Conqueſt ; ; but ſhe, herſelf, the 

feeble Champion of my own Deſpair. ; 

19. Gee. Diſtraction? ; 

La. Gent. Oh my fatal Folly ! what Ruin art thou 

now the Cauſe of ? 1 5 a 

La. Wrong. Poor unhappy Creature ? 

Id. Wrong. What have you done; my Lord? 

Id. Geo. Oh blind beſotted Senſe ! Not by a thou- 

{and pointing Circumſtances to fore-know this Secret, 

_ prevent its Conſequence}. How ſhall 1 look on 
err: 1 

Sur. No Hopes, I e's Sir. | 

Sir' Fr. Take heed Art ſure tis mortal? 

Sur. Sir, tis impolfble ſhe can live three Hours : — 
The beſt way will be to convey the Lady to Bed, ank 
let her take a large Doſe of 9 All the Helps 1 

a give her, is the Hopes of her going off in her 
Sleep. ; 

La. Gent: [Weeping] Oh piteous Creature! . 
Ld. Hirong. A Heart ſo generous indeed, deſerv'd a 


kinder Fate. 
TA (Ion FT boon 2722 Kl, Fed Mi. Sg 
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Oh pardon, injur'd d Goodneſs pardon R ungrateful 
Follies of a thoughtleſs Wretch, that burns to . for- 
given : Cou'dT have e' er ſuppos'd your generous Soul 
| had ſet at half this fatal Price my tendereſt Vows, how - 
gladly layiſh, had I paid em to deſerve ſuch Virtue | 

Mrs. Con. My Death, my Lord, is not half ſo terri- 
ble, as the wide Wound this raſh Agempt muſt give my 

bleeding Reputation. 

Ld. Geo. To care that Virgin Fear, this Mo- 
ment I conjure you, then, before your lateſt Breath for- 
ſakes you, let the pronouncing Prieſt, in ſacred Union 

of our Hands, unite our Honour too, and in this fall 
Reduction of my vanguiſh'd Heart filence all envious 
IP on your Fame for ever. 

N 4 Mrs, Come. 
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Mrs. Con, Twou'd be, I own, an Eaſe in Death, 


to give me the Excuſe of dyin ee ex yours. 
d Log, s * 1 ts. be 


Geo. My Lord, your 
may be ſent for. 
Id. Wrong. This Minute- 5 
La. Wrong. An honourable, ho 7 NY Altibuds 
Mrs. Con. We have ſeen happier Hours, my Lord; 
| bur little thought our many chearful e wou d 
have ſo dark a Night. to end em. 5 
La. Gent. Mournful indeed! _ 
Id. Geo. How gladly wou'd I pa TRAN fare . 
to purchaſe back one paſt, one fatal lf 1 ie : 
Mrs. Con. Is't poſlible ! Sore ra 
Ld. Geo. What! 
Mrs. Con. The World Nord Hs my 12. ſo 
widely of your Heart, that only what was groſly ſenſual 
cou'd affect it: Now, Sir, [To Sir Friendly] what 
think. you? With all this headftrong Wildnefs of a 
youthful Heat, one Moment's Thought, you ſee, pro- 
duces Love, Compaſſion, Tenderneſs and Honour: 
And now, my 2 to let you ſee twas not my Inte- 
reſt, but innocent Revenge, that made me thus turn 
Champion to my Sex's Honour ; fince by this juſt ex- 
poſin 5 ede of your Inconſtancy, L haye Thea” 
yon fairly to confeſe the Power of honourable Love-y. I 
2 5 you of the Chain : For, know, I am as 
; well i in Health as ever. [alte from the Chair. 
Id. Geo, Ha! "[Joyfully ſurpriæ d. 
Mrs. Con. And if the ande Pleaſures of anden d | 
Liberty haye yet a more 1 Charm, you now 
again are free; return and revel in the Tranſp port. 
Id. Os. Is there a Tranſport 1 Hear'n f like this? 
La. Gent. Oh bleſt Deliverance ! 
Id. Wrong. Surprizing Change! 8 
La. Wrong. No Wound nor Aker en at ut 7 
Mrs. Cor. All I all! in every Circumſtance Pve ths 
this Night, my Wound, the Robbery, the Surgeon, 
(here's one can wen 115 was 28 wan e as 


my Perſon. 
14. Ge. 


” 


Lord 


ſtart, and tremble at my Revenge 


* 
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14 Geo. 1*˙t poſſible ? 


I'd. Frong. The moſt FTI OR. Bite, my Lords, i 
that ever happen'd in all the Circumſtances of human 3 


Nature. 


Ld. Geo. Oh! for a Strain of. Thought 49. out⸗de | 


this ſpiteful Virtue. . 


I'd. Vrong. Why faith, 1 my Lord, dess fmantly hand- 


ſome, not to cheat you into Marriage, when 'twas 95 
provokingly in her Power. 

Mrs. Con. If you think it worth your Revenge, my 
Come! for once I'll give your Vanity Leave. 
to humble my Pride, and laugh in your Turn at the 
notable Stir I. have made about you. 

Ld. Geo. Since you provoke me then, prepare to ' 
I will not. 
only marry thee this Inſtant, but the next ſpiteful Mo- 


ment inſolently bed thee too, and make ſuch ravenous 


Havock of thy Beauties, that thou ſhalt call in vain for 


Mercy of my Power... Ho! within there! call. the: 
Chaplain. | | 


. Con. Hold,. my Lord?” 
6 Gee. Nay, no Refifance=——<by the 
Fury thou haſt rais'd, TI do't. FAR 
rs. Con. This is down. right Violence — my 
Lok Wronglove —— 1 
IL. Wrong. Don't be concern'd, Madam, he never 


does any Harm in theſe Fits. 


Mrs. Con. Have you no Shame! 


Ld. Geo. B * Earth, Seas, Air, and by the glorious: 
- 


Impudence ſubſtantial Darkneſs, I am fix dd. 
Mrs. Con. Will no one help me? Sir Priendly 7 
Sir Fr. Not I, in troth, Madam, I think his Re- 

venge is a very honeſt one. 

Ld: Geo. Confeſs me Victor, or expect no Mercy: 


Not all the Adamantine Rocks of Virgin Coyneſs, not 
all your Trembling, Sighs, Prayers, Threats, Promiſes, 


or Tears, ſhall fave you Oh Tranſport of devouring 
r [Cloſely embracing ber. 
Mrs. Cor, Oh !1-— Quarter ! ! Quarter! Oh ſpare my 


Perriwig. 
55 N. 5, Id. Wrong. 
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Ld. Wrong. ViRoria! ViRoria! The Town's our one 

Sir Fr. Fairly won indeed, my Lord! 1 1 

Td. Geo. Sword in Hand, 'by upiter—— And now, 
Madam, I put myſelf into Gu on for Life. 

Mrs. Cen. Oh l. that won't be long, I'm ſare ; 3 for 
you've almoſt kilbd me. 


Ld. Geo. I warrant you, moderate Exerciſe will bring 1 
you to your Wind again. 

Mrs. — L Well! people may ſay =" they 1 
will ; but upon ſome Occafions, an agreeable 1 
dence ſaves one a World of impertinent Confuſion. 
© Td: Geo. And now, Madam, to let you ſee you have 
as much ſubdu'd my Follies as my Heart —— Firſt, let 

me hambly aſk a Pardon for Offences. Here? 
[To Lach Gentle] theſe Sums, Madam, I now muſt 
own, to ſerve thy ſhameful Ends, were all unfairly won 
of you; which fince I never meant to keep, I thus re- 
ſtore, and with 'em give a friendly Warning of your too 
mix d a Company in Play. 


La. Gent. My Lord I thank you and mall hence- 
forth ſtudy to deſerve the Providedbe that ſav'd me 
If I miſtake not too, I have ſome Bills that call for Re- 
flitation. Here, [To Mrs. Con.) no one coy'd, Im 
ſure, be more concern'd to ſend 'em. Friendſhips con- 
cdeal'd are double Obligations. 


Mrs. Con. I ſent em to relieve you, Madam, but 
; fince your Danger bas no er need of em 
[Takes the Bills 
Sir Fr. Now, Child, 1 claim your Promiſe; here 
comes another of your ſmall Accounts that | is not made 
up yet, 
"Mrs: Loo. Fear not, Sir, ml pay it to \aScruple. 


Enter M. . Notable 3 ina Night-dreſs. by 


Miss Nor. Oh where's this mournful Sight 1 Your 
Pardon, Ladies, if my intruding Tears confeſs the 
Weakneſs of a harmleſs Paſſion, that now *twould be 


neratefol to conceal : Had I not loy'd too well, this 
fatal Accident had never been. 


Mrs. Cen. 
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Mrs. Con. Well! don't be concern'd, dear Madam, 


for the. worſt Part of the Accident is, that I am found 
at laſt, it ſeems, to be no more fit for a Wife, than as I. 
told you, you were for a Huſband.. | 


Miſs Net. Ha! „ 
Mrs, Con. Not but I had ſome Thoughts of marry-- 


ing you too; but then I fancy'd you'd ſoon be uneaſy. 
under the cold Comforts of Petticoats — ſo——I don't: 
know the good Company has even perſuaded: me to. 
pull off my Breeches, and marry Lord George. 


_ Miſs Not. Marry'd! baſe Man ! is this the Proof of 


your Indifference to Mrs. Conqueſt ? [ Aſide to Ld. George. 
Id. Geo. Tis not a Proof yet indeed — but I be- 


lieve I ſhall marry her to-night ; and then you know, 
my Life, I am in a fair way to it. | 


Miſs Nez. Jeer'd by him too! I'll lock myſelf up in 
ſome dark Room, and never ſee the World again. [ Exit. 
La. Wrong. [To Ld. Wrong.] Was ſhe, that Crea- 


ture then, the little wicked Cauſe of my Diſquiet ?—— 
How ridiculous have you made my Jealouſy ?- Farewel 
the Folly and the Pain. | 


Ld. Wrong. Farewel the Cauſe of it for ever. 


La. Gent. [To Sir Fr.] The Count, ſay you, his At- 


complice ! How I tremble ! But I have done with it for 


Ife; ſuch ruinous Hazards need no ſecond Warning. 
Id. Geo. I fancy, Nuncle, I begin to make a very ri- 
diculous Figure here, and have given myſelf the Air of 


more Looſeneſs than I have been able to come up to. 
Mrs. Con. I'm afraid that's giving yourſelf the Airr 


of more Virtue than you'll be able to come up to 
But however, fince I can't help it, I had as good truſt. 


u. £ | 
| Id. Geo, And when I wrong that Truſt, may you de- 
ceive me. . : 
Sir Fr. And now a laſting Happineſs to all. 
| | [Coming forward to the Audience. 
Let thoſe that here, as in a Mirror, ſee = 
T hoſe Follies, and the Dangers they have run, 
Ae chenply warn d, and think theſe *Scapes their oa. 
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Duke of Buckingham, © Mr. Min. 
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ACT 15 


SCENE « cu is th Tower... 
Ta, Liewtenant and Servant. 


Lit. 1 AS King Hem __ forth — 
Serv. No, Sir, but it is near his Hour, 
a | Lieut. At any Time whenyou fee him here, 4 ys 
Let no Stranger into the Garden; „ 
I wou'd not have him ſtard at——See, he's this 


Now entring at the Gate? . FE werkes 
Ser. Sir, the Lord Stanky. 


D Leave . , Jus aa 
Enter Lind —_— 


My noble Lord, you' re ese to the 7. aber:; 
I L laſt Night y ou late arriv'd with News * 
Of Edward's Victory to his joyful Queen. | 
Stanle 9. Ves, — and I am proud to be the Th 
at 
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— be r Hitay fs 
That firſt We home che laſt of Civil Broils x * 
The Houſes now of York-and:Lancafter, 
Like bloody Brothers fighting for Birth-right, 
No more ſhall wapnd the Parent, that wou'd part em-: 
Edward now ſits ſecure on England's Throne. 
_ cg T ewhſbury, * Lord, I. think they. 
ou 
Has the Enemy loſt any Men of Note? 
: Stanley, Sir, I was poſted home 
„ Ere an Account was taken of the Slain ; 
But as I left the Field, a Broclamation 
From the King was made in ſearch of 1 

Son to your Priſoner, King Henry the Sixth, 

Which gave Reward to thoſe diſcover d him, „ 

And him his Life, if he'd ſurrender. 

Ae brave young Prince, I fear's: unlike his 
; ather, | 
Too high of Heart to brook ſuhmiſſive Life: 
This will be heavy News to Henrys Ear, 
For on this Battle's Caſt, his all was ſet. 
Stanley. King Henry and Itl-fortune are familiar; | 

He ever threw — an indifferent Hand, 

Bat never yet was known to loſe his Patienee: 

How does he paſs the Time in his 8 i 
Tit. As one whoſe Wiſhes never reach'd a Crown 
The King ſeems dead in him but as a on 8 „ 

He fighs ſometimes in want of Liberty. 

Sometimes he reads, and walks, and wiſhes, 

That Fate had bleſs'd him with an humbler Birth, OY! 
8 5 
| ere it not to lee ng * 
hey {ay he'll freely wit with Edward's Friends,. 
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And even treats them with Reſpect and Honour. 
Lieut. This is his uſual Time of walking forth 
For he's allow d the Freedom of the Garden) 

After his Morning Prayer ; he ſeldom fails; 1 

Behind his Arbour we unſeen may tagd.” 

A while to obſerve him, [Thy retires 


* 6 
Me *: 2 7 
8 a * 
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* 


Enter King Henry in Ilan. ; 2 | 


K. 5 By chis time the Jecifive Mom is kek, 
Either my Queen.and Son are bleſs'd with Victory, 


— 


Or Pm the Cauſe no more of civil Broils. 
Wou'd Iwere dead, if Heaw'n's good Will were fo, 


For what is in this World but Grief and Care? 
What Noiſe and Buſtle do Kings make tofind it? 
When Life's but a ſhort Chace, our Game Content, 
Which moſt purſu'd, is moſt compelPd to fly z- 
And he that mounts him on the ſwifteſt Hope, 


| Shall often run his Courſer to a Stand; : 
While the poor Peaſant from ſome diſtant Hill, 


Undanger'd and at Eaſe, views all the Sport, 


And ſees Content: take ſhelter in his 2 a0 A 


Stanley. He ſeems extremely mov d. 
Lieut. Does he know you? ß 5 
Stanley. No, nor wou'd I have Wenn 1 
Lieut, We ll ſhew ourſelves. [They come forward. 
K. Henry. Why, there's another Check to proud 
Ambition; 
That Man receiv'd his Charge from me, ab n now 5 5 
Tm his Priſoner he locks me to my Reſt. - 
Such an unlookꝰ d- for Change who cou'd. Nang a 


4 


That ſaw him kneel to kiſs the Hand that 0 . 5 


But that I ſhou'd not now complain of, 
Since I to that, tis poſſible, may owe 
His civil Treatment of me Morrow, anten. 


Is any News arriv'd ? Who's that with ou? 


Lieut, A Gentleman that came laſt Night E xpreſs 
From Tewkſbury —— We've had a Battle. 
K. Henry. Comes he to me with Letters, or Advice? 
Lieut. Sir, he's King Edward's Officer, your Foe. © 
K. Henry, Then he won't flatter me 
welcome, Sir; 
Not leſs becauſe you are King Edward's Friend, 
For I have almoſt learn'd Fs to beſo; 
Cow'd T but once forget I was a King, 
- Wight be truly * and his Sukgect. 


| You've 


Vou ce 5 


* 


ML 


36 254 7 Ee, Bite * 


Vou've Forty a Battle ; is not ſo? 
Stanley. We have, Sir „bey, wil 3 your 


Ear too ſoon! :. | | 
1 K. ny} If to my Lob, it can 75 tog foon-——=pra 
For Bear makes Miſchief preater than it is. 1 5 


My Queen! my Son ! ſay, Sir, are they livi g 5 
Stanley. Since my Arrival, Sir, another Poſt 
Came in, which brought'us Word your Queen, and Son 
Were Priſoners now at Tew#/bury.. 
K. Henry. Heaven's will > done ! : the oy anters s have 
em now, 
And I have oily Si 2 and Prehn to hel 


Stanley. King doard, Sir, depenc 4 wa his 
Sword, 
Yet prays. heartily, when the Battle's won; — 
And Soldiers love a bold and active r Is 
Fortune, like Women, will be cloſe purfu'd ; TIS 
The Englif are high mettled, Sir, and tis 
No eaſ part to fit *em we 1 Edward - 
Feels their Temper, and "twill be 15 throw. 8 
1 * Alas 1 T thought em en, we rather 
op'd 
To — — Hearts by Mildnef than Seven 1 
My Soul was never form'd for Dru : = 


u my K Juſtice has ſeen |} 1 
2 byes City Gates I have 239 18 
A Traytor's Quarters parching i in the Sur, 

My Blood has turn d with Horror at the IY 7 
F toak em down, and bury d with his Limbs 5 
The Memory of the dead Man's Dee HAR ert Taps 
That Pity ads me lock leſs terrible, | 
. Giving the Mind of weak Rebellion Spigit > 3 
For Kings are put in Truſt for all Mankind, 
And when themſelves take Injuties who. is ale bl 

| 11 fo, T — deferv'd theſe Frowns of Frag. 


Enter Serwant. fag 


how, Sir, here's a Gentleman brings a Warwne | 
* bis Acceſs to King Henry's Preſencę. 


1 
„„ a. 


1 5 : "Lien. 


ur 


Ti 


"King R ICH a . . the Thid. 27 


Lins I come to-him:- - 
Stanley. His Buſineſs may require. your Privacy ; 
PII leave you, Sir, wiſhing you all the Good- 
'Than can. be wr urin re him: a ferve. 4 
K. Henry. Farewell!!! {Boone 


Who can this be! A ſudden oldneſfs, net bf 
Like the damp Hand of D 5 "has ſeir'd my Limbs ; , 
* fear loms heavy News 1 een ee 


\ 


| Emir 1 9 


8 c 
Who is it, „ good Lieutenant ? 
Lieut. A Gentleman, -Lir, from 7 250 .—. 


ſeems 55 * „ "3 1 eas n AT: ve ** * n 6 i 


A melanchol y Meſſenger for when Iafk'd_ 


What News,” his' Anſwer was a deep-fetctrd Sigh; | 
I wou'd not urge him, but * _ capa won Fs 
* 7 a 4478 Þ #= . E 8 
Inter Trede in ; Mourning... 
mnt PF oma | 
Fa Fatal abr 1 his Brow's the Title-page, 
Tha ſpeaks the Nature of a Dan Volume. 


oo 


Say, Friend, how does my Queen ! my Son! 


Thou trembleſt, and the Whitencks of thy Cheek 
Ts * may Teague to Ele rm poll + 15 


| By 4 mts 8 ng 10 rant, 10 ITIets, 


So dull, fo dead in Leok, ſo Woe be ne, op 


Drew Priam's Curtain in the dead of ight 5 | 


And wou'd have told him half his Troy was burn d. 
But Priam found the Fire ere he his ongue, 


And I m r Son's Death ere thou relat'ſt it. 
Mp 


Now wou = ſay———your Son did thus and thus, 

And thus your Queen; ſo fought the valiant Oæfard x 

Stopping my oy, Ear with als bold Deeds; 

But in the End, (to ſtop my Ear indeed) 

Thou haſt a Sigh, to blow away this Praiſe, 

Ending with Queen and Son, and all are dead. 
Tre/. Your Queen yet as and _ 0 your 


Friends, 


But for my Lord your Son 
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Believe, what wou'd to Heav'n I had not 1 £ 
Your Son, whoſe active Spirit — a Fire, 


r 


—_ Why, he ad !—yer er 1 lar. 1 
3 * | 
Tell thou.thy Maſter his Suſpicion lies, F I 


And I will take it as a kind Diſgrace, 


And thank thee well, for doing me ſuch wrong. 
Tre/. Would it N to wy 3 ; but, Sir, r, your 


( 

Fears are true, MW - 
4 Henry. Vet for all this, iy not, my Son is dead. 1 
Tre/. Sir. I am ſorry I muſt force you to ; 


Bat in this laſt Battle near Tew4ſbury 


Ev'n to the dulleſt Peaſant in our Camp, 
Still made his Way where Danger ſtood to oppoſe b. him, 


A braver Youth of more courageous Heat, 
Ne er ſpurr'd his Courſer at the Trumpet's Sound. 
But — can rule the uncertain Chance of War? 


In fine, King Edward won the bloody Field, 

Tm both your Quaek and Son, were made his Pri- 
en. | 

K. Hewy. Yet bold! for oh! 4 this Prologue ets 
V 

To a moſt fatal Tra ods to. come. 


Dy'd he a Priſoner, ſay'ſt thou? "oe vy Grief ps 


Or by the bloody Hands of thoſe that . — him & 


Tre/. After the Fight, Edward in Triumph ac d 
To ſee the Captive Prince the Prince was brought, 8 
Whom £4ward roughly chid for bearing Arms 3 
Afeing what Reparation he cou'd make 32 


For having ftirr'd his Subjects to Rebellion? 


Your Son impatient of ſuch "Faunts, reply'd, 5 
Bow like a Subject, proud, ambitious Tork, 
While I now ſpeaking with. my Father's Mouth, 


Propoſe the ſelf-ſame Rebel Words to the, Nö 
Which, Traytor, thou wouldſt have me anſwer to: 


From theſe, more Words aroſe; till in the End | 
King Edward ſwelld with what th* unhappy Pune 
At ſuch a Time too freely ſpoke, his Gauntlet 

In his young Face with Indignation ſtruck. | 
At — crook'd Richard, — and the A 5 


a 


. 


ER Ricnagpth Third. = : 
BY Bury'd their fatal Daggers in his Heart. 2. 
: In Lloody State I ſaw him on the Earth, 
From whence with Life he never more * up. 
K. Henry. Oh ! had'ſt thou n at 9 Words | 
| Deliverance, , 5 
Shap Poniards in my Fleſh while this was told, +. 
Thy Wounds. had given leſs Anguiſh than thy Words, LT 
Oh! Heav'ns, methinks I ſee my tender Lamb 
| Gaſping beneath the ravendus Wolves fell Gripe! 
But ſay, did all did they all ſtrike him, ſay ſt thou * 
Tre/. All, Sir, but the ſt Wound Duke Richard © | 
ave. 
5 K There let him top] be hat his Ja of Ill! 
1 Oh eee Act! unhoſpitable Men! | 
NY Againſt the rigid Laws of Arms to kill him! 
Was't not enough, his Hope of Birth-right gone, 
But muſt your Hate be levell'd at his Life? 
Nor cou'd his Father's Wrongs content you 
S Nor cou'd a Father's Grief diſſuade the Deed ? | 
You have no Children. (Butchers if you had) '' d, 
ß The Thought of them wou'd ſure have flirr'd Remorle ; 
| | Tref. Take Comfort, Sir, and hope a better Day. 


K. Henry. Oh l who can hold a Fire in his DN 5 
By thinking on the froſty Caucaſus ? py 
Or wallow naked in December's Snow, 
By bare Remembrance of the Summer's Heat? 
Away ——by Heaven I ſhall abhor his Sight, 
Whoever bids me be of Comfort more! Ry 
If thou wilt ſooth my Sorrows, then I' thank thee „ 
Ay! now thou'rt kind indeed ! theſe Tears oblige me. 
Tre/. Alas! my Lord, I fear more Evils co you. 
. Henry. Why, let it come, 1 ſcarce ſhall oy: it Þ 
-. NOWS: = 
My preſent Woes have beat me to the Sand goes” ' 
And my hard Fate can make me fall no lower. 
What can it be give it its * Shape 


Oh my poor Boy! Fe 
'Tre/* A Word does that; it comes in Glo! er's Form. 
K. Henry. Frightful indeed 15 give n me the worſt that 

| Threatens 
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Tref. After che Murder of your Son, ftern Richard, 
As if unſated with the Wounds he had given, 
With, unwaſh'd Hands went from his Friends i in hate, 
And being aſk'd by Clarence of the Cauſe, 
He, lowring; cry'd, Brother, I muſt to the Tower; 3 
I've Buſineſs there ; excuſe me to the King; 
Before you reach the Town, expect ſome Newa: 
This ſaid he vaniſh'd—— and Thear's arriv-r. 
EK. Henry. Why then the Period my Wobdis ſet _— 
For Ills but thought by him, are half perform'd. 


| Enter Lieutenant, with an Order. i 
Lieut, Mk me, Sirz: whine Pm compelPd obey, 
An Orderfor your cloſe Conſinement. 
K. Henry, Whence comes it, good Lieutenant 0 
Lieut. Sir, from the Duke of Gloſter. ROE | 
K. Henry. 'Good-night to all then; I obey 8 
And now, good Friend, ſuppoſe me on my Deatk- bed, 
vir And take of me thy laſt; ſhort living Lea ye. 
= Nay, keep thy Tears till thou haſt ſeen me dead: 
| And when in tedious Winter Nine: with good | 
Old Folks, thou ſitt'ſt up late 
To hear 'em tell the diſmal Tales e be, 
Of Times long paſt, ev'n now with Woe ACER WOE n 
Before thou bid'ſt Goed-night, to quit their Grief, 
Tell thou the lamentable Fall of me, | 
And | fend, ty! Hearers weeping to their Beds. [Eras 5 


— 


bas — 


Enter Glo? lee” 


Glwp. Now: are « our - Brows bound with vietorious | 
| Wreaths, En 
Our ſtern Alarms are chan d to merry Meetings; po, 
Our dreadful Marches to delightful Meaſures: - 
Grim-viſag'd War has ſmooth'd his wrinkled Front, 
And now, inſtead of mounting barbed Steeds, 
To fright the Souls of fearful Adverſaries, 
He capers nimbly in a Lady's Chamber, 
1 £0 he laſcivious DOOR: of a Lute: | 5 
| But 
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— — 


* N 
* & 5 7 — Ly > Je 
2 5 


as 
wb 


. £32 0 H K * D. "the Third. .- off. > 


But I, that 8 3 41 for ſportive Tricks, : f SN by T 
I, that am curtail'd of Han's fair Proportion, X, 
Deform'd, unfiniſh'd, 115 before my Time 


$14 


Into this breathing World, ſcarce half made up, 
And hat ſo lamely and onfaſhionable, _ RR 
That ogs bark at me as [ halt by em. 2 
Why J, in this weak piping Time of Peace, 
Have no Delight to paſs away my Hours, 
Unleſs to ſee my Shadow in the Sun, TY 1 8 
And deſcant on my own Peſbrmity: „„ I 
Then ſince this Earth affords no Joy to me, el 
But to command. to check, and o'erbear ſuccrn 
As are of happier Perſon than myſelf : * 6} 
then to me this reſtleſs World's but Hell, 

Ti this miſhapen Trunk's aſpiring Head |: 
Be circled in a glorious Diadem 
But then tis fix d on ſuch a Height; oh! I 
Muſt ſtreteh the utmoſt reaching of m Jak. 

Ill climb betimes; without Remorſe or Weald. 15 


£ $ - £ 


And my firſt Step ſhall- be on 1 s Head. - [Exit. + 
8 CE N E, . Chamber. in the Tower. 5 


2 King Heh ee. 


= 


Lieut. — 0 "RA ! 1 Sorrow vans 8 

he Morning, Nbon, and Nig ht with her's the ſame, 

he's fond of any Hour that . elde Repoſe. Bi 

K. Henry. Who's there ! Z 7 is it v0 15 
Come hither! 

Lieut; You ſhake, my Xo! and look afrigkted. 

K. Henry. aA 1 A had the fearfull'ſ Bean! 1 
ſuch Sights, Her AER | 

That, as I hve, 8 

wou'd not . . Hour ſo aresdful, Fa : 

* twere to _ a World of happier Days. 


** 


e 


Reach 


312 | | Ih Tragical frory - of. - 
Reach me a Book II try if Rea Rae en 
Divert theſe PE . i 


«#6 15 2 9h "Hb s 

: | Enter Glo B 
* Good Day, wy Lord ; what, ego] Book "Y 
14170 . 1 bee e en WR 
== Henry Wen s nee i Pr CHE SE 


Gl. "Friend, leave us to oats; we muſt confer. 
Ih Henry. What bloody Scene has Ro/cius now to act? 


[Exit 1 721 . 
Cl. Suſpicion always baunte the guilty Mind: 
The Thief does fear each Buſh and Officer. 


K. 8 I Where Thieves without Controlment rob | 
an 5 | 
The Traveller does 6 ed Buſh a Thief : WP 7 © . 
The poor Bird that has been already lim d. 
With trembling Wings miſdoubts of every dam; e 
And I, the hapleſs Male to one ſweet Bird, 15 5 il 0 
Fave now the fatal Object in my Eye, 8 
By whom my young one bled, Was caught and Kia. | 
Glo. Why, what a peeviſh Fool was that of Crete, | 
That taught his Son the Office of a Fowl, | 
And yet for all his Wings the Fool was drown d: 
Thou ſhou'dſt have taught thy Boy his Prayers alone, 
And then he had not broke his Neck with climbing. 
K. Henry. Ah! kill me with thy Weapon, not * 
Words; 
My Breaſt can better brook th y Daggers Point, 
Than can my Ears that piercing Story.; Lo 
But wherefore doſt thou come, ist for my Life? | 
Gl. Think'& thou I am an Executioner? 
K. Henry. If murdering Innocents be executing, 
Then thou'rt the worſt o Executioners. : .// .... .. / 55 
Gl. Thy Son I kill'd for his Preſumption. 
K. Henry. Hadſt thou been kill'd when ad thou 
didſt preſume, 


% - 


Thou * not i to kill a Senf mine: 9 OY 4 : 
„ at 1 


+ Ws 7 > 185 n 
4 * II 
n F : +2 44 4 


2 


ut 


Teeth hadſt 


Thou cam'ſt - 
G1. I'll hear. no more ae Prophet in thy : 


* 
« oo 
» 
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But thou wert born to maſſacre neh, 55-7 
How many old Men's Sighs, and Widows Moans 1 ? 


How many Orphans water-ſtanding Eyes, 


Men for their Sons, Wives for their Huſbands F. ate) 
And Children for their Parents timeleſs Death, 

Will rue the Hour that ever thou wert born ? 

The Owl ſhriek'd at thy Birth, an evil Sign ; 0 
The Night- Crow cry 'd, 3 luckleſs Time; 


Dogs howl'd, and hideous Hay: retry ſhook 8 Trees; : 
The Raven rook;'d her on the C | 


And chattering Pies in diſmal Diſcord i Adios 


Thy Mother felt more than a Mother's ö 


And yet brought forth leſs than a Mother's Hope: 
ou in thy Head, when thou wert born, 
Which plainly ſaid, thou camꝰ ſt to bite Mankind; 


And if the reſt be true chat 1 have heard. 


Speech, 
For this amongſt the reſt was 31 ordain'd. [Stab. d 
* Oh! and for much more Shops after 
this; 7 


juſt Heav'n e my Sie and dos thee. [Dier. 


Glo'ft. What! will the aſpiring Blood of Lanca/ter 


Link in the Ground ? —[ thought it wou'd have 


mounted. 
bee how my Sword weeps for the poor King 8 Death. 
Oh, may ſuch-purple Tears be always ſhed 


From thoſe that wiſh the Downfal of our "Houle. } 


If any Spark of Life be yet remaining, 
Down, down to Hell, and ſay I ſent th thicher. 
I that have neither Pity, Love, nor Fear ; > 
Indeed, tis true, what Hey told me of; 

For I have often heard my Mother ſay, 

I came 3 World with 3 forward; 
The Mid wonder d, and omen cry d. 
Good Heaven bleſs us! he is = with Teeth ! ' 
And foI was, which plainly ſignified 


That I ſhou'd ſnarl and bite, and play the Dog. 
Then ſince the Heav' ns have 258 my _—_ lo, 4k 
Vo II. Let 


"04, 


1 
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314 the Spurl Ee of 
Let Hell moks crook'd my Mind to aber it; 3 0 
have no Brother, Tam: no. Brother, * 
And this Word Lowe, which Grey-Beards call Divine, 
Be reſident in Men, like one another; 5 
And not in me I am myſelf alone. ; 25 f 
Clarence, beware, thou keep'ſt me from the _— 35 
But if I fail not in my deep Intent. 
Thon'ſt not another Day to live; which be Is 
Heav'n take the weak King Edward to his Cy, 
And leave the World for me to buſtle in. 
Butſoft—P'r ſharing Spoil before the Field is won. 
Clarence ſtill breathes, Edavard: ftill lives and reigns, 


When they are gone, then i muſt. count 2 5 Gains. £ 
1 8 | . 85 . 


1 Cc yo U. 
| £ C EN E, St. Paul's. 5 
Enter: Treſſel, me mucting- Lord Stanley. | 


T ref. Y Lord. your Servant, pray whath r way 
you to St. Paul's: ; 
Stanley. I came amongſt the Crowd to ſee the Corpſe 


Of poor King Henry; tis a diſmal Sight: 


But yeſterday I ſaw him in the Tower ; ; 
His Talk is. {till ſo freſh within my 


That J could weep to think-how, Fate has ae'd him. 


I wonder where's Duke R:chard's Policy 
In ſuffering him to.lie-expos'd to Vie; 


Can he believe that Men will love him fort? 


774% Oh yes, Sir, love. — ko: 


thers. 


| When was you with. King Edward, pray, Da? 


_ I hear he leaves his Food, is melancholy, .  - - 
And . | pe 1325 


t 


a 


Shall we to Court; and Hear tore News of him? | 


T GH Neither thoſe Wrongs,. nor his e own Shape: can 
He ſent for Leave to viſit her this Moraing 4 4 


She keeps nd Bed 


To ſhrinæ my Afth up like a wither'd Shraby | $200 FE. 
Where fits Defotmity to mock my Body; 


of W e e Thought! niore vain than * Amb'e Hon. - 


— 


Kinks Ry Sh xv 5 406 n 215 
Stanley. Tis thou ght he'll ſcarce recover. 


Tre/. Lam oblig'd to pay Attendance here; 1 
2 Lady inne has Leeneè to remov 0 
#ry's Corpſe to be interr d 4. Chery: 
1 d to follow/her. 
, ean you King Henry's Davughrer-inllaw 5 3 
Tref. 4 he fame, os Widow! 8 5 Auer ny ene Za. | 2 
Whom Gl fer bd 1 5 ö e - 
Stanley. Alas 1 poor ee bd; 1 
And yet I hear Rzchard 2 her Love: 
n tlie Wrongs. he's dr ber wigit — 


fright hint: 
And lis was fore d to Keep her E bene 3 
But ſee, ſhe is arriwd E Will you: r . g 


To ſee this doleful Ocken) 3 4 
| Stanley. En Wat on SN e beau 


Uait⸗ obne, ol 
Gp; EYRE to adde Alas g's alle 


: 3 


She has Health efdugk to progreſs i farms due, Do 5 : 
Tho? not to beat che Sight of me. . VT =. 

I cannot blame her—— 5 ; 
Why, Love forſwore me in my Mother” 8 Womb, 

And, ſor I ſhould not deal in his ſoft Laws, | 

He did corrupt frail Nature with a Bribe, 


To make an envious Mountain on my Back, N ; 2 
To ſhape my Legs of an unequal . 5 

To diſproportigs men every Fart. + oc | / 

And am I theta Ma to be belov'd'?? 


oO 2 Enter 


7M 


3 
1 > 


1 er nate, Hi Hoy „ 


4 


Tok My "Fn I 8 your: ee — 
61. Be gone, Fellow !. I'm not at . Wi 
| Lieut. My Lord, the King your Brother's m ul. 
Cle. Il wait on him, leave me, Friend. 
Ha! Edward taken ill! 
Won' d he were waſted, Marrow, Bones and l. 
That from his Loins no more young Brats mayriſe PY 
To a me in eee, Timed. Leon _ es, 


| and ver. Lady Anne | 
in Mourning, Lord Stankey, 1 Treſſel, ee 
and Bearers, with King Henry” s Body. 


But ſee! ! my ; Sing 3 — the fines, 

| Darting pale Luſtre, like the Silver Moon. 
Thro her dark Veil of rainy Sorrow ! ! 85 Fs ot 
So mourn'd the Dame of Ephe/as her Loves 
And thus the Soldier, arm'd with Reſolution, 

Told his ſoft Tale, and was a thriving Wooer. 

Tis true, my Form perhaps may little move her, 
But I've a Tongue ſhall wheedle with the Devil: 

Vet hold, ſhe mourns the Man that I have kill d. 
Firſt let her Sorrows. take ſome vent— ſtand hare, | et 
Il take her Paſſion in its Wain, and turn 1 
This Storm of Grief to gentle Drops of Pity © 


For his repentant Maurderer. : [Hs ZEA 
La. Anne. Hung be the Heav'ns with Black, Yield 
Day to Night, | 


Comets importing Change of Times and States, 
Brandiſh your — Treſſes in the Sky 
And with them ſcourge the bad revolting ns 15 
That have conſented to King Henrys Deat k. 
Oh be accurſt the Hand that ſhed his Blood. 
Accurſt the Head that had the Heart to do it ; 
More direful Hap betide that hated Wretch, 


# A 
At 


Than 


- 7 5 * ” g * 
h : « 
- — * 3 . . * 
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a * 
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Than'T can wiſh to Wolves, to Spiders, Toads, N 
Or any ereeping venom' d thing that lives 
If ever he have Wife, let her be made © © 
More miſerable by the Life of him, 3 
Than I am now by Edward's Death and thine. | 
Glo. Poor Girl, what Pains ſhe takes to curſe her- 
un Anne} If ever re have Child, Spoitfve be it, 
Prodigious and untimely brought to Light, 1 
Wphoſe hideous Form, whoſe moſt unnatural Aſpect | 
May fright the hopeful Mother at her View, ** 
And that be Heir to his Unhappinefs. 4 
Now on to Chᷣergſe with your ſacred: Load. 
Su, Stay, you that bear the Coarſe, wy ſet it 
own. | 
_ Anne. What black . conjures up this 
zend, 
To ſtop deres charitable Deeds „ 
8 1. Ylains, ſet down the Coarſe, or by St, Paul. 5 
Ell make a Coarſe of him that diſobeys. 
Guard. My Lord, ſtand back, and let the Coffin paſs. 


Gleft. nr Slave ! ſand thou when Ic com- 
man 5 


Advance thy Halbert higher than my Breaſt, 
Or, by St. Paul, PII ſtrike thee to my Fon. . 
And ſpurn upon thee, Beggar, for thy Boldneſs. 


La. Anne. Why doſt thou haunt him oy anſated 
Fiend ? © 


Thou hadſt but Power: over his mortal Body, 8 
His Soul thou can'ſt not reach, therefore be gone. 
Gle'ft. Sweet Saint, be not ſo hard, for Charity. 


La. Anne. If thot delight to view thy heinous : 
Deeds, © 7 


Behold his Pattern of thy Patcherfes, - _ 
Why didſt thou do this Deed ? Cou'd not he 1 5 
Of Man, of Nature, nor of Heaven diſſuade thee? 
No Beaſt ſo ſieree, but knows ſome Touch of * 8 | 

Gl. If want of Pity be a Crime fo hateful, 
Whence is it thou, fair Excellence, art guilty ? 
L done. What means the Sland erer? 
1 | O 3 | 6. 


318 he Tragics Elben *.- 


Glo'ft. Vouch ſafe, Diyine Perfection of a Woman, | 
Of theſe my Crimes ſuppos d, to give ee 
By Circumſtance, but to acquit myſelf. ef 2999-22 
x 2 Anne. CONS take chat I d, whoſe bloody Fon | 
Mull reeks _. 7 
With Henry' s Life, with my lord Logd's s young Bd. 
Ward Sz 
| my 8 let out thy own, to 8 their Gre [ 
Glo By ſuch Deſpair, I | 
La. Au, Why by Keen i e hoy Hand 
| excns'd ? N vlog ly JJ 25 
Didi thou not kill this King? | l ec Hal 
Slot. I grant ye. 
La. Ame. Oh! he was grail 7 wild, and 
virtuous 3 5 
But he's in Heav'n, where thou cauſt never come. 
Ce. Was I not kind to ſend him thither then 4 
He was much fitter for that Place than Kart. 
La. Anne. And thou — or any Place but Hell. 
e Ves, one Place e if yen | 


name it. 1 J th 10 a 5 - 5 | ; : © 8 i | 
La. Anne. Some Dango. VV 8 ; 
GH A. Your Bed- chamber. 


3 _ il Def heaige; the Chet * thes. - 

; . 2 "il 49 
22 So it will, Madam 87 He li o. act bs. 

La. Hege, 1 hope ſo. nee 
Gl ! know ſo. But gentle Lady 8 217 1 

To leave this keen Engognter of gur Tongues, |. 

And fall to ſq etdaes, a more ſerious Methods. 26 


Ls not tea Cayler of tbe ypiimely Daatha +. >... > 


Q thels ere Hart and Rauer. a nb 


As bine as the Executioner? © »hog(l 

La. Aune. Thou wert ths! Cauſe, and mot erer 
„0 l e ocz bit we 15 
lil. Your Beauty was the Gang af danch, 
Your Beauty! that did haunt me in my rung fla 
To ne the Death of e „ i. ASD 
_ Soll mig ht live $905 Hons in, Boſom! hy f ot; 
La. une. If I chought hab, we the, Hamid, 


8 
— * 


* 


* * 
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Theſe Hands ſhou'd rend that Beauty from my Cheeks. 
Glo. Theſe Eyes cou d not endure that Beauty + 
Wreck, 


vou ſhou'd not blemiſh it, if I ood by: 
As all the World is nouriſi'd by the n, 
So I by that It is my Day! my Life! 


La. Anne, I wou'd it were, to be reveng d on _ 2 | 


Glo. It is a Quarrel moſt unnatural, 
To wiſh Revenge on him that loves. thee. 


La. Anne. 


| rather tis my Duty, 
To ſeek Revenge on him that kilbd my Huſband. 


Cle. Fair Creature, he that kill'd thy Huſband, 


Did it to help 


thee to a better Huſband. 


La. Anne. His Botter does not breathe upon he 
Earth. | 


Glo. He lives that loves thee better chan he cou'd, 


Ia. me. Name him. 


Glo ft. Plantagenet. | 
La. Anne. Why that was he. 
Glo! __ The ſelf ſame Name, but one of ſofter 8 


1 3 Where i is he 7 


G/ofl. Ah ! take more Pity 5 thy Byes, and 4. 
him here, 


La. Gl Word they were Bafilifks to ſtrike thee | 
d s 
log. I wou'd they were, that I might die at once, 


For now they kill me with a living Death; 
Darting with cruel Aim Deſpair and Love; 5 
I never ſu'd to Friend or Enemy; - 


My Tongue cou'd never learn fweet ſmoothing Words; 3 


But now thy Beauty is propos'd my Fee, 


My proud Heart and: and prompts my Tongue to- 


PE 
La. Anne. Ts there a Tongue on Buick: can 1 _ 


for thee? | 
Why doſt thou court my Hate ? 


Treſ. Where will this end? She frowms upon him 


O4. 


St an 2 


4 
„ 
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* 
ba >. 


Lo 


Seenlcy. But yet ſhe hears him in her Po 


I tear . 
Co teach not thy ſoft Lip ſuch cold Con- 
tempt— - 
If thy relentleſs. Heart cannot Forgive, ; 
Lo, here I lend thee this ſharp-pointed Sword, 


_ 


Which, if thou pleaſe to hide in this true Breaſt, 


And let the honeſt Soul out, that adores thee; 
I lay it naked to the deadly Stroke, | 


And humbly beg that Death upon my . . 
La. Anne. What ſhall I fay or do Direct me; 
Heav*n. ; 


When Stones weep, ſure che Tears neo-nataral, 
And Heaven itſelf inſtructs us to forgive, 


When they do flow from a ſincere Repentance. 


lot. Nay, do not pauſe, for I did kill King Fim, | 

But *twas thy wond'rous Beauty did provoke me ; © 

Or, now diſpatch—*twasT that ſtabb d young * 8 

But *twas thy heavenly Face that ſet = on; | 

And I might ſtill perfiſt (fo ſtubbe 

My Temper) to rejoice at what 

But that thy frei Eyes (as-roaring Seas 

Obey the Chan 5 of the Moon) have turn'd 

My Heart, and made it flow with Penitence. 

Fake ap the Sword again, or take up me. 

[She drops the gau 
La: Anne. No, tho? I with thy Death, 

I will not be thy Executiones. 
Gle'ft. Then bid me kill myſelf, and I vil do i id. 5 
La. Anne. I have already. * | 
Glo'f. That was in thy Rage: 

Say it again, and even with thy Word 

This guilty Hand, that robb'd thee of thy Love, 

Shall, for thy Love, revenge thee on thy Lover. 

To both their Deaths ſhalt thou be aceeſſary. | 
Tre/. By Heav'n! ſhe wants the e to bid him . 

do't, Os „ 
- Stanley. What think you now, Sir 7 1 5 
'Tre/. bm ſtruck ! 11 ſcarce can credit what I ſee. 
Stauley 


5 2 


apes © ; — Sy 4 
2 


King Ricnai K D the Third. 2K, 
Stanley. Why, you ſee——a Woman. 1 5 LAS 
Treſ. When future Chronicles ſhall ſpealaWE:this, - __ 

They will be thought Romance, not-Hiſtory:  * FE **X 0 
_ Gloſs. What, not. a; Word. to pardon or 8 2 5 >, BM 
: me? 1 
But thou art wile . — and eanſt with 3 kill me; <7 | 
Yet eb in Death my d Soul purſues thee; 3 * 2 
Daſh not the Tears of Penitence away; ;; 2 
I aſk but Leave t'indulge my cold Deſpair; 


By Heay'n ! there's Joy in this Extravagance _ : 
Of Woe—'tis melting, ſoft, tis pleaſing Ruin. 4 


* 


Oh ! *tis too much, too much for Life to bear 
This aching Tenderneſs of Thought. 1 
La. Aune. Wow'dit thou not blame me to 85555 / _ 
__ thy Crimes? == 
a Glo? A. They're not to be forgiven; no, not eren . , 
Penitence can atone 'em——Oh Miſery 1 
IX Of Thought! that ſtrikes me with at once Repentance. | 
And Deſpair——tho? unpardon'd, Niels me Ey. li 
1 2 5 Wou'd I knew thy Heart. 6 Lig = 
Gloft. Tis figur'd in my Tongue, | 
La. Anne. I fear me both are falſe. 5 . RE 
Glo, A. Then never Man was true. a 
Anne. Put up thy Sword. ro 
Cl. Say then, my Peace is made. 

4 La, Anne. That thou ſhalt know hereafter. _ 3 
Slo. But ſhall Flive in hope? | | 9 
La. Anne. All Men, I hope, live ſo. - - 

1 . I ſwear, bright Saint, Tam not what I was. 
Thoſe Eyes have turn d my ſtubborn Heart to Woman; 
Thy Goodneſs makes me ſoft in Penitence, x 
And my harſh Thoughts are-turn'd to Peace and Love. Ex by 
Oh! if thy poor devoted Servant might \ 
But beg one Favour at thy gracious Hand, N 1 
Thou wou ' dſt confirm his Happineſs for ever. 5 | 
La. Anne. What ist? 
oy" That it may pleaſe thee, leare theſe fad De» 


figns 
To him that has moſt Cauſe to be a Mourner, | 
he” And preſently OP Oo Eouſe'; 
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On me, that h 
My Dukedom to a Widow! 8 


Upon my Life ! the finds, 
I'Ii have my Chambers lin? Rig with 


And entertain a Score or two of. Taylors, > 
To ſtudy Faſhions to adorn my Body: 


int rd, 


At Char Nera 2 ur ju d 


And wet his Grav with m epen r f | {2 i . 
I will with all al 25 15 a. as. jet 


For divers unknown Reaſons, 1164405 ch you 


Grant me this Fayour. 


La. Anne. I do, my We be joys me is 
To ſee you are become ſo penitent. 8 
Treſſel and Barkley go Along With,1 Wes... 3 1 1 

Glee. Bid me farewel. | + . 

La. Aune. Tis more than WP WE 1 


But ſince you teach me how to, n as! 
Imagine I have ſaid Pro] Ak i. 
Guard. Towards Cheri/ey, m m 7 OY | 
Gleft. No, to White-Fryars, ere „ vy com- 
wg.  [Exqury Guard, 7 e 
Was ever Woman in thj hig E Lymour . d | 


Was ever Wgm an in Won f,, 
In have her, 37 13 1 10 970 3 


What! I. that EIPd ber Hu 


Wa An TY EY 


1105 1 4 Eyes 
The bleeding Witneſs oy my H I | ve 5 
e Heav' n, her Conſ lenge, and 


And L — Friends to back m my Suit ice | L gf, 
But the plain Devil, and. d "IP 


And yet to win her! Ab e to e —.— 5 1 
Can ſhe abaſe her beautepus Eyes. on, er. 8 


Whoſe all not e 1 Edavat de tape 80 
am maſh; ker at. 
en 


I do miſtake my Perſon all 0 N 


n I 7 
: 2 


Myſelf to be a marvellous pr 155 . 
ing glass 


Since I am crept in Favour with myſelf, 
I will maintain it with Gone nk Costs, 


rw 4 Far 
14 > ” , % £ 


PTS 


a Roe ward > rhe ied: 323 


But firſt; Pll turn St. Harry to his Grave, . 

And then return lamenting to my Love. ; 
Shine out, fair Sun, till I ſalute my Glaſs, ö LL 
That I _ ſee my Stindow as paſs. | (Exit. | 


1 SCENE, the Pr, 


Euer . 22 an Lord Stanley, 


Buek. Did-you-ſee-the Duke t ESEAY i 
Stanley. What Duke, my Lord N rb 1 82 8 
Buck. 1 Grace of Gia ſteri did you ſee him? 
Stanley, Not lately, my Lerd— hope no ill News. 
Buck. The worſt that Heart eber bore, or Tongue can 
utter, 
Edward the King, his royal Brother's dead! 
3 Stanley. *Tis- ſad indeed with by your Impa- 
a tience 
To acquaint him-tho?, you minle it ſo to him: [4fode.. 
Did the King, my Lord, make any mention 
Of a Protector for his Crown-and Children? ; 
-Buck. He did Duke Richard has the Care off 


both. 
Stanley. That fad News you are afraid to tell him too. 
Il Alat. 
Buck. He'll fare no Toil, I'm fure,. to fill his Place. 
Stanley. Pray Heav'n he's not too diligent: [ Aſde. 
My Lord —Is not that the Duteheſs of York, n 
The King's Mother? coming, I fear, to viſit him 
Huck, 1 ſhe——little thinking what has enen | 


E nter Durch off York. 


Dut. of Verd. Good Day. * Lende, bos takerthe: 
_ _ King his Reſt? £ 

Buck, Alas! Madam, to- well he ſleeps for ever. 

Dut. of York. Dead! Good Heav'n ſupport me! 
— Buck. Madam, twas my unhappy Lot to hear 
* depaning * his Eyes. 1 
| ut. 
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Dut. of York. Another taken from me too why; 

juſt Heav'n, 

Am ſtill left the laſt in Life and Woe ? 

Firſt I bemoan'd' a noble Huſband's Death, 

Yet liv'd with looking on his Images: 

But now my laſt Support is gone — firſt Clarence, 

Now Edæuard is for ever taken from me: 

Both Crutches now the unrelenting Hang 

Of Death has ſtrickeg from my feeble Arms, 

And I muſt now of force fink down with Sorrow. 
Buck. Your youngeſt Son, the noble Richard lives : 

His Love, I know, will feel his Mother's Cares, 85 

And bring new Comfort to your latter Days. i 

Dut. of York. e indeed! L for yet of him 

N | 5 55 none, 

Unleſs a churliſh Diſobedience may 

Be counted from a Child a Mother's Comfort. 

From his malicious Grudge I know my Son. 

— His Brother Clarence Death was firſt contriv'd ; 5 

But may has Penitence find Heaven's _— 

Where is the Queen, my Lord ? ". 
Buck. I left her with . Kinſmen, deep 3 in | Sorrow, 

Who have with much ado perſuaded her 

To leave the Body—Madam, they are here... 


b Queen, Rivers, and Dorſet. : 


ICT Why ao you thus oppoſe my Grief ? Unlefi, 
To make me rave, and weep the faſter ? Ha! | 
My Mother too in Tears! freffi Sorrow ftrikes 
My Heart, at Sight of every Friend, that low'd 
My Edward living — Oh, Mother, he's dead! 
Oh ! that my Eyes eou'd weep away my Soul, 
Then I might follow worthy of his 1 : 

Stanley. Your Duty, Madam, of a Wife is dead;. 
And now the Mother's only claims your Care. - 
Think on the Prince your Son, ſend a 
ſtraight, 

And lethis Coronation clear your —ũx 
uy your: Grieß in the dead Edward's Grave, 


wa 
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 £ ; Revive your Joys on living Edward's Throne. 
Queen. Alas ! chat e but adds te my AMic- 


tions. 
| New Town for Edward gone, and Fears for Edward 
wings 
An helpleſs Child in his Minority 4 4 


Is in the Truſt of his ſtern Uncle G/ofer ; 

A Man that frowns on me, and all of mine. 
Buck. Judge not ſo hardly, Madam, of 
Your Son wi find in him a Father's Care. 


Enter Glo'ſter behind. 


4 Glo. ff why, ay ! theſe Tears look ell Sorrows 
% the \ 


And every one at Court maſt wear it o . 
With all my Heart; I'll not be out of Faſhion. Aal. 
1 My Lord, juſt Heaven knows, I never hated 
Glofler; | 
But W on any Terms embrace his Friendhip 
| . Buck.” Iheſe Words wou'd make him e 
; | I know him yours : f 
See where he comes in Sorrow for our Loſs. | 
61 f. My Lordo, eee Couſin of 
Buckingham, | 
I am yours. Wor. 
Buck. Good-morning to your Grace. = F 
We meet like Men, that had forgot to ſpeak. N iS 
Buck. We may remember but our Argument | = 
Is now too mournful to admit much Talk. ä 
. It is indeed Peace be with him has made it 
Siſter, take Comfort ths true, we Ye all Cauſe : — 
To mourn the dimming of our ſhining Star; 
But Sorrow never —_ revive the Dead; 
And, if it cou'd, Hope wou'd prevent our Tears; ; 
So we mult becauſe we "oy in vain. | 
Madam, my Mother I do cry you mercy, .. 
My Grief was blind -I did not ſee your — 


8 * 4a * — : . 5 


* tf 
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Moft e my Knee Icrave your. Bleſſing. 

Nut. of Yori, Theu haſt it, and may thy . 
Heart and Tongue love one another; may Heav'n 
Endowy thy Breaſt with Meeleneſt and Obedience. 

Ge tf. Amen, and make me die a good old; Man: 
That's the old But-end of a Mother's Bleſfing 8 


I marvel that her Grace did leave it out. [Aue 
Buck. My. Lord, I'think 'ewene ſit chat nom . a 
Edward 


Forthwith * n he-ſentifor home, 
In order to his Coronation. 


Gl. By all means, my Ros let's in to 


Council, . 


And appoint wha. ſball be the Meflengers-:- 1 


Madam, and you, my Siſter, pleaſe you. go 
To give your Sentiments on this Occaſian 
Veen. MN Lard, yon TEE from: 
me, 
My glad Conſent you have in all that's juſt; 
Or "ud the Peaple's Good, tho 1 5 
e Pleaſe you. to retire, Madam. we: hall pros 
. mote". 
What you'd not think che People's Wrong nor yours.- 
Queen. May: Heaven proſper: all your good Intent. 
| [Exit all 2 Glo ſter and Buck. 
Glo! 125 Amen with all my Heart,. for mine?s the: | 
rown 3 | 


And i is not that a good — pray'd 8 


well, Couſin 7 
Bucl. 1 hapehetophcttbiyamanys land nale, 
Gl. Now, by St. Paul, I feel it here —methinks 
Thbemaſſy Weight on't galls:my: laden Brom: 
What thinkꝰ'ſt — Couſin, wert not an eaſy Matter 
To get Lord Stanley's Hand to help. itton ?- 


Bok. My Lond, ae eee lakes; 


He loves the Prinee:too welb; he'll eee, 


To any thing againſt him. 
61. Poverty, the: — honeſt Fools, 
O' *ertake him . | then 


ad = fl” 
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| King Nr 10 HAR 5 the 5 4 
| Buck, He mal be ud, ay Lrd—— 
Cateſbyg, 5 4 
Who ſhallat fade Didaneg frond hi Who * 
But we muſt ſtill ſuppoſe ee ere ee 
What if we find him cold in ⁰ν Defign 
Glo ſt. Chap off his e e r won. 
determine, 
But haſte, and find out Ge No 
That. done: follow. me Wed ben ber * W 
Went not he ſeen tagecher much, nor haue 
It known that we confer. erte t, 


Away, good Couſin N 
Buck. Lam gone,. 3 1 an. 
Glo'ft. ö e onal — ae Windz 2 — 4 


My Fortune (miles, and giues me all. that 1 Are an. 
The conquer'd Lady pr. is bound in Vows, 
Faſt as the Prieſt can make us,. we are one. 

The King my Brother leeps, without his Pillow, 

And I am left the Guardian of his Infant. Heir. 
Let me ſees : 

The Prince will ſoon be 3 him ! tho Cons! y 
Oh yes! he ſhall have twenty Globes and Scepters too. 
New ones made to play withal-—but no Coronation 5 
No, nor any Court - Flies abont him-——no Kin{mon.. | 
Hold ye—where ſhall he Mn hi Court . 5 
Ay,—the Towers baun I 


ONO ve der Met der he 
ATT u. SCENE L 


Inter 3 Rdward Gloſter, ck. Lord 39 


. tg Tregel, 3 Artendants, 


0 W, my royal Couſin, 3 Lu 
Welcome to all thoſe honour'd Di a 
Which by your Father's Will, and by your Birth, 
You ſtand the undoubted Heir poſſeſs'd of: 


how. if my 8 Sioplatity of Heart, 


* . 3 1 


lg. 


5 | 
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May take ere to ſhew itſelf, 


You're farther welcome to your Uncle's Cure” 

And arora e. do you figh, my Lord? 

The weary has made you melancholy. | 

P. Ed. . No, 10 U , but our Croſſes on dw r 

Have made it tedious, weariſome, and heavy: 

I want more Uncles here to welcome me! N 
Tre. More Uncles! what means his Highneſs ? > 
Stanley, Why, Sir, the careful Duke of Glo fer . 

Secur'd his Kinſmey on the Way—Lord Rivers, Gro, . 

Sir Thomas Vaughan, and others of his 0 e 

Are Priſoners now in Pomfret Caſtle; 5 

On what Pretence it boots not there they are, 

Let the Devil and the Duke alone to accuſe *em. - 
* My Lord, 2 Mans pn” of Tn comes . 

greet *. : 


Enter” Lord Mayor and Citizens. 23 
La. Mayer. Vouchlaſe, moſt gracious Sovereign, 70 


_ accept _ 
The — Homage of your loyal: City „ 
We farther beg your royal Leave to = 
In deep 3 of your Father's Loſs 5 
And, as far as our true Sorrow would permit, 
To gratulate your Acceſſion to the Thronſeee. 
P. 1 L thank you, good wy, Lord, 18 d thank you. 


Sas \ 


Wy E 


Alas, my Youth is yet unfit to govern,” | 
Therefore the Sword of Juſtice is in abler Hands : 
| But be aſſur'd of this, ſo much already — 
I perceive I love you, that tho? I know not yet 
To do you Offices of Good; yet this.I know,. 
III ſooner die, than baſely do you Wrong. 
'- Glo. So wile, ſo young, they lay do Ronny; Jive 8 


Fe I 
| P. Ed. My Lords, 5 FE: 
I thought my Mother, and. my ] Brother T ID 
Wou'd long e ere this have met us on the * ; 


"DS. 3 WI . 


= 


4 


Myon; 


Where ſhall we ſojourn till our Coronation * | 
Glo. Where it ſhall ſeem beſt to your royal ſelf; : 
May adviſe you, Sir, ſome Day or two | 
Your Highneſs ſhall repoſe you at the Tower; _ 
Then where yorw pleaſe, and ſhall be thought moſt fit 
For your _ Health and Recreation. _ 
P. Fd. Why at the Tower ? But be it as you pleaſe. 
Buck, My rd your Brother's Grace of ork. F 


Enter Duke and Dutcheſs of York. 


P. Ed. Richard of York / how fares our Lene Bro 


ther ? | (Embracing. 
D. of York. Oh, my dear Lord So I muſt call you 
now. | 
P. Fd. Ay, Brother, to our Grief, as it 1s yours. 


Too ſoon he dy'd, who might have better worn + 


That Title, which in me will loſe its Majeſty. 
Glo'ft. How fares our Couſin, noble Lord of York. 
D. of ,.— ot Thank you kindly, dear Uncle—Oh my 


You aid that idle Weeds were faſt in Growth. 

e Kin Brother has u- me 

G 13 * 
2 — York, And © aue 5 he idle? 45 9 . 
Glo . Oh, pretty uſin, muſt not 5 2, 
2 York, Nay, Uncle, ; bf don t believe the Says 
. Ing*s true, 

For if it were, you'd be an idle Weed. | | 
Glo). How fo, Couſin? | 
D. of York. Becauſe I have heard rok foy yan, 

grew ſo faſt, ; 

Your Teeth wou d gnaw a Cru at two Hours old: t 

| Now'twas two Years ere I cou'd get a Tooth. . 

Ghoſt. Indeed! I find the Brat? Is re this Leſſon 


Who told thee this my pretty merry Couſin ? 
D. of Tori. Why, your. Nurſe, ' Uncle. 


c. My 8 Child ! ſhe was dead fore . 


wert born. Hy _—_— 
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He thinks you ſhould bear me on 


D. of York. H 'twas not the, I can't tell who told 

8 | 
Glo! F. SO ſubtle ot Pity thou art ſhort BA. 
P. Ea. My Brother, Duca, E TG gg - 

1 Ok, fear t, my Lord, nner quars | 


P. 44 1 hope your Grace knows how to bear wich 
im 

r York. You mean to bear me—not to bear with | 

me 


; Uncle, my Brother mocks both you and me, 


that I am little like an Ape, 2 
your Shoulders. 
P. Ed. Fy, Brother, IJ have no ſuch Meaning. 
Tage With what a ſharp, provided Wis he reaſons, 
55 mitigate the Scorn he gives his Uncle, 
ttily and aptly taunts himſelf. EP 
256 Se cunning and ſo young is wonderful l Y 
Cn. My Lord. wilt pleaſe — 
Myſelf, and my good Couſin Buckingham FH 
Will to your Mather, to intreat of her 


To meet and bid you r at the Tower, 1 6 
dear Lord 1 5 


F. Ed. My, Lond Proteftar mill hesse le. „ 
D. of Tn I Wart ſieep in quiet at the awer. 
Glo. I'll warrant 5 3 cats 7" 5 
And he ſleeps in quiet. a 
P. Ed. What ſhou d you ns Rother "vo . 
D. of Tei. My Uncle Ceran Ghoſt, my Lodz 


| My Grandmother told me he was killd there. , 


"tn ao Hoo 
95 any, Sir, E, 
P. BA. I hape ſo toͤ baut come, mp Lende, 110 
Ta the 7 ower, fince it muſt be ſo. | . 
| [Excent ail but Gloſter a Buckingham. 
Buck. Think you, my Lord, this little prating ow 
Was not inftruied by hes fublle Mother 
7 taunt and ſcorn you thus * ** 


9 


I 


He's here himſelf ng inform. e 
Glefts 80. C — ; 
What Name t e eee 
Ca. Mr Lad, accooding to th Inſteufion given BY 
me, 
With Words at diſtance drop'd, I ſounded aan, 5 = 
Piercing how far he did affect your Pur | ' 
To which e him cold, sieg DE | 
The Sum is this he ſeem d a while to wndortand. 11 


5 


| 3 touch chi 9 as ns me > 410 


- Kim Rad RD the Third. 
_ Gl'ſt. ee no doobtʒ n 


Maſter . 175 
5 e farmed and cauuhlat' „ | 
He is all the Mother's from the Top to the Toe: " 464 - 
But Jet She: eſt—now:what ſays Casey? 


Buct. My Lord, *tis ——— and 


% 


me not. 

At length, cow plane enge. eaten, 
He ſaid in Heat, xathes than | * 
To whom the ee 8 | 
Cl. Indeed}! his. own. then e : > 
He hall be taken care of —— mean while, Catel. 3 2 F 
Be thou near mer Couſim af b,, ar 1 


Let's loſe no Time the Mahn and FC 
Are nom huſy mating in G,!!! _, WM 
Thither Pd A ar 105 e is 
And eee ee Nude 
Improve. thaſt LTints I gave yon eg gat be. xk 9 
But above all inſer the en p60 of GET BILL Of | 

Of FduardsChildred x ia We ot 4 


Nays: far a need,: thus. far come * . Nan i 
Tell em, my Mother went. with Child of a = 
My Princely 4 then had Wars in ere . 1 
And by true Computation of the Dime, = 
Found, hap thes Iſſue was not his begot, 1 e 1 
Which in his Lineaments too plain an OY 2-2 8 
Being nothing like the noble Tor my Father a 


N . 
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Becauſe, my Lord, you know my Mother lives.. 
Buck, Doubt mag my Lord, PU play the Sa, 

As if myſelf might wear ene _ | * 
For which I ple. ee e 55 
Ge. If you thrive well, bung em won me here, 

Where you ſhall find me ſeriouſly employ d 
With the moſt learned Fathers of 2 
Buck. I fly, my Lord, to ſerve _ 7 
Ge. To ſerve thyſelf, my Couſin; 
For look when I am King, claim thou of me 
The Earldom of Hereford, and all thoſe Moveables 
Whereof the King my Brother ſtood hr ce bo 


1 3 ſhall pip ice oe was boun- 
tiful. 
Back. I am 2 my 1 4 81 5 e | 
z Gleft. So. I've ſecur d my Coutn here. | . age 
Moveables 


will never let his Brain reſt till I'm 
Cateſby, go you with Speed to Dear 
And thence, to Frier Beuler bid em Toh 
Attend 1 5 within an Hour al be goes : 
Mean w my private Orders 2 8 

| bre. 


To lock: out all Admittance ihe Vhinets.- 

Now, by St. Paul, the Work goes bravely on. E 0: 

How many frightful Stops word Conſcience make 

In ſome ſoft Heads, to undertake like me? 

Came, this Conſcience is a convenient 1 

It the Fruit which Prieſts and wiſe Men taſte, 

Who never ſet it up to fright themſelves; 

They know *tis Rags, — gather in the Face ont; 

- While half-arv'd ſhallow ” vg thro? Fear are honeſt. 

W OT eee s by rw 
ture? Rl f 

Conſcience f 'tis our Coin, we live by parting with i 4 

And he thrives beſt that has the moſt to ſpare. _ 

The proteſting Lover buys Hope with it. 

And 6 deluded Virgin, ſhort-liv'd 1 n 90 

"Og 1 cram their Avarice with Wal + "Yo 

ur 


|. 


t 3 


The Crown head « quits it for deſp 


Great Tm choole 1 1215 o_ Ambirioa's mine. - 6 


rr inp nth ay. 
Your lank-jaw*d * udge W upon't, 


And hang the Gui rather than eat his Mutton 


cold: 3 
The ſtubborn People for unaw'd Rebellion. 11 5 N 
There's nota Slave but has his Share of Villainn 
Why then ſhall After- ages think my Deeds —© 


Inhuman ! fince my worſt are but Artie: e BY 


Ev'n all Mankind to ſome lov'd Ills incline : 
Bait. 
| Enter 2 Anne. 


La. Anne. | When, when ſhall I have Ret! Was 
Marriage made | 


To be the Scourge of our Offences here * 


Oh! no—'twas meant a Bleſſing to the virtuous 5 

It once was ſo to me, tho' now my Curſe. . 

The Fruit of Edward's Love was ſweet and pleating; 

But oh ! untimely cropt by cruel Glo ter; 

Who rudely . grafted on his Stock, 5 „ 

Now makes my Life yield only Sorrow. ? 

Let me pave Muſick to g e my Han. 5 

[ Soft 3 N 

It wil not be—nought, but the Grave can cloſe my 
yes. 

How many labouring Wretches take their Reft, 

While I, Night after Night, with Cares lie waking oa 

As if the gentle Nurſe of Nature, Sleep, 

Had vow'd to rock my peeviſh Senſe no more. 

Oh partial Sleep! canſt thou in ſmoaky Cottages 

Stretch out the Peaſant's Limbs on Beds of Straw, 

And lay him faſt, cramm'd with diſtreſsful Bread * f 


Yet in the ſoſteſt Breeze of peaceful Night, 
Under the Canopies of coftly State, : a 


Tho lull'd with Sounds of {weeteſt Melody, 


Refuſe one Moment's Slumber to a Princeſs 5 

Oh Mockery of Greatneſs ! But fee, 

He comes, the rude Diſturber of my Pillow. 3 5 
5 | e | ater 
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] q 2 Far, Slot., 9 1 er bn 
Cle. Ha! ſtill 10 Ten! beben db er we 
ä ne 
Of a lubſtantlal « Grief=why sede de: 
She muſt, my Intereſt will not let her live. Yor Sn 
The fair Elizabeth hatheavght my Eye; r r 
My Heart's vacant, and e that GH her Place Ia 
They ſay;' that Women kave but tender Hearlsz 25.5 
Tis a Miſtake I doubt——Pve found 'em tough, 
They'll bend indeed. but he muſt ſtrain that Morn 
'em. 
All I can hope's to throw bert into Sickneſs, 
That I may ſend her 4 Phyſteidn's Help 
So, Madam, what you ſtill take Care, I ſee, 
To let the World believe I love you not. 8555 
This outward Mourni ade har Mace in. 
So have theſe ſullen diſobediet Tears: 098 5 
Tk have you tell théè World I doat on you. 
La. Ae. T Wiſh I c= but at ad bebe 
. 
Have I deſerv'd this Uſage ? 1 
Gl. Vdu have you do not pleice 24 ad at frſt, 
* Anm. What haye 1 done ? what horrid Crime 


» 


9 


committed? Hz > dn 
"Glo A. To me the worlt of Crimes ; ; oe my 
Liking- 1 INES 


La. * 1 that be: crirmindls juſt Hearn be kind, 
And take me while my f enteehoe is warm; 


Oh Sir, forgive, and kill „ 
6. U mph! no the meddling World wil 
call that Marder, 3 Bf IO i 1 


And I wou'd have em think i al + n 
Now wert thou not afraid of Sell-deſtruction, 
Thou haſt a fair Excuſe fort:. 
La. Aune. How far wou d be Fricnds with Death 
Ob name it. 
Glo. Thy Huſband's Ane mas 0 1 hate thee only 


Fo the dull d Edge of ink dre; 5 99206 1 | 
But 


ba Wann 


Do I diſſemble? 


Thou art the only Soul 1 never yet deceiv' d; 3: 
With all my Heart I hate thee. . a * 


Oh may my story, told i in Aten ages 


* 


1 


* 
5 
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But from the eager Love I bear another. 8 
Some call me Hypocrine——whar tink thos now 7 | 


La. Anne. Thy Vowsof Love wee wal dig. 
bled. 
Glo'ft. Not ne whew 1 told thee fo IL bod: 


And ('tis my Honeſty that tells thee _—_ 


If this bo no Effect, ſhe is immoreal. IH 
La. Anne. Forgive" me, Hewven, chat 1 forgave this 
Man. - | 


Give Warning to our eafy Sex's Ears 5 - - 
May it unveil the Hearts of Men, and ſtrike 
Them deaf t to their difimulated Love. TH 1 


Duter Cateſby: 


Cateſby. My Lord; his:Gmaee'of Buckingham a 
Your Highneſs Pleaſure. | 5 i 
Gloiſt. Wait on bim PI expect him here, 5 
ewe Cateſby. 


Your Abſence, - Madam, will bonoceflkvy. 
La. Anne. Wou'd my Death were ſou — (Bait. 
Glo) fe It oy be Sy 


Eee: Buckingham. 


My Couſin, what ſay the Citizens? 5 
Back. Now, by our Hopes, my Lord, they. are 
ſenſeleſs Stones 
Their heſitating Fear has ſtruck em dumb. / 
* A. Touch' d you the Baſtardy of Edward's ey - . 
ren? 1 
Buck. I did, wich his Contract to Lady Lay; 


Nay, his own Baſtardy, and Tyranny for Trifles, - 


Laid open all your Victories in S,, ,, 
Your Diſcipline-in War, Wiſdom in Peace; 
Your Bounty, Juſtice, fair na 3 5 8 1 | : 

nde | g \ 
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Indeed left able that might gild our Cauſe 
Untouch'd, or {hi 5 rm handled in my Talk: 
And when my Oration drew towards an End, 
I urg'd of them, that lov'd their Country's Good, 
To do you Right, and oY, Long live King Richard. 
Gif. And did they ſo ? | 
Back, Not one, by Heaven-——but each like Sta | 
| tues fix'd, 
Speechleſs and pale, faard i in his Fellow's Face'; ; 
Which, when I ſaw, I reprehended them, 
And afk'd the Mayor what meant this wilful Silence ? 
_ His Anſwer was, the People were not us d 
To be ſpoken to but by the Recorder; 
Who then took on him to repeat my Words, 

Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferr d; 7 
But nothing urg'd in Warrant from himſelf. . 

When he had done, ſome Followers of my own, 

At th' lower End of th' Hall hurl'd up their Caps, 

And ſome ten Voices cry d, God ſave Ming Richard: 

At which I took the Vantage of thoſe few, © 
Andcry'd, Thanks, gentle Citizens, and Friends : 
This general — and chearful Shout, . 
Argues your Wiſdom, and your Love to Richard. 

And even here broke off, and came away. | 
EA . Oh Tongueleſs Blocks 5 wou'd. they not 


- | Will not xx Mayor then, and his Brethren come | 
9 The Mayor i is here at * you ſome 
1 
And be not ſpoke with, but by mighty Suit. | 
A Prayer-book in your Hand, my Lord, were well, 
Standing between two Churchmen of Repute; 
For on that Ground I'll make an holy Deſcant; 
Yet be not eaſily won to our Requeſts ; - 
Seem, like the Virgin, fearful of your Wiſhes... 
61e. My other Self——my Counſel's Conbiftory ! 
My Oracle! my Prophet! my dear Couſin ! 
I, as a Child, will go by thy Direction. 
Bust. Hark! the Lord E N s at ene, my 
pals 
Nor 


»W 


To viſit him to-morrow, or next 


— 
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e 10 ee Lond Mayor: aud Cidzens.. 


| Buck, Welcome, Mui Lend, 1 dance 3 
o 0 13 2 . e * hag U n 
eu will i not be ſpoke withal. 2190 
* 134 20 2795 i 4 10 e b 


Now, Cinſty, Ko 1 you Loedit 0 0 Requeſt 1 
| Careſby, My Lord, he humbiy does .intreat_ your 


Ace N e oY 70 XJ 98 3817 


7 
* ** 3 


He's now retir'd with two Right Reverend Packers, | 
Divinely bent to Meditation; | 


And in no worldly Suits wou'd he be mod” 


Jo interrupt his holy Exerciſe. 


Buck. Return, ot Cateſby, to che gracious Dake, 


Tell him, myſelf, the Mayor, and Citizens, N 


In deep D „ in Matters of e * 
No! — — 8 N 0.® ” 
Are come to have ſome Conference with his 2 
N My Lond TI. inſlantiy inſorm his High- 
TT 
Buck. Ah, my hard 4 q this Prince i is not an Edward 3 
He is not lolling- on a lewd Love-bed, 1 
But on his Knees at Meditation 
Not dallying with a Brace of; Coy irtezans ; Þ 371 
But with two deep Divines in Shores P 
Happy were England, wou'd this: virtuous — 


—— 


Take on himſelf the Toil of Sovereignty. 


Ld. Mayor. Happy indeed, my Lord. 


He will not, Pay refuſe our profert d Love. 


bel N my Lordi. ”m know. him, not, ky 
| 1 5 $4.3 54297 


Above this World—be's for a en immortal. ig 


L. II. . Look 


Burk. Ay, ay, — — 
e Ambition. | | b 
e How how he bows to hank em for their 
are! _ 
And fee! 'u Proyer book in bixBland" i IR 
| Buck, Wou'd he were King, d. gie bim de. kave i 
| pra 1 SA 26 we, Pang 3 
Methinks I wiſh it for the Love he bears the City, 
How have I heard him voir hetheught it hard 
The Mayer ſhou' d loſe his Title with his Office. — 
Well, whokyows'? He may be ẽ -n. 
Aa. Mapor. Ah; toy Led“ ian 84 . 
Euck. See, he comes forth a Frjeads, be 
> -xefolote:: e en id Wente ei d re 
1 knowho%Tautious to a Fault; byte _ wil 1 
Leave: him 85 our & yer a7 Suit be grüteg. tin 
EF E E MCP N 6 
5 Enter Glo'fter- eue Beck, | 
9 325320 2 144 81 4 30; 01 
Gb CoutmaC)Rarkixgbeis, 17 4; vote wo W ia 
1 E riGnzceqc parddh hogs gn . 1 
Who, ———— — ogni #15 | 
So long deferr'd the Bervice' of Friends; e; 6 26h H 
Now de I fear I've done ſome fir Sen ne 
| boy looks diſgracious in the City's Eye. If . 

Tis juſt yon hu reprove my ee. 
12 You have, iny Lord; we wiſh your omee, 
On our Intreaties, wou'd amend your Faves: e 
Glo. Elſe wherefore breathe I in 4 Chriſtian Land? 
Buck. Know then; it is your Fault, that you reſign” 

The Sceptered: Office of. dur Anceſtors, -- 

Fair England's Throne, your own due Right of Bivth, 

To the Corruption of ablemiſh'd Stock ; © 
Whilein —— of your fleeping Thoughts, | 

Which here werwaken to our: Country's Good) 
This wounded Ifle does want her proper Limbs, 2 

N way a join d wich hes _ Men, 5 


4 


91 * 


King rai rd 939. 


| Your? worſhipful, and loving Friends: 
And by t eir zealous e . MY 
In this juſt Cauſe, come to move your 1 2 
That on your gracious ſelf you'd take this. Charges - —_— 
And Kingly Government of this your Land,. 
Not as Protector, Steward, Subſtitute, ' -. 
Or lowly Factor for another's Gain 
But as ſucceflively from Blood to Blood, 
Your own by Right of Birth, and lineal 21 
5 Glo. I cannot tell, if to depart.i in ene ; 
Or bitte np Ir in your Reproof; .. 1 
Fits beſt wich „ Gt A 
Therefore to Naa in in Jul Refuſal of your Suit, 
And then in Speaking not to chec * Friends; 
Definitively thus I anſwer an 5, 
Your Love deſerves my Thanks ; but n my Deſert 
Unmeritable, fhuns your fond Requeſt ; "SLES I 
For, Heav'n be thank'd, there is no Need of me, Ry 
The Royal Stock has left us Royal Fruit, 
Which, mellow'd by the ſtealing Hours of ee 
Will well become the Seat of Majeſty, 
And make us (no doubt) happy by his Reign. . 
On him I lay what you wou'd lay on me, 5 
The ht and Fortune of his happier Stars; 1 
Which Heav'n'forbid my Thoughts ſhou d rob biek 
1 185 Lord, this Agnes: een in 0 
But 888 well conſidered, Ci 4-7 : 
The weak Reſpects thereof are nice and VERN 
You ſay that Edward was your Brother's Sonn, 
So ſay we too, but not by Edward's Wife 
If ſolemn Contracts are of any Force, = 
That Title Juſtice, gave to Lady Lucy's 
Ev'n of his Birth cou'd I ſeverely ſpeak, . 
Save that for Reverence to ſome. alive,, 2 
1 give a ſparing Limit to my Tongue. 
Ld. Mayor, Upon our Knees, ** Lon, we * 
your Grace 
To wear this precious Robe of Di gnity, 


Which on a — as” loo tear; 


"Tis | 


de ragical Hiſtor of © 
Tis e befitting - both your” "Wiſdom, ang) or 
Birth. "LIED by 
Cateſt5; My Lord; [this Coldnefs 3 is ind N 
Nor ſuits ĩt with ſuch ardent Daene ee 
Bucl. Oh make em happy! Grant their lawki Suit. 
Gef. Alas! why wou'd you un; this Care n me! 
I am unfit for State and Majeſty. | 
J thank you for your Loves, but muſt declare | 
(Ido beſeech you take it not amiſs) * 3: m 5 91 $109) 
I will no&! dare not, muſt not yield to) n 
Buct. If you refuſe us, thro? 4 ſoft — | 
Loth to depoſe the Child your Brother's Son, 
(As well we know your Tenderneſs of Heart) 
Vet know, tho? you deny us ts the laſt, 
Your Brother's Son ſhall never reign our King, 
But we: will plant ſome other in the Throne, 
To the Diſprace and Downfal of your Houſe : 8 
And. thus refolv'd,''Þ bid you, Sir, e 
My Lord, and Gebtlemen;: Ibeg your dee 0 
For this vain Trouble — my Intent was good, 
Il wou'd have ſerv'd my Country, and my King,” L 
But *twill not be—Farewel, till next we meet. 
3 a ode Be not too raſh, a waa _ OW re- 
lee FIR 
_ 7% Away, you bur decelee yourſelves. 1 len. 
Cateſty. Sweet Prince, accept their Suit. 
£4. Mayor. If you deny us, all the Land will rue it, 
Gl. Call him again—you will enforce me to 
A World of Cares—1 am not made of Stone, | 
But penetrable to your kind Ilntreaties ; 
Tho' Heav'n e ne wy v_ inclining. 


$1 
x by 
w 


mig 


bu, Bockingham. 1255 1 IE 


Couſin of Buckingham, and 98 grave . 
Since you will buckle Fortune on my Back, 

To bean her Burthen, whether I will or no, - 
J muſt have Patience to endure the Load; i 
But if black Scandal, or foul facd Reproach 


a the * of your I 4-25 £2; 
| Your 


Oo 


King, Kone arp the Third: 34 
Your mere Enforcement ſhall acquittance mez p 
For Heaven knows, as you m ay partly ſee, . 
How far I am from the Deſire of this. eg 1 oÞ 
| Ld. Mayor. Heaven guard your Grace; we 85 it, 
and will ſay it. 
Gl#ft. You will but ſay the Truth, my Lord. _ 
Buck. My. Heart's ſo full, it ſcarce has Vent for 
Kine with een onkt ne huts noni] 
M mee tter m now 
Long ve our Sovereign, any Phy, King of „ 
Glot. Indeed, your: Words have touch'd me + near! ly, 
. 3 | 
Pray riſe 1 wiſh you nl] mk? em. 5 
= OM wou'd be Treaſon now, my ORE; t0-mor- 


If it fo „ your Majeſty, from 8 WT, 
Orders ſhall be given for your Coronation. 
Cle. Een when you pleaſe, for yon will have i it ſo. 
Buck. To-morrow then we will attend your Majeſty, 
And now we take our Leaves with Jo et 
Cle. Couſin, adieu—my loving ends, £ farewel. . 2 
] muſt, unto my holy Work again, . LD 
[Exeunt oll but Richank 
Why, nom my golden Dream is out 8 
Ambition, like an early Friend, throws back |, 28 


— 


My Curtains with an eager Hand, o erjoy d 10 


To tell me what I . is true -A Cro-]¾ͥͥ: 5 Fe 
Thou bright Reward of ever-daring Minds; 3 wh N 
Oh ! how. thy awful Glory fills my Soul! [ 
Nor can the Means that got thee, dim thy Luſtre: 
For, not Men's Love, ays thee Adoratio ow Foo 
And Fame not more . kk; ah d than e 53 FR 
Th' aſpiring Youth, that fir'd the phefian Dome,, ov. 
Outlives, in Fame; the pious ! Fool that ro d N. 2 
Conſcience, lie ſtill, more Lives muſt yet be drain'd. 5 
Crowns got with Blood, x mag be 25 Hood my” 
12 I Re. f | xtt. | 


= * 88 3 ä * pd. Ty * WS : I 2-7 YI; Py 
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"A c ＋ Tv. 8 N 
8 c EN E Uh Tower, | 


Enter 2 e Edward, Dale i= Dies | 
- of Youk, "and Tac Job” in ee , 185 128 


p. E41 RAY, Mtn, do not lines me WOT 5 
For 1 have many more Complaints to el 
hes. 
Queen. And TI unable to redref the leaſt. - 
What wou'dlt — * ſay, Child? 1 
P. Ed. O oe, GT have Rin? ane, 0 
My Reſt l n der roke with fiightfal Dram, 
Or ſhocking News has Wake me inte Tears: ret ge 
I'm ſcarce allow'd'a Friend 8 
Al my old honeſt Servants are turn d off, 5 
And in their Rooms are ſtrange ill natur d en ' 
Who anger — A all 1 5 
And i'm afra e you from me. + 
.Dut. of Fort. Oh mournfvl he 1 | WR 
La. Anne. Oh! unhappy Prince! Reps 
D. of York. Dear 2 why do you rep 0 
You make me cry too! 
| geen. Alas, poor Innocence! 
P. Ea. Wou'd I but knew, at wher wy Une ane 
If 'twere my Crown, = 7 give it him, 
$5 he'd but let me 7 Joy "In Qatee.” © 
D. of Port. Why, To my Un kt us, Roder? 
P. Zd. L hope te eld we never * Him. 
Ve. 1 cannot bear to ſee em thus. # IO: 


Enter Lau Stanley. 


n OD 


f e Mes T hope your Majeſty will . 
What L am griev'd to dell, . News! e 
De. 


And is impatient, Madam, till he ſees you. 


Veen po Hal 
Forgive the 1 1 1 moſt pay. ry 


Ni R 10 WA, BD: #be Third. 243 
_ Ouern. Ah wy. th ns]; _ r. we've 


lon 7A 1 NL THe £3 
Deſpair'd of kapy „ Tidiowes pray whot *Y vs 
Stanley. On 40 laſt, your noble Kinſmen, E.. 
' Very 4 e wadt* rote all i bt eb: 
Grey, and Se Thomas Vaughan, at dee n 
Were executed on a public Scaffold. 26,9467 e K 


"Dat. of York. Oh dial Tidings! 

P. Ed. Oh Fee Ldoubt my Tamil next. 
La. Anne. Nor mine, I fear, far off, Ts 
Ducen. Why then, let's welcameBload and Maar, 


Vield all our Throats to the fierce Tiger's Ane 


And die lamenting one audther'e ne 5 * 
Oh 11 ſoreſaw this b. of's our Mn” | Cape. 
116254 ag coco e i 
9 e Ki, e e e 


Has (ent me to inform y, ey of; e 3 
That you prepare (a i6-adtis\difrom Council). 
ee Wir lor Roy ir Carnation... 


Neel!) 4 Tr If 75 


For my Soul take Heart tel het IE - 
Cateſby,: (The King does farther with your rade, 


. Wov'd lefs employ your Viſits at the Tour 


He gives me leave t attend you to the Court, 8 


— 
s 


La. Anne. Farowed: 5 ** ape 1 poar: injare 


RP 


Queen, Alas, kitd' Sol, Lenvy not thy Sine hr 7 71 


Nor think I'm E = 


Cateſby, Madam. 
La. Anne. I come. 


| econ Farewel, tan W Welcomer of Glory. . 

Cateſby. Shall I attend your Majeſty r. La. | 
9 Are. Attend n to W a2 10 5 

8 N 4 N 3 


fn. 25: * Berra 
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244 We Trazical "Hiſtory of.” 4 A. | 
Let me with deadly Venom be 'ariointed,: > 
And die ere Man can ſay, Long li ue the K Aa; 

Queen. Poor grieving Heure'f . Pity! (hy Complinis 
* x 4 £1 i 8 © 122 2 4 * ras; n | 
La. Ame. No more than wich my Soul 1 _— for 
* ours: 8 8 4 p 1 
A long Farewel to a. 5; Ng carey 
Stanley. Take Comfort, Madita * RAW 
Queen. Alas! where is it to be found? L 
Death and Deſtruction follow us a B 
They ſhortly Duette sees un: er Fu 
Stanley. In Biiethky,)2 11 96 0 anti 2 0G 
My Son“in-law, the 


of Risbesed, fill Ys 

-Refides, who with a jealous Eye obſerves ' 

The lawleſs Actions of aipiring Glo'fer 3 „ 

To him, wou'd [ adviſe you, Madam, fl 

Forthwith for Aid, Protection, and Redreſs: 1 

He will, I'm ſure, with open Arms receive you. 5 

Dut. of . ork. Delay not, Madam. * SEE 5 

For tis the only Hope that Heavin has Ieh. k: 
Queen. 8 with roles + — for an 

Muſt Reds better our Condition; : z- Þ . 

Stanley. I farther wou d adviſe you Madam, this lo- 
ſtaytrt 

To remove the rien me beer + | 

Remote Abode, Where you deep are Mies. . 
P. Ed. Dear Madam, e for 1 an 
ne er 54975 

1 Moment's Quiet Abe 389 

D. of Tork. Nor I; prayy Mother, } 2 me ego tK too. 

Queen. Come then, my pretty” young:+ a, IT $ 
away, | 137 EP. 4 TTHEL EE Fe 999 


For here you lie within the Falcon's Resch, N 
Who eee unguarded Hout 171 ſeize boa. | 


1 a 


Euter Lieutenant. 
Toy _ = 1 —_— £ G 1 £ 1 « 
b/ 8 1 745 5 


8 8 I beg your * wil 1 me 3 
Hot the young W on no Account, | n 
| 9 ae 
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For this continued 'Vifit. 


King R1cnanD the Third. 445 ; 


Hug a the Toeudeus) 10h nd be hhegs Hat 

Nor muſt, (without the King's eſpecial icence,) 

Of what Degree ſoever, any Perſoe n 

Have Admittance to *em—all muſt retire. 7 8 
Queen. « am their Mother, 2955 e ee — 
„„ 265 

If I paſs freely. hay ſtall follow OY Rn 

For „ kene take the Peril of Aer Fault upon mas foe. 

e . 
Lieut. My 8 Me ; — oblige you 3 3 
But Jam bound by Oath, and muſt obe: 
Nor, Madam, can I now with Safety anſwer | 


1 


Pleaſe you, my Lord, to read theſe Order. | 

Queen, Oh heavy 'oly Pow! rs! ſhall 1 not ſtay with + 

fd TO | f 

Lieut. Such are the King 5 Commands, Madam, | „ 

Queen. MyLord! © 

Stanley. Tis too tue and it were rain oppoſe 

n „ 

Queen. Support me, Heav'n 5 
For Life can never bear the Pangs of ſoch a * 
Oh my poor Children! Oh! diſtradting Thought!“ 

I dare not bid em (as. I ſhou'd) farewell; 
And then to part in Silence, ſtabs my Soul! | 

P. Ed. What, muſt you leave us, Mother? 1 

Lucen. What fhall Tay; Led. = 
But tor a Time, my Egves——we ſhall meet again, | , 
At leaſt in Heaven. . 1 EE BR 1 
D. of York. Won't you take me with you, Mother ? - 
I ſhall be fo *fraid to ſtay hen you are gone. ; 

cen. 1 cannot ſpeak to em, and yet we muſt 3 
Be parted then let theſe Kiſſes ſay farewel., VV 
Why ! oh why ! juſt Heaw'n, mult theſe be out laſt! . 1 

. Dut: of York. Give not your Grief ſuch Way — — 5 q 
be ſudden when you part. 

. Queen, I will —fince! ir maſt be to Heavy" al wade 

em: 
Hear me, ye ation Powers of lonocence ! 3 3 
4 or _— ec em ill ; 1 TE 


7 


, 
” z 
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246 - "Tho Trapical Hiſtory , 

Still may their helpleſs Youth attrati Men's 8 1 371 

That chen the Arm of ty is raid. 

Their Looks may drop the — | oh 

From the ſtern Murderer's relenting and, 

And threw him on his Knees in — KS 
Both Princes. Oh Mother! Mother! | 


. Oh "y poar Children! Wenn Jonah 
- 8 5CENE the Preſence. LOW 


Hb * 


* 


5 bib Gloter Gate, Buckingham, Cutcby, 
KRatcliff, Lovel, oe 


Elf Stand all | apart———Couſin of 223 ; 

Buck. My gracious Soverei gn. | 

Cleft. Give me thy Hand; ie Ss it 
At length by thy Advice and thy Aﬀfifiance, | Tos RE. 
Is Gl ter ſeated on the Eugliſo Throne. 3 
But ſay, my Couſin. 
What ſhall we wear theſe Glories ſor a Day ? 
Or ſhall they laſt, and we rejoice in em? 


| Back. I hope for Ages, Marry long Pay. they. grate 
your 
E bp. Oh Buckingham! now 4⁰ i play the Teak. 
| Kone, | 
To try if thou be current Friend indeed. 
Young Edward lives, ſo does his Brother 27 ork. 
Now think what I wou'd ſpeak. 
| Buck, Say on, my gracious Lord. 
6. 1 "tell thee, Cuz, Pve naeh b. ud tw Se 
Crawling upon my ſtartled Hopes. 
Now tho? thy friendly Hand has bruſli'd ? em from me, 
Yet ll hn craw! ofeukive to my Eyes 
I wou'd have ſome kind Friend to Tread 's upon . 
I wov'd be King, my Couſin. 
Buck, Why, ſo I think youre, my Royal Lord. 
_'Glof. Ha! am I King ? *tis h—but— lud 


Hves. 


Fuck. Moſt true, wy Lord, 


& 
* 


„ 


; 

” 9; * * 

; 9875 rg 
Elo * 

— 1755 0 


8 5 


0 PrP * wert not went Feed Fall. 
Shall I be plam I wiſh the Baftards Gon: 3 : 


And Ewiou'd have it ſaddenly-pexform'd : | | ys | 


- Now, Coufin, can't thou anſwer me? . 
"Buck. None dare diſpute your Highnol Pleaſure: f 


.. Glo. Indeed! methinks thy Kedneſs: freezes 


e 

Thou s ben - they ſhall not die. 
Buck, My Lord, fince r eee + = man agg 
Recalbd, „ me but ſome Pauſe to think, 


TM inſtantly reſolve your Highneſs. © ren : 
1 'Fhe e ee fee, he grams bis 


Gh 72 In heneeforch Jeal with ſhorter-fi ghted Fools, 
None are for me, that look i into wy Deeds 
Wich thinking Eyes — 
High- reaching Buckingham 11 poo 2 Be bl 
The beſt ont id; it may be done without him, + 
Tho? not ſo well perhaps had he ee 
Why then the Murder had been his, not mine. 
wel make a Shift as tis Coms hither, Cazefby ; 
Where's that ſame Tirrel whom thou told'ſt me of? 
Haſt thou given Mm thoſe coped Gold Tender d? 
Cateſby. 5 have, m Liege. 1G 
Gp: Whereis he? 4 
Cateſey. He waits your Highnef Pleasure. 
— 5 Give him his- Ring, and ſay myſelfxf 
him farthet Orders inſtantly. [Exit Cateſby.. 
The Fra revolving. Duke of Buckingham 
No more ſhall de the Neighbour to my Councils: 
Has he ſo long held out with me untir'd, | 
ASP 7 17175 for Breath ? Well, de it _ 


LY, en Lord Stanley. Cate 98 
| Hin ws Lond Ste | whit's the Nesse : e 


Sens I kear, m Liege, the Lord Marquis of Dor- 


vt kan, row Dina 7» OY 
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348 The — Enes * 35 
1 Glo 10 Why, let e : 8% : n. Lord, e — 
Ha thee, -Ratelif 72 when ae ben en. r 

| geen? 0 

Is ſhe ſtill weak ?. Has y Phyſician Loom: hey? - "x wb. 

.- Ratcliff. He has, my Lord, and fears her mightily. | 

Glo 9 But he's IE" lh, EL en W 
ly. 

esl. 1 Th ſhe will, my Land. 

6. And if: the does, I . * AS Man. 
I muſt be marry'd to my Brother's. — 111 
At whom I know the Briton, Richmond, aims; 5 

And by that K not, looks proudly on the n 

But then to ſtain me with her Brother's Blood; . 

Is that the Way to waoe the Siſter's Love? 
No matter what's the Way for while they live. 

My goodly Kingdom's on a weak Fonndatian .:. 

"Tis ng mg 270 85 e — theyre 
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Buck. WL Lond 1 . confiderd in my „ Mind, 
The late Requeſt that you did ſound me in. 


Cle. Well let that , Ri. 
mond. - 7 8 47H 5 | 


_ Fuck. I ve, heart the Saws. 3 my. | Lerd. d. 


. Stanley, be 8 Four: NEW IQUDAN Py [look 

ro Im. 5 | T * N 

os My Lord, 1 dlaim that Git, wy) V Due by Prom 
mile, 


For which, your: Hompas: a your Faith's enyaghd 3; 7 
Tae Earldom of Hereford, and thoſe Moveables, 

Wich you have promiſed. E ſhall poſſeſs. 

61g. Stanley, look to your Wife, if ſhe convey 
Letters to Richmond, you ſhall anſwer it. 

Buct. What ſays your Highneſs to, my juſt Requeſt 2 

Gh. I do remember me, Harry the Sixt 
Dil propheſy, that Richnend:hou'd be Kings "I N 

EB. 


* 


King 1 Rc a ®.v the Shed, 1 


When Ricbnond waa line ee \ 
- 5 PIES ETSY 
Coutts, My Lord, T have obey d yo mne Or- 
ders. 


Buci. May it RY you to reſolve me in m Seit. 
© Gf Lead Tirrel to my Cloſet, 'Pl mee ny 
Bach I beg y eee my Lord? 


, Pm buſy —— thou troubleſt Dee Fm wie 
-Pth Vein. | 7 3 2845 1 ae "{Exae. | 

Bin Oh Patience, Heav'n 1 ist thus. he pays my 
Service? 


Was it for this I rais'd him to the Throne 5 

Oh! if the peaceful Dead have any Senſe 
Of thoſe vile Injuries they bore; While living 5 
Then ſure the joyful Soujs of -Blood-ſuck*d gays 
Henry, Clarence, Ming and all 3 K 
His foul crrupted Dealings have lmi Mb 42% 
Will from the Walls of Heav'n in Smiles loch down 
To ſeethis/Tyrant. tumbling from bis! Throne - + $ 
| _m_ Fo ens and bloody as their own. Laut, J 


* 4 
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8 27 E N E. dhe Tower, e opal 8 
0s, Ni 542 Si Yrs 7 21 t ers 7 2 
Euter 55 e and 6 Boe” 
Tirzd- Comes Gentlemen, 1 2 8 


F 246 n by 5 
Foreft, Smothering will make no Notte, Sworn: cit 
7 1 Let it de done Vth?: E 25 
=; eln | 
Their yaung Faces, who knows how far their Lock g 
Of Innocence may: tempt you into Pi? 
Foreſt. Tis Eaſe, and living well, — Innocence. 
hate a Face leſs guilty than my own ax 
Were all that now ſeem honeſt, deep as we 51 
In Trouble, and in "ant, they'd all be Rogues POLY 
n — rA. 
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850 e Tragic Hitery "= 
Tirrel. Stand! [TON Fs Og 
Wo Keys 25 bets 


Bae Liewenant. 


Lias. I have dem, Sir. e 
Tirrel. Then hone s your V Warrant to dekrer * 
FW _— bee « Rog. 
Lieut: Vour Barre dir. G 4 
What can this chean !_ why atthis! dead of Night. : 
Fo give em too ITis not for me denquire. (Bei | 
Tierel. There, Gentlemen; [Exexnt faverally q 
That Wa — ee . K 


8 


| Enter ber. 35 
CUP, Werd lese, = ENTS 
There is buſy Something here, i 0 wa 
That fooliſh Cuſtom has made <a 5 $i 


To the Intent of evil Deeds; and, Nature OY 

a if pony try eee eee 05 

Tugs at my Heart- wi —_— ries, 
—— — J 

And * the Thoughts of what Men ; . ¹ 


Of 1705 their Heard miſt ink 1 Eo 
To have no Creature love me liring, n nor | 
My Memory when dead. 255 
Shall future Ages, when ches Children > Tale 
Is told, drop Tears in Pity of their hapleſs Fate, 
And read with Deteſtation the Miſdeeds of e, | 
The crook-back'd Tyrant, cruel, ere N 
And bloody will they not ſay too 


TP. kat to poſſeſs the Crown, nor Laws Divine N 


Nor Human ſtopt my Way? — Why e 
They can't but ſay I had the Crown 3 | | 
I was not Foot as well as Villain. - 


Hark ! the Murder's doing ; Nis rn, © _ 
den 8 A ag N LOO a hgh d 


* OR * ; . | 7 7 N Md 
N | | > "Racer 


Be” Rrenany the Third. 45. 
"Enter Tirrel.. N 3 
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7 rel "Tis . ; the 8 Moody 145 TOY | 
Hal the King-——his coming hither at this 


Late Hour, ſpeaks him NY * oo. 75 
ä f Enter Glo. 


. Now, my Tirref, kW e + ths Nag herd 7 
Say, am I happy ? Haſt mou dealt upon em? 

Tirrel. If to have done the wk gave in Chargd 
Beget your Happineſs, 8 happy ry 
For it is done. B 

6. But did'ſt thou ſee em dead ; 

Terrel. I did, my Lord. 

Glo. And bury 'd, my good el? 

* In that 1 thaught t to aſk 2 Grace s Flea- 

ure. 

0e. 1 have it—Pl have em ſure get me 

„ 

Full of Holes, let em * both cram'd ;nto war, 

And hark thee, in the Night-tide throw 'em TL 5 

The . once , they'll find the Way to the. 

Mean Time, but think how I may do SEK. 

And be Inheritor of thy Defire. - 
Tirrel. I hambly Wan + your Highneſs. 
G/o)ft. About it ſtrai ag good Tirrel. L 
Tirrel. Conelude it done, my Lord. Lea. | 
Got. Why then my loudeſt Fears are bust; * 

The Sons of Edward have eternal Reſt, 

And Anne m ee Ras bid this World Good- night z 2 

White fair b, my beauteous Nieee, 


Like a new — , hight onward to mY Wiſhes, 
| "Sg ; u, car. os 
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352. : Ne Trazical Eile ef. oF we 


. Good News, or bad, that thou com'lt in ſo 
bluntly? 
Cateſby. Bad News, my Lord, Morton is Hed to 


Richmond; 
And Buckingham, back'd wi the hardy "" 
1s in the Field, and ftill his Power increaſes, - - 
Si. l 9 with Richwoue, . touches me- more 


Than. 838 aud his raſh levy'd Nombers. - 0 > 
Rat come, Dangers retreat, when- OY: T's 850 


fronted, 


. ; » 
+ BoA 4 


And dull Delays lead Impotence and Fear; 

n fiery Expedition raiſe my Am. 
And fatal may it fall on'cruſh'd Rebellion. 
Let's muſter Men, my Council is my Shield, - 
We muſt be brief when Traytor 5 the Pot. 

8 1 — 1E £7 T's - be, 
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Yo; Ear ee. ha Dk Fof Vork. 
eg Oh my poor poo poor Chüldrel 0h m my tender 
, My unblown Flowers, pluck'd by untimely Honda; 5 


If yet your gentle Souls fly in the Air, . 155 
And be not fix'd in Doom perpetual ; £28 e 
Hover about me with your airy Wings,” 1 19H 


And bear your Mother's Lamentation. _._. 
* Why 4 their ene SpCfs when this esd vas 8 
. ne? 
| WE of York. 80 many Mileries have drain'd uy 
R 8 
That my Woe-wearied Tongue i A fill and mute 2 
Why ſhou'd Calamity be full of Words? | 
Rucen. Let's give "£m pe 1 tho! re can't re. 
move, . 
| Yet do tbey He Afffiction. 
Dut. of Tors. . nen let vs be joud i in Exclama- 
tions b 
To Richard, haſte, and pierce him with our Cries; 13 
yi 77". "© Las. 
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Kink: nen tients Third. 353 


That from henceforth bis Conſcience but -tongus 
The cloſe Whiſpers of his relentleſs wh ag ads rin Lr 1707 
Hark !: his Trumpet foinds——this Way the inuſt pals. 


[ . anMartch. 
Diem Alas! Tre not "Y Dari to confront him. 
Dut. of York. I have a the Daring Night, LI force 
him hear me. | 5 Rpt 1 88 Ie 36%? 
oo LETS nrameTh +6 Fit} 1- fs A) 18 
| #4 Cateſby;; lt Papa, Jor 12.) 
i ils ict 2 1 v _ 2 . 
4 G Wo interrupts ms in my Expedition 
ge York. Doſt thou not know mer. Add 
not 7 Son io 11008 A mo ned td nil 900 * 


Glo'ft. J cry you Mercy „Madam, ir yo? 
Dut. of York.” ye "Ba > O 


Glo! on Ay, 1 thank Heav'n, my Father, Ne — 


CCC 
| mY . of ir. They L command thee hear me: 

Cl. Madam, r 
That cannot brook the Accent of Repro. 


9 
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Dut. of ork. er Tl be mild and hade in ay, 


Words. „ «LIP 
WL -And beef, good Mother, far Lam in haſte. 
Dut. n W e idee Gal Hew 
5 knows 2 
In Tortleat and in 165 515m 11 8 wh 8 

Gleft. And came I not at laſt t to comfort you ty: 


| Dur: of York. __ on my ee e 


it, an CES: 05 Ay: 'F 5 
| A grievous Wert was as thy Birth to me, e 
Techy and wayward was thy Infancj, 

Thy Prime of Manhood, daring, bold, — 8 

Thy Age confirm'd,” moſt ſabtie proud. and 9 5 +5 
. G. If I am ſo diſgracious in your Eye, 

Let me march on, and not ene Madam; 

Strike up the Drum. 1, | 
Dut. of York. Vet ſtay; I e hee bear me.. 


N If not, hear me, for 1 have Wrougs wil : 


ak # 


Without a Tongue —-methiks tho very Sight 
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2354 ae Shit Hig of 

_ Of-me:ſhov'd turn thee: into Stome ; met! 12 601 

Where are my Childers. Gli ee EY r 
Due Nr. ee, eee "©? we L 


„eee Where age 1 1 
„ 5 A r 3; ark Moth was 


0 » x: 
"Dae. . "Grey 7 ee en ei i 


89 Gf. A Flouriſh, Te, ſtrike Alarum, Drams, 
Let not the:Heay'ns heat theſe Tell-tale Women 
Rail on the Heav'n's Anointed. Strike, I 225 
w_ * Tln Drum and nr.. 
n 12 55 T0 T9607 
Or with «5a clamorous Report of War +: -- 
Thus will drowns your E clamatibis.c. + --- | 
Dut. of York. Then hear: me, Hears, and Hear' 
Aut at his lateſt Hour . r 4 wy 
Be deaf to him, as he is now de © 1 
Ere from this Wer heft Conquerir,i +: © |: 
Ye Powers Cut ff e e, 
Leſt his black. Sins iſe in Acecuint, aj 150 
han Hell Pains tap uni. N 1 C10 5 3 BY 
iſchance and Sorrow wait thee to the Field, 
"Heart's Diſcontent, 1 and heats Defoe, .. 
With all tha ae purſue: * = ore. 
worz a 6x1. 
Quer. Tho' far more Cauſes: vet mach PO ta 
cusſaont ng 0) Ji! 34100 1 Sr : 
Wy un in a cen to herz 1 * 1115 
Glofl. Stay, Madam, I wou'd beg ſome Words with 
f vou. m (7.3 118 VIE 0 2345 aan 
| Queer. What eng bos als, that i dare now 15 
5 oo 4 giant as 94 F . 
1 Wb Fer, I have none. 40 28 K 
Gloft. Von have a be er ard Elias 


Beth. 2921 DUO 31014 das 30 £ 27 "6; 301 394 | 
Queen. Muſt ſhe die too? | OT. x . 
G1, For whole'fair Sake ru bring. more Good: to 

| Fon, 3 

Thar ever you or yours from me had Harm, | 2 yay 5 

++ 27 — angry” Saul r o 6 on 
— Thou'lt 


King Rrew A* the Third. 


Thou'lt drown the fad Remembranee of thoſe v Wrones: 
Which thou 2. eb tow? the cruel Cauſe of. | 
f; ler war the Froceh ef wy x Kinds 


Laſt tends telling than thy Ki n 


Glo ft. Know then, chat from * ' out ne. 


fair 
Elizabeth, and will, with your 2 1 
Seat her on che Throne of England. 3 A 5 
Queen. Alas! vain Man, how canſt ti | 
__ Gf. That I wou'd learn of you, © 
As one being beſt acquainted with e 
Deen. 1 wit learn of me, then woo \bee 
| ; thus, gl 1 
Send to her, by the Man that Kina ber Brothers, © 4 
A Pair of bleeding Heartz=———thereon we ret 
Edward and York — then = nf will ſhe wee 44a 
On this preſent her with an andkerchicf,/ | 
Stain'd with their Blood, td w why her woeful 
If this Inducement moe her not to Love, 


Read o'er the Hiſtory. of thy noble Deeds; » 


Tell her, thy Policy took off her Uncles 4 WET 1 
Clarence, Rivers, Grey, nay, and for her Sake \ 
Made quick Conveyatrce with her dear Aunt Re 


Glo. You mock me, Madam; this i * not . 


To win your Daughter. 


” £593 


Jueen. There is no ether War 1 4 


Unleſs thou cou dſt put dn Bene cher Nabe 
And not be G0 fer, that has done all this, OE 


Glef. As I intend to profper and repent 


So thrive I in my dangerous Affairs 

Of hoſtile Arms; myſelf, myſelf 8 
Heav'n and Fortune bar me happy Hours, 

Day yield mer not thy Light, nor a ty, Lay: 
Be oppoſite alf Planets Fe luck 

To my Proceeding, if with dear Heart's Lore, 43 7 
Immaculate Devotion, holy Thoughts 


I tender not the fair EFlixaletb: V 
In her conſiſts thy Happineſs and mines 
Without her, follows to — and cee, e 10 

Her ſelf, 


* 


c 1;;cannot, will not \ Rin, pod 


Till when be happy Lage 7. Penitent. 


v2 


# 


N= — 
4 w D 1. OP f 
geen. What ſhall I ſay ? Still ne his Love, 


I far will ber e him to e, 


* 
* 1 1 


And to conſent, I ſhou'd abhor mylelf : 
et 1 may ſeemingly comply, and th 8 
B ſending Richmond Word of his A 
all ain ſome Time een Chi hild eſcape Vim," Te? 
It hall be fo... MW Toit. | 
I have confider'd, Sir, of your i important Wiſhes, | | 
And cou'd.I but ou real 
Gia. Nom by the Bored Hoſts of Saints aboye—. 
Queen. Oh 5 not ſwear, my Lord, I afk no * 


Unleſs my Daughter doubt you more than I. 


G. oh my kind Mother, (I muſt call. you * 
Be thou to her my Love's ſoft Orator. 
Plead what I will 2 5a not. what I have been, 5 
Not my Deſerts, but what I will deſerre. 
And when this warlike Arm ſhall, have challt 4 
The audacious Rebel, hot - brain d Buckingham ; 
Bound with triumphant Garlands will I come, 5 
And lead your Daughter to a Conqueror's Bed. 

n My Lord, 0 — in ſome few No ex -· 
70 wh bow fair a Progre els hare: made 7 1 


3 N 
8 * x 
Wee 4 
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Cle. My. Heart goes. with n to 80 Love, farewel, 
K r 
F ſallow-thoughted Womas, Ie 


DEA oft gracious e 0 n the Weſt 


Rides a oo Rt] Navy, and our Fe: ears 1 mob : 5 
Inform us Richmond is their Admiral. 
There do they hull, expecting but the Ad 


* . to welcome them alhore. . bg. | 


_ Ghoſt. 


OI 


* 


3 


8 The Foe e our Coaſt, and thou no are to meet 


"if 
- 


. R. 1 on AR 1 we = 
; Cateſby. tru? : 6 N r l e E | = 55. 
ange My Lord, your Pleaſure? Ae IQ 
. Duke of Nor antly /, 
Bid him ſtraight levy all the Strength aid Powes! 
That re, mak6, nd vent me s Ge ee L 


Ken Wow Gray, 
4 Gs * ih 
& £540 ellis bo 5D Bos 8 2 
1 2 . . * Ms 44, 4 


% * — 2 * ] * bo” . _ v F) 
* 1 ES ES * 1 3 8 7 / . 0 a 8 
: % 
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wel, my 11 what Nied have you gather'd? | 
Stanley Nicbmond. is on the Seas, my Lord. 
Cl. There let him ink — and be the Sea on 

= hs". 5 

White-liver'd Regenbede ae Ades he chere 2˙ FF. 
Stanley. 1 1875 5 N N52 1 as * 

gaes. e 22 

G1 g. Well, as you weh iet 1 
* "Stirr'd vp by Does, 2 Buckin Jan, and Mer 


He wikts r enten here co laim-the Crown. ; — 
Glo'ft. "I raytor ! the Crown 541 | 

Where is thy Power then to beat him back pl 

Where be s Tenants, and thy Followers? 


* em Py 2 

Or haſt thou mates thank to the W: fern an 

To give the Rebels Conduct from their Ships? | 
Saad: My Lord, uy F. riends are _ al ebb . 

W 5 | 

Glo. The ad [ why Wk do they do ey Neth, 

ow they ſhou'd ſerve their Sovereign in the NH 
« Stanley. They yet have had no Drders, N 7 

5 move: 15181 Ty 

If *tis your Royal Pledſire Sys bod march, - - 

I'll lead them on with utmoſt Haſte to join you 

Where, and what time your Majeſty ſhall pleaſe,” 23 

Glo 7 Poder _ woulo't be gone to join with 


* 5 1 be fie 8 >. 8 : #4 441 £5 3 


Stanley. 
4 


1 81 ve * Fo ts J Y p Ay > hs 7 : Lt 4 3 . b 
4 i . - 3 > * . q 7 Y 1 2 zl 2 4 WR * 
* 4 TR . : e 


ae . Tragical. 560 PR 


T ner yet was, nor ever will 
Vat Ay One or RA and fead em on 


I've a” way . then! 8 -__— 
George Sianly, 8. Fll have him leſt behind, | 
And look your Heart be firm, 

| Or elſe his Head's Aſſurance is but frail. ' 


Bows 


F a TP 


Enter hatt. 


Fal My Lord, - the Army P; great Buckinghan 


By ſuilden'Flovds, and Falls of Waters, 
& half Jos, and ſcatter d: l 12 
And he himſelf wander d away alone, 
No Man ; whither. . © 8 . 
. Has any careful Officer protieie O 
Reward to him that brings the cir in? 


— TTycaae":y . 


: "Cay. My 1. the Duke of Buckingham i is ta. 
8 for Bucking- 


. My Lord, 1 am _— 1 muſt tell more 
Glef. Out with it. 


e The Earl of 3 a wighty Power | 
151 855 


Sir, at M51 45 
And to confirm the Lend Mavquis Dorfer, 
And Sir Thomas Lovewe!, are up 1 2 


. ee neee oral 
UE Hear'n the News d? Rining Souls +4 1 


1 have no ie Donates aan wy Leu. 


Stanley, ac. ſo deal wh him: | 


—ꝶ):imn ae icq aw... 1 4 an 


\ 
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_ * Cox Mt * 
K re 5 SS 7 N 


„ r * n * 2 
8 N 8 * * 5 — 
9 N 


| 1 * 


Ng kes Aae a. bird. * 


And as the: Wretch, whoſe Bever. | wee 
Like ſtrengthleſs Hinges buckle under . 51 2 * 
of his Fit, 4 — F. % K 
From his fond Keeper's Arms, and ſtarts amy 5 
Ev'n ſo theſe War worn Limbs'grown welk, 
From War's Iſuſe, being now entag\> with War, barks 1 
Feel a new Fury, and are thrice chemſelv es. "of 
Came-Foiith,) my honed Sword, which here I vow," | 2 
oe Bengt e chall-neer again beſheath'd';- 5 
e'er ſhall theſe watching Eyes have needful _— 
Pill. Beach has cles dem — — rs 
Or Fortune FROM me enen of . 15 (ee 


43 * © 4 


\ ACE e 4 >} * — 1 * De 5 91 1 & \* »} 
rai 4 Py. r 
3 YT 3 be 6H os i 82 
aA Taro eps ve papa, 56k 
* — 


oy 
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Entet Richmond, Oxfotd, Blunt; Herbert, 1 her 


THUS far imo the Bowels of the Land) 
Have we march* on without! imped. 
ment. on 4 {0:5 MSFT 4 2 dne 2 VI 
Glo Berl che H aidaltrewivg'® e 
Whoſe dean, Appeie hag ſpoil'd your Neid, 
Laid this rich Country waſte, and nm eget 9 
Its ripen'd Hopes of fair Poſterity, {APO . 
Is no even in che Ceuter of the Ile, f e 1 
As we're infer md, 5 daten, 
From Tamworth Ueber; n 150 „ 
And here feceite we from oür Father any, wh, 1 | 
Lines of fair Oomfort, — : 555 mag 
Such as will elp and ian pens; vr Nis 
On which let's TheesÞ "ion 
To reap the Harveſt & aha 2 oY : . 
Or Fame more laſting from a well-fouy We War. : 
Oxford. Your Words UTE, Fl re, my 2 . 


bs 


der Alen, n 515 242 LT #4 ad 1331 


7 8 4 N 
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1 11 
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n * Nam 6 


| Rich, Why, +ouble 4 ill oer Statt ede 
quer dem. SS 2 r 1588 a 1 12 i. 
| Thrice is be ces d that has hi Quareel ut, 


* "©, $76 tt, 00k 
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cal] ee 34, np d its 18141 en qa 
og, He Ne what ate rg 
An Pear. ge vsz Yo 210163 gm ant 5411 0 
Nich. And we no Foes but what are ſuch wo Heav'n. | 
ben debe not; kes vn in lara „ my Friends 
True Hope nel er tires, but mounts with Eagle's " Wings 


Leiter he hai POP 


pop ** 2 my Thanks. 
e er Nen pres 


* 9 Than ee IG ©: £4. 


* : the = I 70 1 —. 55 
yet en? opal 
_ Norfolk. ord, as I from Spies am w. Fey 


Six or Seven . i; 224, 

- -- Clef. our B treble chart Arcen; al 

Vefides the Kg Name is a Tower of — 1 4 
Which they upon the adv Sion want. 

* þ.. Thei Wants are greater J8t, y Lord 


1 8 4 ad'Sp be 4 8 335 
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King Ri oH ARA D the Third, 11 


How wretchedly their Men diſgrace the Field; 5 
Oh ſuch a tatter'd Hoſt of mounted Scarecrow ! 2. | [ 
So poor, ſo famiſh'd ; their Execators, 1 


The greedy Crows, fly hovering o'er their: Heads, 19 
Impatient for their lean Inheritance. © 
Gl. Now, by St. Paul, we'll ſend dem Dinners 
and Apparel; - 
Nay, give their faſting Horſes Provender, 


And after fight Cem. How. lon long muſt we ſtay, 


My Lords, before theſe deſperate Fools will give . 
Us Time to lay em with their Faces upwards ? 85 
* Une their Famine ſaves our Swords ca 
_ La our, PL | 
To-morrow's Sun wil light it to their Run; * 

So ſoon, I hear, they mean to give us Battle. 
Gloft. 1 ſooner Mill che better Come, wy 
Lords, : pe | 
Now let's ſurvey the Vantage of the Ground.” 05 
Cal m ſome Men of ſound Direction. 
My graeſous Lord 1255 
0 A. What ſay ' ſt thou, Norfolk „ 
Norfolk.” Might I adviſe your Mageliy, you 7et 
Shall ſave the Blood 5 be thed to-morrow. | . 
Glo!ſt; How ſo, my FF 
| Norfolk The poor Condition of the weber en ve 8 
That on a Pardon offer d to che Lives ed SW 
Of thoſe who inſtantly Thall quit their A!) An 


0 ww 


Young, Richmond, ere to-morrow's Dawn were friendiels;. 3 


G. Why that indeed was our Sixth Harry's Way, | 
Which made his Reign one Scene of rude Dommotion. . 
III be in Men's Deſpite a Monarch; no, | 


Let Kings tha fear, forgi Blows 3 | 


2. 


Euter - Richmond,” 


8 
f FEET. 38 £, 5 
or me | HO TIS ih [Exeunt | 
S 7 * CY . 
4 3 
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Sir William B andon, you ſhall beat ny Standard, 
Here have I drawn 93 Model of our Battle 
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Here may each Leader know his feveral Charge. 
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_ And you, Sir Villiam Brandon, ſtay with Es - 

+ REP url of ee eh bis n 


Sal. Stb, a get i ea 805 ley, 
Dees PAR ta to the Earl of Richmond. 
Rich. Now by our om my noble . 
Admit e ee r e de ow 


1 K 5 ET > Ih, a + 
© G 2 ; | : ; WF ** 45 2 I Ss ©. ; > Fa Fay. , * . * x , 7 Tis a: * » - p 
"x 3% * * 7 | 4 : , 2 a 5 i 180 : = * FT 
* 6. ©: wy 


. : A * 
+m >: ( R ; 
1 WS; he He ES ee hol 
7. 1 „ % 


* 


5 My e F. * ber 1 on 8 LHR 145 15 5 3 ; 171. | 
$2983 ' The Joy of ſeeing; A, ch Nich is mary +} «6 18) © 
Than g's 1 int Hopes prelag'd. += — 


0 Stanly. Iby Cornmilſion le aher from thy Mot: 
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0 Battle early in the Weis 85 

_ {For ſo the Seaſon of Affairs Wen . 
Audi this be ſure of, I, upon the fir. 10 . 
1 1 Occaſion offer d, will deceiye ſome Eyes, 155 as 70 
And aid thee in this donbtful Shock of Arms, . 
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But that the Life of thy: y young Brother ie 
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Nied. We may meet again, my Lord 
Stanley. Till then, once more  farewel—be reſolute 
and conquer. 40 e 
Rich. Give him ſafe Candutt 1 to > his Rex 
Well, Sirs, - to-morrow proves a buſy Day 
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Let me be wak d] will in Perſon 8 
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He jumps into the Sea to cool his Fever. 
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We ve ſew Hours ie before the . roll us. 
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Give dreadful Note of Preparation While fot ge putt 
Like Sacrifices, by their Fires of Watch, 5 han 
With Patience fit, and in) ruminate yl 6 
The Morning's Danger — by yon al n, my de 
Impatience chides the tardy- gated Night, 25 
Who, like a foul and ugly Witch, does limp 

So tedioufly away III to my Couch, Rs Lads Ware: 5 
And once more to ſleep her into Morning. | „ 
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Ha! what means that diſmal Voice f. Sure tis 7 5 437 
The Echo of fome nas, CHAN, EIN THI TOWELS . 
That teems-with an untimely Ghoſt. ts gone! 6 
Twas but my Fancy, or perhaps the Wind, 
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Whoſe Conſcience, with thy Bodyz-ever ſleeps, 
Sleep on; while I, by Heav'n's high QOrdingace, - Tl 
In Dreams of Horror: wake thy: frightful Soul:! 
Now give thy Thoughts to me; let em behold 
Theſe gaping Wounds, which thy Death 8 | 
Within the 11 '02ver- pave my anointed: Body; F 
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Thy Heart, and terribly revenge my ne * 
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Cou'd not our Youth,” our 1 ce 1 e 
Thy eruel Heart to ſpare our harmleſs Lives 
Who, but for thee, alas, might have enjoy „ 
Our many promis d Years of Happineſs.” 
No Soul, ſave thine, but pities our Miſafage . 
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Than can the Suhſtance of ten thouſand Soldiers 
Arm'd all in Proof, and led by ſhallow: Richnong. oh 
-.*Careſby. Be more yourſelf; _ Lord: Conſider, Si 
Were it but known a Dream had frighted you, | 
How wow'd your animated Foes preſume on't? 
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Oxford. Near Four, my Lord. 
Rich. Tis well „ 
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Glo, Of one, or both of us the Time! is come. 
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8 oh welcome, Friends ! my noble W wa! 
+ | Heav'nand our Arms be prais d, the Day is ours ;. 
| See there, my Lords, 1445 Richard is no more. 
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x Thanks to you, whoſe Love I'm 41 
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Blunt. My Lord, 'the Queen and fair Eliza 
Her bane Daughter, ſome few Miles off, 
Are on their Way to gratulate your Victory. 
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England has long been mad and ſcar d herſelf: 3 
The Brother blindly thed the Brother's Blood ; 


fing? © e 
8 5 4 4 x £ 5 f z | ö ; . 1 1 2 x k 2 * 1 ; 7 5 1 3 


* 3 » 2 
8 3 We Ce ie {& 


x 


us 


* 


Sa 0 


% 


n 5 


* 
223, 


” 


1% 


COR e 


e 


e * 1 


as 7 


812 
F 
* 
5 
7 
T7” 
i 

4 
1 
oh 


* 


1 


2: e 


8 
ag n > 44 


AS RIO A. 


„ 


„ 


wn Co or 
Mk yet by 


Ry 


8 14 f 
r e 


5 MG "+. a off „ 3 7 


* 


ee FH i 
N 


J 


; By 
* 
28 4 
. 
4 
"x 
oy 


* 
2 4 
” 
% 
F 4 
> 
1 od 
oy T 
3 


Bs; . Ek 


* 


1 
k 


* * 


ores; Ys pr 4 


. N 


* 


* 
* 
« 
' 
* 
22 
+ 
A 
63-3 
Af A 
"++ 
= > 
2 
2 
K 


. 


12 OE e 


* 
. 


int 


< 


* * * * „ 
Nn * 7 


NN HE ata 


> 


Ps 


N 


thn 


The bloody Son, compell'd, bas kill'd his Sire. 


That wou'd reduce theſe bloody Days again, N | 
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The Father raſhly ſlaughter'd his own Son ; 


Oh, now, let Henry and Elizabeth, 

The true Succeſſors of each Royal Houſe, 
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1 Wretch of all Mankind abhorr'd, 
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